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CAREC DANES: 
| To the Reader, 
iis theſe Epiſtles are now to the world made publique , it 


A 15 imagined that 1 ought to bee accountable of my prinate 
\L2 meaning, cheefely for mine owne diſcbarge., leaft beeing 
miftaken, I fall in hazard of a iuft and vninerſall repre= 


* 
. 


I bape carrieth reaſon in it ſelfe , 8 that themo#t and greateft 
perſpns berein Were E gli ore 
dt 


ferred to them, who for the greats of mind come neere to Gods, 
For to be borne of aceleſtiall Incubus, #5,nothing elſe but to haue- © 7 
Dy weakeneſſtaf.- re 
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FF *:...Tothe Reader. hy 
BE 5eft, hang mm ſome ſort, ſorted the complexion of the Epiſtles; 
k to the charatler oftbeyr indgements to Wbi 1 dedicate them ,.ex- 
eempting ovely the blamefulnes of the perſons paſion,in thoſe 
 $oynts Wherein the paſsion: is blamefull . Laſtly, ſuch manifeſt 
*ELiference being betwixt every one of them, where or howſoener 
they be marſhalled; how can I be inftly appeached of vnaduiſe- 
ment. For the third; berauſe the worke might in truth be judved 
brainiſh,if nothing bit amorous humor were handledtberejn,1 
TÞaue enterWeutn matters biftoricall;, Which vnexplaned, might 
defraud the minde of mach content, as for example , in Q ucene 


largarites Epiiile to V Villiam-delaPole, 


My Daizie flower, which once perfum'd the ayre, 


Margarite i French ſignifies a Daizie, Which for the alluſion 
#0 ber name, this Qneene did gine for ber deuiſe; and this as v= 
thers more, haueſeemed to me not vnWorthy the explanitg.. 

. NoW,though no doubtl1 had neede to excuſe other thin; es be- 

fede, yet theſe moſt eſpecially, the refit I ouerpaſie to eſchue tedis 
ous recitall, or to [Peake as malicious enty may, for that in truth 

T ouerſee them, If they be as harmleſly taken as 1 meant them, it 

[hall ſuffice to baue onely toucked the cauſe of thetitle of the de- 
dications, and of the ndtes,whereby emboldned to publiſh the re- 
fraue, (theſe not being accounted in mens opinions reliſbleſie) 1 
ſhal not lafily be. afrayd to beleeue & acknowiedgether a gentle 
Reaaera... EN ft 
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To M. Michael Drayton. 


Ow canhe writethat broken hath hispen, 
Hathrenthis paper, throwne hisInke aways 


Deteſtsthe world and company of men, 

. Becauſe'they grow marehatefuſldayby my 
Yet wiah theſe broken rejiques; mixted mind, 
And what a infiHly-greeved thought can fay:t; /..// 
I give the world toknow, I nerecould find, * 


Diffaine thoſe which diſdainetoreadetbee ouer; 


The ſecret paſsionsof a wittie lover," |: er 
For they are{uch; asnone but thoſe fhallknows,.i 2", 
vyhom Beauty | {chooles toholdthe _ Boyes bow, 
0:3, Q13 
- Oncelhad vow'd, ( who can al Joni 4 590 
Hence-forth:to: (mother my vnlueky Mufeg + 6 
Yer for thy ſake ſhe ſtarted out of leepe, 

Yernow ſhedies,” Then doe askindsfolks yſe ; 

Cloſe vp the eyes of my now-dying-ſtile, 

AsI have op'asdthy ſweet babes ere-while,_ 


_ E . LY Py Genl, | os 
Darts decus omen, 


A worke more liketo liuea longer day. | 2,008 
Goe verſe, an obied&for the proudeſt eye; 1 sltold 
q Js 3 J: fi 


Tell them they know not how they: ſhould diſery,- "P * 
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; = ©... Tathe Reader. 
BE zeſt, hauing in ſome ſort, ſorted the complexion of the Epiftles; 
F totve charatler oftheyr iudgements to Who | dedicate them ,.ex- 
cemſting ouely the blamefulnes of the perſons paſsion,in thoſe 
_ opnts Wherein the paſsjon: is blamefull . Laſtly, ſuch manifeſt | 
ELifference being betWwixt euery one of them, Where or hoWſoeuer 
they be marſhalled, bow can 1 be inftty appeached of Vnaduiſe- 
ment. For the third, becauſe the worke might in truth be judged 
brainiſh,if nothing but amorous humor were handled tberetn,1 
TÞa ue enter\iyguen matters biftoricall; Which vnexplaned, might 
defraud the minde of much content, as for example , in Qucene 
Margarites Epiftle to V Villam de laPole, | >" 


My Daizie lower, which once perfum'd the ayre, 


Margarite in French ſignifies a Daizie, Which for the alluſion | 

#0 ber name, this Oneene did gine for ber deuiſe; and this as v= | © 

thers more, haue ſeemed to me not vnWorthy the explaning, | 

. Now,though no doubt 1 had neede t» excuſe other thingesbe= | | 

fide, yet theſe moſt eſpecially, the reft I ouerpaſse to eſchue tediz 
ous recitall, or to [Peake as malicious enty may, for that in truth | | 

T overſee them. If they be as barmleſly taken as 1 meant them, it | | 

ſhall [uffice to baue onely toucked the cauſe of the title of the de» | » 
dications, and of the ndtes,whereby emboldned to publiſh the re- | + 

frdue, (theſe not being accounted in mens opinions reliſhleſie) 1 | | 
Ho bet lafily be afrayd to beleeue & acknowledge thee a gentle 
canes | | 
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To M. Michaell Drayton, 


# Ow can he write that broken hath hispen, 
Hathrent his paper, throwne his Inke aways 


Deteſts the world and company of men, - 

© Becauſe they grow moretrarefull dayby day) 7 

5 | Yetwith theſe broken reliques; mixed mind, = 

© | Andwhata Cen thoughtcan ſays oh Wee 

I give the world to know, I nerecould find, - * | 

A worke more like to liuea longer day. F2 300 

- | Goeverſe, an obie&for the proudeſt eye; do 

| Difaine thoſe which di{daine to readethee over, +: 1. 

2 | Tellthemtheyknownot how theyſhould diſcry,* it 151 '* 

= | Theſecretpaſsionsof a wittielover, 1H 

For they areſuch, asnone but thoſe fhallknow, i -+ 

- | vyhom Beauty ſchooles to holdthe blmd Boyes bows, -: + 
oe, IE TOSNGH L 

b OnceTIhad vow'd, (0 who canall voweskeepe? ) + © 

| Hence-forthto:ſmother my vnlucky Muſe ; f 

- | Yerforthy ſake ſhe ſtarted out of fleepe, 

”- | Yetnowſhedies,” Then doe as kindsfolksyſe ; 

L Cloſe vp the eyes of my now-dying-ſtile, 

© | AsIhave op'nedthy ſweet babes ere-while, 
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Darts decus omen, 
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 ToM. Michael Drayton. 


(Innothing ſtrong bur my vynbappie loue) 
vvould give me leave my. fortune to approue, , 
 Andviewthe worldas, named, Poets vie ; | 

But ſtill her fruitleſle boſome doth refuſe 

Tobleſſe me with indifferencie of _ \; 

Not daring (like to many) to abuſe, 

That title wbich trueworth'thould onelie raiſe 

Thus bankerout and diſpairing of mine owne, 

I ſet my wiſhand hope (kind friend) on:thee, 


| Ong have Iwiſh'd andhop” d my weaker Muſe, 


. vvhaſefraite approu'd, and better fortune knowne, 


Tels me thy Muſe, my loves ſole heire muſt be ; 


So barren wombs-embrace theirneighbours yong, 


So dumbe men ſpeake by them that haue atong. 


: Thomas Haſſell Gent. | 
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To M. Michaell Drayton, 


Ow I perceaue Pythagoras deuin'd, 
N VVhen he that mocked Maxim did maintaine, 
| That ſpirits once ſpoiPd, reueſted were againe ; 
Though chang'd in ſhape, remaining one in mind ; 
Theſe loue-ſicke Princes paſsionate eſtates, 
V'Vho feeling reades, he cannot bur allow, 
Thar Ouids ſoule reuiues in Draytonnow, 
Still learn'd in loue, {till rich in rare conceites ; 
This pregnant ſpirit affeQing further skill, 
| [Ott altring forme, from vulgar wits retir'd, 
In divers Ideoms mightilie admir'd, 
Did proſecute that ſacred ſtudie ſtill ; 
V'Vhile to a full perfection now attain'd, 


He ſings ſo ſweetly that him ſelfe is ſtain'd, 


VyYilliam Alexander.-Scotus, 
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« 4 To theexcellent Ladie Lacie, 
_ Countelle of Bedford, . 


Adam, after all the admired wits of thus excellent 
age, Which haue laboured in the fad complaints of 
faire and vnfortunate Roſamond, and by the ex- 
cellency of intention, haue ſounded the depth of her 


ſunary paſcions: I preſent to your Ladiſhip this Epiitle of bers to 


Xing Henry, Whom 1mey rather call her louer then beloued, 
Heere mu## your Ladiſhippe bebold Variablenes in reſolation : 
Woes confiantly grounded: laments abruptly broken off: much 
confidence, no certainty, Words begetting teares, teares confoun- 
ding matter, large complaints in little papers: and many defor- 
med cares,in one vuiformed Epictle. 1 firine not to affetl ſmgula- 
rity, yet would faine fiie inmitation,e> proftrate mine own Wants 
to other mens perfeftions . Your iudiciall.cye mui model! faorth 
What mypen hath layd together, much Wouldyhe ſay to a Xing, 
much would 1fay to a Counteſſe, but that the method of my Epi« 
ftte mnt conclude the modeity of hers: Which IWiſhma young 
mend my ener Þowed feruice t9 your honour, 


Michaell Drayton. 
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3| The Epiſtle of Ro/amond to King 


Henrie the ſecond. 
(*,x) ; 


© The Argument, 

Henry the ſecond of that name, K ing of England, the ſonne of 
Geffrey Plantaginet, Farle of Anion, and Maude the Em 
prefie, haning by long fute and princely gifts, Wonne (to his 
ÞnlaWfull defire) fairrRoſamond, the daughter of the Lord 
V Vaker Clyfrord, and to auoyde the danger of Ellinorhis 
zealous Oneene, had'tanſed n Labyrinth to be made Within 
his Pallace at VVoodſtocke, inthe center whereof, be had 1od= 
ged bu beauteons paramore. V//hbillt the Kings abſent in his 
Warres in N ormandie , thts poore diſtreſſed Lady jincleſed in 
this ſolitarie place, tntcht with.remorſe of conſcience, Writes 
Þnto the X ing of her Aiſtreſie and miſerable eftate , broing 
him by all meanes and perſWafions, to cleere bimſelfe of this 
infamie, andber of the griefe of minde , by taking aWay ber 
Wretched life.” WES Foe DIR wet ; 


F yet thine eyes (grear Henry) may endure 
| Theſe tainted lines, drawne with a hand impure; :.- - 
vyhichfaine would bluſh, but feare keepes blaſhes back) 
And therefore ſured indiſfpayring black, 57 
This in loues name, 0 thar theſe lips might craue, :: - 
But that ſweet name (vile I) prophaned haue ©: 2... -:: 


_ 
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_ Englands Heroicall Epiflles. 
Pariſh my fault, or pittie mine eſtate, 

Reade it forloue, if not for loue, for hate. 
I: with my ſhame thine eyes thou faine wouldſtfeede, 
Heere let them ſurfeit, on my ſhame to reede ; 

T his {cribled paper which I ſend to thee, 

If noted rightly, doth reſemble mee ; 

A's this pure ground, whereon theſe letters ſtand, 

So pure was I, ere ſtained by thy hand, 

Ere I was blotted with this fovle offence, 

So cleere and{potleſſe was mine innocence. 


Now hke theſe marks which taint this hateful] ſcrovle, 


Such the black ſinnes which ſpot my leprous ſouile, 
O Henry, why by loſſe thus ſhou}d*ſt thou win 2 

To get by conqueit © to enrich with ſinne © 

VVhy on my name this ſlaunder dooft thou bring, 
To make my fault renowned by a King 2 

Fame neuer ſtoopesto things but meane and poore, 
The more our greatnes, makesour fault the more, 
Lights on the ground, themſelues doe leſſen farre, 
But inthe ayre, each ſmall ſparke ſeemes a ſtarre, 

V Vhy on a womans frailtie would'it thou lay 

This ſubtile plot, mine honour to betray © 

Or thy vnlawfull pleaſure ſhouldit thou buy 
vvithvileexpence of kingly maieſtic © 

Twas not my minde conſented to this ill, 

Then had I beene tranſported by my will, » 

For what my body was enforſt to doe, 

(Heaven knowes) my ſoule did not conſent ynto ; 
For through mine eyes had ſhe her liking ſeene, 
Such as my loue, ſuch had my Louer beene. 

True love is ſunple, like his mother Truth, 


_— 


A Ee na i __ 


Yet inthat honour, age a foule diſeaſe, 


Nature hath her free courſe in all, and then, 


: Ageis alike in Kings,and other men, 


| wvhichall the world will ro my ſhame impure 


Thar I my elfe did baſely proſtitute ; 
| And ſay that gold was fuel! ro the fire, 


Gray haires in youth not kindling greene deſire; 
O no; that wicked woman wrought by thee, 


My temprter was to that forbidden tree, 


That ſubtile Serpent, that ſeducing denill, 
| vvhich bad metaſt the fruite of good and euill ; 

' ThatCirce, by whoſe magick I was charm'd, 
Andto this monſtrous ſhape am thustransform'dz 

| That viperous hag, the foe to her owne kinde, 

| Thatwicked ſpirit vnto the weaker minde ; 

' Our frailtics plague, our natures onely curſe, 
Hels deep'ſt damnation, the wor{t euills worſe, 

| But Henrie, how canſt thou afte&t me thus 
T whom thy remembrance now is odious * 

; My haplefſe name, with Henries name Itound, 


'Cut in the g}aſſe with Henries Diamond, 


That glaſſe from thence faine would I takeaway x 
'But then Ifeare the ayre would me betray ; 
'Thendoel frrive to waſh it outwith teares, 


Bat 


dly 


then the ſame more euident appeares, 
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Frnrlands Heroicall Fpiftles, 

Kindly affeRion, youth to love with youth; 

No ſharper corfiue to our blooming yeeres, 

' Thenthe cold badge of vvinter-blaſted haires., 
Thy kingly power makes to withſtand thy foes, 
But canit not keepe back age, with time it growes! 
Though honour ourambitiousſex doth pleaſe, 


Then 


Englands Heroicall EpiStles, 
Then doel1 conver it with my ouiltie band, 
V Vhich that names witnes doth againſt me ſtand ; 
Once did I finne, which memory doth cherriſh, 
Ounce I oftended, but 1 ever perriſh. 

V Vhat griefe can be, but time doth make it lefle 7 
Bur infamie time never can ſuppreſſe. 

Sometimes to paſle the tedious irkeſome howres, 
I climbe the top of V Voodſtocks mounting towres, 
., Vyhere ina Turret ſecretly Ilye 

To view fromfarreſuch as doe travaile by, 
vyhether (me thinks) all caſt theyr eyes at mee 

As through the ſtones my ſhame did make ther ſee, 
And with ſech hate the harmeleſſe walls doe view, 
As vnto death theyr eyes would me purſue. 

The married women curſe my hatefull life, 

vvhich wrong a lawtull bed, a Queene, a wife ; 
The maydens wiſh I buried quick may die, 

The lothſome ſtaine to their virginitie, 

V Veliknew'ſt thou what a monſter I would bee 
vyhen thou didft build this Labyrinth for mee, 
vyhoſe ſtrange Meanders turning every way, 
Belike the courſe wherein my youth did ſtray ; 
Onely a Clue to guide me out andin, 

But yer ill walke I, circuler in fin, 

As inthe Tarras heere this other day 

My mayd and I did paſſe the time away, 

Monegſt many pictures which we paſſed ty, 

The filly girle at length hapt to efpie 

Chaſt Lucyece picture, and deſires to know 

vyhat ſhe ſhould be herſelfe that murdred fo ? 
VVhygirle (quota ) this s that Romane dame, 
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; Englands Heroicall Epiitles, 
| Not able then totell the reſt for ſhame, 

« | My tongue doth mine owne guiltineſſe betray z 

| vvith that I ſend the pratling girle away, 

| Leaſt when my liſping geuilte tongue ſhould hault, 

My lookes ſhould be the Indexto my fault. 

' As that lifeblood which from the hartis ſent, 

In beauties Felde pitching his crimſon Tenr, 

In lonely ſanguine ſutes the Lilly cheeke, 

vvokillt it bur for a reſting place doth ſeekes 

And changing often- times with ſweet delj oht, 

Converts the white to red, thered to white, 

| The louely bluſh, the palenes doth diſtaine, 
The palenes makes the bluſh moretaire againe "2 

{ Thus m my breſt a thouſand thoughts I carry, . 

; vvbichin my paſsion diverſly doe var ry. 

| 
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VVhen asthe ſunne hales towards the V Veſterne ſlade, 
And the trees {hadowes three times greater made, 
: Forth goe Itoalittle Current neere, 
| yvhich like a vvanton traile creepes here and there, 
vvhere with mine angle caſting in my baite, 
The little fiſhes (dreading the deceit) 
: vvithtearefullnibbiing fiie thinticing gin, 
By nature taught what danger lyes therein. 
{ Things reaſonleſſe thus warnd by nature be, 
| Yet Ideuour'd the baite was laydfor me ; 
| Thinking thereon, and breaking into orones, 
| The bubling o ſpring which trips vpon the {tones, 
| Chides me away, leaſt {itting but too nie, 
' Tſhould pollate that native puritie. 
; Roſe of the World, lo doth import my name, 
Shame of the world, my life hath madethe ſame, 
B3 
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Enplands Feroicall Epiftles: 
And to th'vnchaſt thisname ſhall giuenbe, 
Of Roſamend, deriu'd from ſinne and me. 
TheClyfords take from me that name of theyrs, 
Famousfor yertue many hundred yeeres. 

They blot my birth with hatefull baſtardie, 

That I ſprang not from their nobilitie; 

They my alliance vtrerly refuſe, | 

Nor willa trampet ſhall theyr rame abuſe, 

Heere in the garcen wrought by curioushands, 
Naked Diana in the fountaine ſtands, 

vvith all her Nimphes got round about to hide her, 
As when Afeon had by chaunceeſpice her ; 

T his ſacred Image I no ſooner view'd, 

But asthar metamorphoſd man purſu'a 

By his owne hounds ; ſoby my thoughts am T, 
-vvhich chaſe me ſtil}, which way fo ere I flie. 
Touching the grafle, the honny-dropping dew, 
vyhich falls in teares before my limber ſhue, 

Vpon my foote conſumes in weeping (till, 

As it would fay, vvhy went'lt thou vntoill 7 

Thus tono place in ſafery canl goe, 

But every thing doth give me caule of woe, 

In thar faire Casket of ſuch wondrous coſt 

Thou ſent't the night betore mine honour loſt, 
Jimimone was wrought, a harmeles mayd, 

By Neptune that adulterous God betrayd ; 

Shee proſtrate at his fete begging with prayers, 
vvringing her hands, her eyes ſwolne vp with teares; 
This was not the entrapping baite of men, 

But by thy vertue gentle warning then; 

To ſhew tome for what intertir came, 


© 


Leaf 


i Enplands Heroicall Epiftles, 
” Leaſt Itherein ſhould ever keepe my ſhame. 

' Andinthis Casket (ill I ſee it now ) 

- vyat loves loue 1-6, turnd into a Cow. | 

' Yet was ſhee kept with 4rgus hundred eyes, 

So wakefull ſtill be Iu7os tealouſies ; 

' By this I well might have forewarned beene, 

' Thave cleerd my ſelfe to thy ſuſpeRing Queene; 
' vyho with more hundred eyesattendeth mee 

| Then had poore Argus ſingle eyes to ee. 

- Inthisthourightly imitate(t Jove, 

{ Intoa beaſt thou haſt transformd thy loue. 

: Nayworſer farre ; ( degenerate from kinde ) 

A monſter, both in body and in mind, 

The waxen Taper which I burne by nighr, 

vvith his dull vapory dimnes mocks my ſight ; 


As though the damp which hinders hiscleereflame, 


Came from my breath, in that night of my ſhame, 
vyhen it did burne as Carkenes vglyeye, 
yvhen ſhot the ſtarre of my virginitie, 

And if a ftarre but by the glaſle appeare, 

I ſtraight intreate it not to looke in heere ; 

I am already hatefull to the lighr, 

Iris enough, betray me not to night, | 
Then ith my ſhame ſo much belongs to thee, 
Rid me of that by onely murdring me; 
Andler it juſtly to my charge be layde, 

Thy royall perſon 1 would have betrayd ; 


Thou ſhalt not neede by circumſtance taccuſe mee; 


If I denie it, let the heauens refuſe mee, 
My life's a blemi1ſh which doth cloude thy name; 
Take itaway; and cleere ſhall ſhine thy fame. 


4 
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Yeeld 


Englands Herowall £) piitet, 


Veeld to my ſare, -ifeuer pittie moou'd thee; 
In this ſhew mercy, as I euer lou'd thee, 


OE 


ed I otes of the Chronicle Hiflorie. 
well knew St thou what a mon$ter I would bee, 
When thou did$t build this Labyrinth for mee. 
N the Cretean Labyrinth a monſter” was incloſed , called 2 Ming 
caur, the hyſtorie whereof is well knowne, but the Labyrinth was 
framed by Dedalus, vvith fo many intricate waycs, that being entred, 
one could either hardlie or neuer returne,being in manner of a maze 
{auc that it was farger, the wates being walld in on euery fide, out of 
the which Theſeus by Ariadnes helpe (lending him a clue of thred) 
efcaped. Some report that it was a houle , hauing one halle beneath 
the ground, another aboue, the chamber Wares therein {o deceittul- 
lie enwrapped, and madceto open io manie ſundry wayes, trat it was 
held a matter almoſt impoſlible to returne. 
Some have held it to haue beene an Allegory of mans life , true 
It is that the compariſon will hold, for what hker to a Labyrinth ther 
the maze oft life? Bur it is affirmed by antiquitie , that there was in- 
decde luch a building, though Dedalus being a name applyed ro the 
workmans excellencie, make it ſuſpected : : for Dedalss is nothing els 
but ingenious, or artificiall. Heerevpon it is yſcd among the auncient 
Poets, tor any thing curiouſlie wrought. 
Roſamonds Labyrinth, whole ruins together with her vvell becing 
paued with ſquare Rooe in the bottame , and alſo her Tower from 
which the Labyrinth did runne, ( are yet remaining) was altogether 
vod:r ground beeing vaults arched and walled with brick and fone; 
almoſt {nextricably wounde one within another , by which if at any 
inc herJodging were layd about by the Queene, ſhee might eafilie 
avoyde perril 1mminent, and it neede be , by ſecrete iſſues take the 
ayre abroade, manie turlongs round about Wooditocke in Oxford- 
ſhire, whercin it was fi ruared. Thus much for Rojamonds Labyrinth, 
Winſe ſtrange Meanders turned every way. 
M eandey is a river in Lycia, a province of Natolia , or Ap a minor, 
tamons tor the finuolitic and offen purning acreof, riſivg from cer- 
raine 
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; Fnolands Heroicall Epiftles. \, 
| taine hils in Meonia, hereypon are intricate turnings by a tranſurntiue 
| 2nd metonimicall kind ot peech, called Meanders , for this Riuer did 
* fo ſtrangely path it ſelfe, that the toote ſeemed to touch the head. 
p Roſe of the world, ſo doth import my name, 
Shame of the world my life hath made the ſame. | 
It might be reported , howe at God5towe where this Roſe of rhe 

world was fumptuouſly interred, a certaine Biſhop in the viſitation of 
# his Dioceſle, cauſed the monument which had beene erefted ro her 

honour, vtterly to be demoliſhed, but be that ſeuere chaſtilemenr of 
| Roſamond then dead, at this time allo ouerpaſſed, leaſt ſhee ſhoulde 


ſceme to be the Shame of the world. 
uo Henry to Roſamond. 


, \ DF Hen firſtthe Poſt arrived at my Tent,  _ 
| V And broughr the Letters Roſamond had ſent, - 
Thinke iro his lips, but what ſweet cofort came, 
| vyhenin mine earehe ſoftly breath'd thy name 
Straight Ienioyne him of thy health to tel!, 
9 |} Longingto heare my Roſamond did well; 
* | VVithnew enquiriesthen I cut him ſhort 
| vvhen of theſame be gladly would report, 


- 


4 
_ 


ROT St 


. | Thatwith the earneſt haſt my tongue oft trips, 
£ {| Catching the words halfe ſpoke ont of his lips; 
, [I This told, yet more Ivrge him to reveale, 
/ {Tolooſenotime whild I ynript the ſeale. 
£ {ThemoreTread, ſtill doe I errethe more, 
© {Asthough miſtaking ſomwhat ſaid before. 


!Mifsing the poynt,the doubtfull ſence is broken, 
{Speaking againe, what I betore had ſpoken, 

Still in a\wound, my hart reuives and faints, t 
Twixt hopes, difpaires, twixt ſmiles,and deepe complaints, {| 
| As 


v 


Foglands Hevoicall Epiltles, 
As theſe fad accents ſortin my deſires, V: 
Smooth calmes, rough ſtormes, ſharp froſts, & raging fires, 
Put on with boldnes, and put backe with feares, 

My tongue with cvrſes, when mine eyes with teares, 
O how my hart at that black line did trewble, , 
That blotted paper ſhould thy ſelfe reſemble ; | 
O were there paper but neere halfe ſo white, k 
The Gods thereon their ſacred lawes would write ; 
vvith pens of Angells wings, and for their inke, : 
That heavenly Nectar, their immortall drinke, 
Maieſticke courage {triues to have ſuppreſt 

T his fearefull paſsion ſtird vp in my breſt, 

But ſtill in vaine the ſame I goe abour, 4 
My hart muſt breake within, or woe breakes out, ; 
Ar TI at home purſu'd with private hate; f 
And warre comes raging to my Pallace gate ? ; 
Is meager Enuie ſtabbing at my throne, 

Treaſonattending when I walkealone 7 | 
And aml branded withthe curſe of Rome, | 
And ſtand condemr'd by dreadfull counſels dombe ? , 
And by the pride of my rebellious ſcnne, 


Farall my birth, vafortunate my life, 
Vnkind my children, moſt vopkind my wife, . 


' 
Rich Normandie with Armies ouer-runne ? | 
; 
6 


Griefe, carcs, old age, {uſpition to torment me, 

Nothing on earth to quiet or content me, 

So many woes, ſo many plagues to finde, 

Sicknes of body, diſcontent of mind; | 

Hopes left, helpsreit, life wrong'd, ioy interdiced, ; 
Baniſh'd, diſtreſs'd, forſaken, and afflicted; ; 

' Of all reliete hath fortune quite bereft me 7 


Onel 


b. 


es; | Onely my louevotomy comfortleft me, 


» 
Po 


E nolands Heroicall EpiSttes, 


And is one beautie thought ſo greata thing, 
To mittigate the ſorrowes ofa King 7 

Barr'd of that choile the vulgar often proue, 
Haue we (then they) leſſe priuiledge inloue 2 
Is it a King, the wofull widdow heares © 


' Isita King, dries vp the Orphans teares© 


5 
4 
by 


% 
bi 
[- 


RD 
©2 


Ts it a King, regardsthe Clyants cry © 

Gives life to him by law condemnd to die? 

Is it his care, the Common-wealth that keepes, 
As doth the Nurſe her babie whilſt it leepes 


! Andthatpoore king, of all theſe hopes prevented, 


OUR TANRE.- O2T Vopr. a2 


Vnheard, vnhelp'd, vnpitted, vnlamented, 
Yertlet me be with pouertie oppreſt, , 
Ofearthly bleſsings robd, and diſpoſſeſt, 

Let me beſcorn'd, reieted, and reuiid, 

From Kingdome, Country, and from Court exild ; 
Let the worlds curſe vpon me ſtill remaine, 
Andlertthe laſt bring on the firſt againe ; 

All miſeriesthat wretched man may wound, 
Leauc for my comfort, onely Roſamond, 

For thee ſwift time her ſpeedie courſe doth ſtay, 
Atthy commaund the Deſtenies obay 

Pittie is dead, that comes not from thines eyes, 
Andatthy feete, euen mercie proſtrate lyes ; 


| TfLwere feeble, rheumatick, or cold, 


K 
[ 


Theſe were true ſignes thatT werewaxed old, 
But TI can march all day in maſvie ſtecle, 


' Noryet my armes ytweldy weight doefeele, 


Nor wak'd by night, with þruiſe or bloody wound, 


_ The tent wy bed, no pillow buttheground z 


For 
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' Fnglands Heroicall Epifiles, * 
For very age bad laine bedred long, 
One ſmile of thine againe could make me yong? 
VVeretherein Arta power but ſo diuine 
As isin that ſweet Angell-tongue of thine, 


That great Enchantreſle which once tooke ſach paines, 


To force young blood in X/ons wither'd yaines, 


And from Groues, Mountaines, and the mooriſh Fen, 


Vsd all the hearbs, ordayn'd to vie of men, 
And in the powerfull potion that ſhe makes, 
Puts blood of men, of birds, of beaſts, of ſnakes, 
Neuer had needed to haue gone o far, 

To ſeeke the ſoiles where all thoſe ſimples are, 


One accent from thy lips, the blood more warmes, 


Then all her philters, exorciſmes, and charmes, 
Thy preſence hath repaired in one day, 

vvhat many yeeresand ſorrowes did decay, 

And made freſh beauties faireſt branches ſpring 
From wrinkled furrowes of times ruining. 
Euen as the hungry vvinter-ſtarued earth, 
vyhen ſhe by nature lJabours towards her birth, 
Still as the day vpon the darke world creepes, 
One bloſſome forth aiter another peepes, 

Till the {mal lower whoſe roote 1s now vabound 
Gets fromthe froſtie priſon of the ground, 
Spreading the leaues vnto the powerfullnoone, 
Deck'din freſh colours, ſmiles vpon the ſunne, 
Neuer vnquiet care lodg'd in that breſt, 

vvhere but one thought of Roſamond did reſt; 
Northirit, nor trauaile , which on warre attend, 
Ere broughtthe long day to deſiredend ; | 
Nor yet did pale Feare, or leane Famine live 
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ip Englands Heroicall Epitles. 

{yyhere hopeof thee, did any comfort giue, 

LAh what ininſtice then is this of thee 

Thar thus the guiltleſſe dooſt condemne for me? 

_ onely ſhe (by meanesof my offence) 

fRedeemes thy purenes, and thy innocence, 

#vvhen to our wills perforce obey they mult, 

Thar iuſt in them, whatere invsvniuſt; 

) Of what we doe, not them account we make, 

| The fault craves pardon for th offenders fake, 

{And what to worke a Princes will may merrit, 
Hath deep'Rt impreſsion in thegentleſt ſpirit ; 

"It *t be my name that doth thee fo offend, 

{No more my ſelfe ſhall be mine owne names friend; 

LAnd if*t be rhet which thou-dooft onely hate, 

Thatname, in my name, laſtly hath his date. 

Say tis accurſt, and fatall, and diſpraiſe ir, 

{If written, blotit, ifengrauen, raze it. 

{Say that of all names tis a name of woe, 

Once a Kings name, but now it 15not ſo, 

And when all this is done. I know twill grieve thee, 

| And therefore ({weet) why ſhonald I now believe thee 2 
Nor ſhould'ſt thou thinke thoſe eyes with enuie lower, 

vyhich paſsing by thee, gaze vp tothy tower; - © 

But rather praiſe thine owne which be ſo cleere, © 

ivvbich from the Turret like two ſtarres appeare ; 
Aboue the funnedoth ſhine, beneaih thine eye, 

Mocking the heauen to make another skye. 

|The little ſtreame which by thy tower doth glide, © 

{yvhere oft thou ſpend'{tthe wearie evening tide, 

| Toview thee well his courſe would gladly ſtay, © - © 
®sloth from thee to part ſo ſooneaway 3 5 


B. 


And 


pf Erglands Fleroicall Epiften, 
Andwith ſalutes thy ſelfe would gladly greete, 
And offer vp thoſe ſmall drops at thy feete, 

But finding that the enuious banks reſtraine it, 
Teexcuſe it ſelfe, doth in this fort complaine it, 
And therefore this fad bubling murmur keepes, 
And in this ſort within the channell weepes. 
And as thou doofſt into the water looke, 

The fiſh which ſcethy ſhadow in the brooke, 
Forget to feede, andallamazedIye, 

So daunted with the luſtre of thine eye. 

And that ſweet name which thou ſo much dooft wrong, 
In time ſhall be ſome famous Poets ſong ; 
 Andwiththe very (weetnes of that name, 

Lyons and Tygers, men ſhall learne to tame, 

The carefull mother from ber penſiue breſt 
vvith Roſamond ſhall bring 5, rn toreſt, 
Thelittle birds, (by mens continuall ſonnd) 
Shall learne to ſpeake, and prattle Roſamond, 

And when in Aprill they begin to ſing, 

vvith Roſamond ſhall welcome in the ſpring 4 
Andſhe in whom all rarities are found, 

Shall ſtill be ſayd tro be a Roſamond, _ 
Thelittle lowers which dropping honied dew, 
yvhich (asthou wrir't) doe weepe vponthy ſhue; 
Not for thy fault ({w ect Ro/amond) doe mone, 
But weepe for griefe that thou ſo ſoone art gone, 
For if thy foote tach Hemlock asit goes, 

That Hemlock's made more ſweeter thentheRoſe, 
Of love or Neptune how they did betray, * .... *- - 
Nor ſpeake of 1-0, or Amimone, £5 
yvhen ſhe for whom Joke once becamea Bull, 
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Enplanas Heroicall Epiilles. 


{ Compar'd with thee, had beene a tawny trull; 

| He a white Bull, and ſhe a whiter Cow, 
| Yet he, nor ſhe, neere halfe ſo white as thou. 

| Long ſince (thou knowſt) my care prouided for 
: Tolodge thee ſafe from icalous Eilenor, . 

The Labyrinths conveyance guides theefo, 

7 (vvbich onely Yahan, thou and I doe know) 

| If ſhe doe guard thee with a hundredeyes, 

{ I have an hundred ſubtile Jercuries, 

| To watch that Argus which my loue doth keepe, 
Vntilleye, after eye, fall all to ſleepe. | 

{ Thoſe {tarres looke in by night, looke in to ſee, 

{ vvondring what ſtar heere on the earth ſhould be, 

| Asoft rhe moone amidit the ſilentnight, 
Hath come to ioy vs with her friendly light, 

{ And by the curtaine help'd mineeye to ſee 

F vvhar enuious night and darknes hid from mee ; 

| vvhenlT have wiſh'd that ſhe might ever ſtay, 

And other worlds might ſtill enjoy the day, | 
| vvhat ſhould Ifay® vvords, teares, and ſighes be ſpent, 
} And want of time doth further helpsprevent : 

| My camperefoundswith fearefullſhocks of war, 

| Yet in my breaſt the worſer conflitts are ; , 

{ Yetis my ſignall to the bartailes ſound, 

| The bleſſed name of beautious Re/amond. 

8 Accurſed be that hart, that tongue, that breath, 
Should thipke, ſhould (peake, or whiſper of thy death; 
For in one ſmile, or lower from thy ſweeteye, | 

| Conſiſts my life, my hope, my vitorie, 

Sweet V Voodſtocke, where my Roſamond doth reſt, 

. | Bleſſedin her, inwhom thy King is bieſt; = 
For 


& Englands Heroicall Epifttes;: 
For though in Fraunce a while my bodie be, 
(Sweet Paradice) my hartremaines inthee. 


2 Notes of the Chronicle Hiſtorie.. 
Am I at bone purſued with priate hate, 
And warre comes raging to my Pallace gate? | 
Obert Earle of Leiceſter, who tooke part with young King Henry, 
cntred into England with an Armie of 2.thouſand Flemmings, & 
ſpoiled the Countries of Norfolke and Suffolke; being ſuccoured by 
manie of the Kings priuate enemies. Wh? 
And am I branded with the curſe of Rome ? | 
King Menry the ſecond, the firſt Plantaginet,: accuſed for the death f 
of Thomas Becket, Archbiſhop of Cantetbanie ,' laine.in the Cathe- 
drall Church, was accurſed by Pope Alexander , although hee vre'd 
ſufficient proofe of his: innocencic in the ſame , and ered to take 
vpon him any pennance, ſo he might eſcape the curſe 'and incerdifti- 
on of the Realme. IN S23. - oonne” 
And by the pride of my rebellious Sonne, 
Rich Normandie with Armies ouer-runne. | 
 Hemrythe young King; whom King Henry had cauſed to be crowe 
ned in his life, (as he hoped) both tor his owne good and the good 
| of his Subie&ts, which indeede-turned to his awne forrowe , and the 
trouble of the whole Realme;for he rebelled againſt bim, and raiting | 
a pawer, by the meanes of Lewes King of Fraunce, and illians king 
of Scots, who tooke part with him, inuaded Normandie. | 
V nhind my children, mo$t vakind wy wife. - + 
Neuer King moreanfortunate then 'King Henry , the diſobedi- 
ence of his children : firſt Hexry , then Geffrey., then Richard, then 
Tebn, all at:one time or other, firſt or laſt, vanaturally rebclled againſt 
him: then the icalouſic of Elinor his Queene,who.ſulpeRted his loue 
to Roſamond, which gricuous troubles, the deugut of thoſe rimes,at- 
rributedto. happen vato him iultly, for refuſing to; take vppon him 
the gouernment of Ieruſalem, offered vnto him by the Patriarcke 
there; which country was mighyilic allicted by theSouldane: , | 
Wha) 


_ Englands Heroicall Fpiftles, [ 
Which enely Vahan thou and 1 doe know. 
This Paban was a Knight whom the King exceceding]y loued, who 


kept the Pallace ar Woodſtock, & much of the Kings jewels & trea= 
ſure, ro whom the King committed many of his ſecrers, & in whom 
| herepoſed ſuch truſt, thar he durſt commit his loue vnto his charge: 
I FINIS. 


King /ohnto Matilda. 


_ q The Argument, 
After that Xing Tohn had afsaied by all meanes poſdible, to Wig 
| thefaireer chait Matilda, to hu vncha#t and vnlawful bed, 
and by vniuſt courſes and falſe accuſation bad baniſhed the 
Lord Robert Fitzwater her noble Father , and many other 
of his allies, Who iuftlie withſtooge the deſire of this Wanton 
KR ing, ſeeking the diſhonour of hu faire and vertuons daugh= 
ter ; this chaſt Lady, ſtill ſolicited by this lsſcinious King, 
flies vnto Dunmowe in Eſſex, Where in a XN unnery ſhe bes 
comes aN unne , Whether the Xing ( till perſiſting in bis 
ſute) ſolicites her by his Epiftle; her reply confirmes ber 
vowed and inuincible chaititie, making knoWne to the King 
ber pure Vnſpottedthonghts, | | 


-| WW Hen theſe my Letters come vnto thy view, 


Thinke them not forc'd, or faind, or ſtrange, or new, 
Thou know'ſtno way, no meanes, no courſe exempred, 
Left now vnſought, vnproou'd, or vnattempted, 

All rules, regards, all ſecret helps of Art, 
vvhat knowledpe, wit, experience can impart z 


8 Andin the old worlds Ceremonies doted, 


Good days for loue, times, howres, 8 minutesnoted ; - 
| | C. LY And 


«\ Englands Heroicall Epiitles.” 
For though in Fraunce awhile my bodie be, 
(Sweet Paradice) my hartremaines in thee. . 


2d  otes of the Chronicle Hiſtorie,, 
Am I at bone purſued with priuate hate, * 
And warre comes raging to my Pallace gate? 
Obert Earle of Leiceſter, who tooke part with young King Henry, 
cntred into England with an Armie of 7.thouſand Flemmings, & 
ſpoiled the Countries of Norfolke and Suffolke; being ſuccoured by 
manie of the Kings priuate encmies. - + | 
And am I branded with the curſe of Rome ? 

King Menry the ſecond, the firſt Plantaginet,: accuſed for the death| 
of Thomas Becket, Archbiſhop of Cantetbarie , Nlaine.in the Cathe- 
drall Church, was accurſed by Pope Alexander , although hee vre'd 
ſufficient proofe of his innocencic in «the ſame , and offzred to take 
vpon him any pennance, ſo he might eſcape the curſe'and incerdifti- 
on of the Realme. ' Re - 

Aud by the pride of my rebellious Sonne, 
Rich Normandie with Armies oner-runne.” 
 Hemrythe young King; whom King Henry had cauſed to be crowe 
ned in his life, (as he hoped) both for his owne good and the good 
| of his Subie&ts, which indeede-turned ro his awre forrowe , and the 
trouble of the whole Realme;for he rebelled againſt him,and raiting 
a pawer, by the meanes of Lewes King of Fraunce, and william king if 
of Scots, who tooke part with him, inuaded Normandie. 
/nhind my children, mo$t vnkind my wife. - 

Neuer King more1nfortunate then King Henry ; mathe diſobedi- 
ence of his children : firſt Hexry , then Geffrey., then Richard, then 
Tobn, alf at:one time or other, firſt or laſt, vanaturally rebelled againſt 
him: then theicalouſic of Ellinor bis Queene;who.ſulpeRed his loue 
to Roſamond, which gricuous troubles, the deugut of thoſe times, at- 
tributed ro. happen vato him iultly, for refuſing to; take vppon him 
the goucrnment of Ieruſalems, offered ynto hymi by the Patriarcke 
there; which country was mighyilic aYiaed by theSouldane: 
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 _ Englands Heroicall Fyillles, 
Which oenely Vahan thow and 1 doe know. p 
| This Paban was a Knight whom the King exceedingly loued, who 


Lon. d 
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kept the Pallace at Woodſtock, & much of the Kings jewels & trea+ 
ſure, to whom the King committed many of his ſecrers, & in whom 
he repoſed ſuch truſt, that he durſt commit his loue vnto his charge: 


FINIS. 


King /ohnto Matilda, 


© The Argument, 
After that Xing Tohn had afdaied by dll meanes poſvible, to wie 


the faire && chat Matilda, to bu bnchait and vnlawful bed, 
end by vniuſt courſes and falſe accuſation bad baniſhed the 
Lord Robert Fitzwater her noble Father, and many other 
of his allies, Who iuitlie withſtoode the deſire of this Wanton 
& ing, ſeeking the diſhonour of hu faire and vertuous daugb= 
#er ; this chaſt Lady, ſtill ſolicited by this laſcinious King, 
flies ynto Dunmowe in F/ſex, Where in a XN unnery ſhe be= 
comes aN unne , Whether the Xing ( ill perſting in bis 
ſute) ſolicites her by his Fpiftle, her reply confirmes ber 
vowed and inuincible chaititie, making knoWne to the King 


ber pure Þnſþotted thonghts, 


ww Hen theſe my Letters come vntothy view, 


Thinke them not forc'd, or faind, or {trange, ornew, 
Thou know*ſtno way, no meanes, no courle exempted, 


Left now vnſought, vnproou'd, or vnattempred, 


All rules, regards, all ſecret helps of Art, 


vvhat knowledge, wit, experience can impart z 


And in the 01d worlds Ceremoniesdoted, 


Good Cayes for loue; times, howres, & minutesnote 


" 


» 
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Enmands Heroicall Epiftles. 
And where Arte left, loue teacheth more to finde, 
By ſignes in preſence to expreſſe the minde. 
Ott hath mine eye told thine eye, beautiegrieu'd it, 
And begd but for one looke to have reliev'diit, 
And ſtill with thine eyes motion, mine eye mou'd, 
Labouring for mercy, telling how it lou'd. 
If bluſt'd, I bluſh'd, thy cheeke pale, pale was mine, 
My red, thy red, my whitnes anſwered thine; 
Iffigh'd, I figh'd, alike both paſsion proue, 
But thy ſigh is for griefe, my figh for loue ; 
If a word paſt, that inſufficient were, 
To helpe that word, mine eyes let forth a tears, 
And if that tearedid dull or ſencelefle prove, 
My hart would fetch a figh, to make it moue, 
Oftin thy face, one fauour from the reſt 
I ſingled forth, that likes my fancie beſt ; 
Thislikes me moſt, another likes me more; 
A third excceding both thoſe lik'd before ; 
Then one that doth deriue all wonder thence, 
Then one whoſe rarenes paſleth excellence. 
VVhilſt Ibehold thy Globe-like rowling eye, 
Thy lovely checke(me thinks) ſtands ſmiling by 
And els me, thoſe but ſhadowesandſuppoles, 
Andbids me thether come and gather Roſes ; 
Looking on that, thy brow doth call to mee 
Ta come to it, if wonders I will ſce 
Now haue I done, andnow thy dimpled chin 
Apgaine doth tell me I but new begin, 
And bids me yet to looke vpon thy lip, 
Leaſt wondring lealt, the great'{t I ouerſlip, 
My gazing eye, on thisand thisdoth ceaze, 


yokich q 


* Tharſorarebeautic ſhould not live a Nun, 
7 Butifthis vow thou needs wilt vndertake, 
| Owereminearmes a Cloiſter for thy ſake, 
| Still may his paines for euer be augmented, 


Englauds Heroicall Epiitles. 
vybich ſurfers, yet cannot deſire appeale. 
Thenlike I browne, (6 louely browne thy haire) 
Onely in brownenes, beautie dwelleth there, 
Then love | blacke, thine eye-ball black as let, 
Then cleere, that ball is there in Chriſtall ſer, 

Then white, but ſnow, nor ſwan, nor Juorie pleaſe, 
Then are thy teeth more whiter thenall theſe; _ 
In browne, in black, in purenes, and in white, 

All loue, all ſweets, all rarenes, all delight ; 


# 


Thus thou vile theefe, my ſtolne hart hence doofſt carry, 


And now thou flieſt into a Sanctuarie ; 

Fie pecuiſh girle, ingratefull ynto nature, 

Did ſhe to this end frame thee ſuch a creature 
T hat thou her glory ſhoul&ſt increaſe thereby, 


And thou alone dooft ſcorne loc 


VVhy, heauen made beauty like herſelfe to view, 


tetie © 


Nottobelock'd yp in a ſmoky Mew, 
A roly-tainted feature is heanens gold, 


vyhich all men joy to touch, all ro behold, 


It was enated when the world begun 


This {aperſtition thar at firſt inuented, 
1] might he thrive, that brought this cuſtome hether, 


| That hoiy people might not ue together, 
A happy time, a good world was it then, 

| yvhenholy women, liu'd with holy men ; 
But Kings in this, yet ny be, 
ntnee, © 
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= Englands Heroicall EpiStles. 
VVho would notriſe to ring the mornings knell, 
vvhen thy ſweet lips might be the facring bell 2 

Or what is he not willingly would faſt, 

That onthole lips, might feaſt his lipsatlaſt ? 

VVho vnto Mattensearely would not riſe, 

That mightreade by the light of thy faire eyes? 

On worldly pleaſures who would ever looke, 

That had thy curles his beades, thy browes his booke £ 

V Vert thou the Crofle, to thee who would not creepe 7 
And wiſh the Croſle, ſtill in hisarmesto keepe. 

Sweet girle, Ile take this holy habite on mee, 

Of meere devotion that is come vpon mee, 

Holy Matilda, thou the Saint of mine, 

Ile be thy ſeruaunt, and my bed thy ſhrine. 

VVhen I doe offer, be chy breſt the Altar, 

And when I pray, thy mouth ſhall be my Pſalter. 


The beads that we will bid, (ſhall be (weet kiſles, 


Vvhich we will number,if one pleaſure miſles, 
And when an Auie comes to lay Amen, 

vve will begin, and tell them ore againe, 
Now all good fortune giue me happy thrift, 
As I ſhould ioy rabſolue thee after ſhrift, 

Bur ſee how much I doe my lelfe beguile, 
And doe miſtake thy meaning all this while, 
Thou took'ſt this vow to equal] my deſire 
Becauſe thou wouldſt have me to be a Frier, 
And that we two ſhould comfort one another, 
A holy ſiſter, and a holy brother, 

Thou asa Votreſle vnto me alone, 

Sheeis moſt chaſ?, that's but enioyd of one. 
Yea, now thy true deuotion doc I find, 


And 


Enplands Heroicall Epittles, © 
And fure in this I much commend thy mind ; 
| Elsheere thou dooſt but ill enſample'give, . 
5 Andina Nunry thus thou ſhouldſt not live, % 
| Ist poſible the houſe that thou artin 4 
! Should not be tucht, (though with a venial] ſin) - - .' 
| vyhen ſucha ſhe-prieſt comes her maſle to ſay, 
E Twenty to one they all forget+o pray. 
! yvel may we wiſh they would their harts amend,: 
| yvhenwe be witnes that theyr eyes offend, 
All creatures haue deſires, or elſe ſome lie, 
Let them thinke fo that will, ſowillnot I. 
| Dooſtthou not thinke our aunceſtors werewiſe, 
That theſe religious Celsdid firſt deviſe? . .- 
As Hoſpitalls were for the ſore and ſicke, .. -- 
Theſe for the crook'd, the havlt, the ſtigmatick, 
| Leaſt that their ſeede mark'd with deformitie,: + 
Should be a blemiſh to poſteritie. =y ron tdJl 
| VVould heawn her beautie ſhould be hid from ſight, >. 

Nere would ſhe thus herſelfe adorne with light, $175 1 
VVith ſparkling lamps ; nor would ſhe paint her throne . * 
But ſhe delighteth to be gazd pon ; | Az 245% 
And when the golden glorious ſun goes downe, - 
yvould ſhee put on her ſtar-beſtudded crowney 
And in her masking ſute the ſpangled skie, 
Come forth to bride it in her reve]rie 
And gave this'gift to all things in creation, -- . - 
T hat they in this ſhould imitate her faſhion, 
All things that faire, that pure, that glorious been; 
Offer themſelues of purpoſe to be {eene.;, 
In ſinks and vaults, the vgly Toades doe dwell, 
The deuils fince moſt ygly, they in hell ; 
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(5 England: Heroicall Epiitless 
{Ynr mother earth, nereglorious 1m her fruite, 
Till by the ſun clad in her Tinſell ſute. 

Nor doth ſhee ever {mile him in the face, 
Till in his gloriousarmes heher embrace ; 
vyhich proves ſhe hath a ſoule, ſence,& delighe 
Of generations feeling appetite. | 
vvell hipocrite (in faith) wovldſt thou confeſle, 
vvhat ere thy tongue ſay, thy hart ſaith no leſle, 
Note but this one thing, (if nought els perſwade) 
Nature of all things male, and female made, 
Shewing berſelfe in'our proportion plaine, 

For never zaadeJhe any thing invaine 

For asthou art, ſhould any haue beene thus, 
Shee would haue left enſample vnto vs. 

The Turtle thar's ſo true and chaſt in loue, 


Shewes ky ber, mate ſomething the ſpirit doth moue; 


Tirarahian bird, that never is but one, 
Is onely:chaſtbecaule ſhe is alone; 
But had our mother Nature made them two, 


Theywould haue done as Doues and Sparrowes doe, 


But therefore made a Martyr in deſire, 

And doth her -pennancelaltly inthe fire 

So may they all be roſted quicke that be 
Apoſtaraes to nature, as isſhee. 
Find me but one, ſo young, ſo faire, fo free, 


(vvoo'd, fa'd, & fought, by bim thatnow ſeckes thee) 


But of thy minde; and heere I vndertake i 
Straight to.cretta Nunry for herfake; 
O hadf thou taſted of theſe rare delights 

rdaind each where to pleaſe great Princes ſights; 
To have their beauzies, and their witsadmird, 


Fnolands Heroicall Fpittles. 


{yyhich is by nature, of your ſexe deſired) 
Attended by our traines, our pompe our port, 
Like G ods ador'd abroade , kneeld to in Court, 
| To beſaluted with the cheerefull cry, 
.'f Ofhighnes, grace, and ſoueraigne mateſtie ; 
- | Butvato them thatknow not x [4 I price, ' 
Al's one, a priſon, anda Paradice. 
| If in adungion, cloſd vp from the light, 
There isno difference twixtthe day and night, 
"| vyhoſe pallate never taſted daintie cates, 
| Thinks homely diſhes princely delicates, 
| Alas poore girle, I pitty thine eſtate, 
That now thus long haſt liv'd diſconſolate ; 
| VYhy now at length let yet thy hart relenr, 
And call thy Father back from baniſhment ; 
And with thoſe princely honours heere inveſt him 
That aukeward lone, not hate hath diſpoſſeſt him, 
Call from exile, thy deerealies and friends, 
Towhom thefurie of my priefe extends ; 
And if thou take my counlaile in this caſe, 
I make no doubt thou ſhalt hane better grace, 
And leaue that DunmoW, that accurſed Cell, 
There let black night and melancholie dwell ; 
Come to the Court, where ail ioyes ſhall receine thee; 
| And till that howre, yet with my griefeI leaue thee, 


ed N otes of the Chronicle Biflorie, 


His Epiſtle of King Toh» to 2atilda, is much more poeticall then 
biltoricall,making no mention at al of the occurrents of the time, 
er ſtate, touching onely his loue to her, & the extremitie of his paſlt- 


Boas forced by bis delires,rightly faſhioning the humour of ghis kiog: 
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Englanas Heroicall Epiftles, 
as hath bcen truely noted by the beſt and moſt autenticall Writers: 
whole nature and diſpoſition, 1s trulieſt diſcerned inthe courſe of his 
lou; brit ieſting at the ceremonies of the ſeruices of thoſe times, the 
going about by all ſtrong and probable arguments, to reduce her to | 

leaſures and delights, next with promiſes of honor , which he thin« 
feech to be laſt and greateſt meane, & to haue greatelt power in her 
ſexe; with promiſe of calling home of her freends,which he thought 
might be a great inducement to' his deſires. ET 


CODY TCR 


eAMatilda 0 King /ohn. 


O ſooner], reciu'd thy letters here, «| 

N Before I knew from whom , or whence they were, | 
Burt ſaddaine feare my bloodlefle vaines doth fill, 
As though diuining of ſome future Ul] ; 


And in a ſhivering extaſie I ſtood, 
A chilly coldnesrunnes through all my blood 


| Opening thy letters, I ſhut vp my reſt, 


And let ſtrange cares into my quiet breſt, 

As though thy hard, vnpittying hand had ſent mce, 
Some new deniſed torture to torment me z 

vvell hadT hop'd, I had beene now forgor, 

Caſt out with thoſe things thou remembreſt nor : 
And thar proud beauty, which inforſt me hether, 
Had with my name; now periſhed together: 

Buto (I fee ) our hoped good deceaues vs, 

Bur what we would torgoe, that fildome leauesys; 
Thy blametall lines beſpotred fo with fin, 
Mine eyes would clenſe, ere they to peade begin 
But I to waſh an Indian goe about, 


For illſo hard ſet on, ishard got out, 
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Enolands Heroicall Epiftles; "7 
T ance determin'd, ſtill to haue beene mute, FA 
: F Onely by ſilence to refell thy ſute, 
wb] Þ Bat this againe did alter mine intent, 
For ſome will ſay that ſilence doth conſent : 
her © Deſire, with ſmall incouraging growesbojd, 
ohr || And hope, of cuery little thing takes hold. 
I ſet me downe at large to write my mind, 
Z But now, nor pen, nor paper canlT find; 
© For dread and paſsion, or {o powerfull ore me, 
That I deſcerne not things that ſtand before me: 
Finding the pen, the paper, and the waxe, 
4 This at commaund, and now inuention lacks, 
re, f This ſentence ſerues, and that my hand out-ſkrikes, 
|, | Thatpleaſeth well, and this as much miſlikes, 
| I write, indite, I point, I raze, I quote, 
I enterline, I blot, corre; I norte ; 
I hope, diſpaire, take courage, faint, diſdaine, - 
$ I make, alledge, I imitate, I faine: Trp 
E Now thus it muſt be, and tiow'thns, and thus, 
| Bold, ſhamefaſt, fearcleſſe, doubtfull, rimerouss 
@ My faint hand writing, when my full eyereedes, 
Z From every word ſtratge paſsion ſtill proceedes. 
Z O when the ſoule isfettered once inwo, | - 
Tis ſtrange what humors it doth forcevysto; 
f A tecaredoth drowne a teare, ſigh,{ieh doth Imiother, 
7 This hinders thar, that interrupts the other ; 
# Thouer-watched weakenes of aficke conceite, 
Z Is that which makes ſmall beauty ſeeme ſo great, \. 
E Like things which hid in troubled waters lie, 
£ vvhich crook'd ſeeme ſtraight, iftraight ſeemecontrarie, 
| Andthis our yaineimagination ſhowesis © 
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Enolands Heroicall EpiStles. 

As it conceiues it, not as indgement knowes it, 
(As ina Mirrhor, if the ſame be true) 

Such as your likenes, iuſtly ſuch are you ; 

But as you change your ſelfe, it changeth there, 
And ſhowes you as you are, not as you were ; 
And with your motion doth your ſhadow moue, 
If frowne or (ſmile; ſuch the conceite of loue, 
VVhy tell me, is it poſsible the mind 

A forme in all deformitie ſhould finde * 

VVithin the compaſle of mans face we ſee 

How many forts of ſeveral fauours be ; 

And that the chin, the noſe, the brow, the eye, 
If great, if ſmall, flat, ſharpe, or if awry, 

Alters proportion, altereth the grace, 

And makesa mighty ditterence in the face; 

And inthe world, {carce twoſo likely are 

One with the other whichif yau compare, 

Put being ſer before you both together, 

A iudging ſight oth ſoone diltinguiſh eyther, 
How woman-like a weakenes ititthen 7 

O what ſtrange wadnes ſo poſleſſeth men 

Bereft of ſence, ſuch ſencelefle wonders ſeeing, 
vvithout forme, fa{hion, certaiatie, or being © 
For which ſo many die to live inanguiſh, 
Yetcannorliveif thus they ſhould not lanquiſh ; 
That comfort yeeldsnot,8 yet hope deniesnor, 
A life that lives not, and adeath that dies nor; 
That hates vs moſt, when moſt itſpeakes vs faire, 
Doth promiſe all things, alwayes paies with ayre, 
Yer ſometime doth our greateſt griete appeaſe, 
To doubleſorroy after little eaſe, 
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Emplands Heroicall Fpiftles, 
Like that which thy laſciuious will doth crave, 


No King reſtores, though heakingdome gave me, 
Dooſt thou of Father and of friends deprive me 2 


And tak'ſt thou from me, all that heauen did giue me$ 


vvhar nature claimes, by blood, alies, or neernes, 
Or friendſhip challenge, by regard or deernes, 


| Mak*{t me an Orphan ere my Father die © 


EA vrofull widdow in virginitie” 


Is thy vnbrideledJuſt the cauſe ofall7 
And now thy flattering tongue bewayles my fall, 
The dead mans grave with fained tearesto fill, 


{So thedenouring Crocodile doth kill, 


To harbor hate 1nſhew of ſweeteſtthings, 


£So in the Roſe the poiſned ſerpent ſtings. 


Tolurke farre off, yet lodge deſtrution by, 


J The Baſiliske doth poyfon with the eye ; 


To ca!l forayde,andthen tolie in waite, 
So the Hiena murthers by deceite ; 


E By ſweet inticements, ſuddaine death to bring, 


| So from the RockstHalluring Mermaids ſing 


q Ingreateſt wants, Cinflitthe greateſt woe, 


This is the vtmolt tyranniecandoe, 
But where (I fee) the tempeſt thus preuailes, 


I yvbat vie of Ankors, or whatneede of ſailes ; 


j Aboue vs blultring winds, and dreadfyllthunder, 


yvhichif once had, thou never more canſt hagvez * 
E vyhich if thou get, in getting thou dooſt walſt it, 

® Taken, isloſt, and perriſh'd if thou haſtit ; 

F vvhich if thou gain'lt, thounere the more haſt wone; 
ZI looſing nothing, yet am quite vndone z 

MF Andyetof that, if thata King deprave me, 


| Englands Heroitall Epritles. 

The waters gape for our deſtruction vnder; 

Heer& on this ſide the furious billowes flic, 

There rocks, there ſands, and dangerous whir-pooles lie, 
Isthis the meane that mightines approues, FE. 
And in this ſort doe Princes wooe their Loues; E 
Mildnes would better {ute with maieſtie 

Then raſh reuenge, and rough ſeueritie. 

Q in what ſafetie Temperance dothreſt 
Obtayning harbour in a ſoueraigne breſt, 
VVhich ito praiſefull in the meaneſt men, 

In powerfull Kings, how glorious isitthen® 
Alas, and fled I hether from my fo, 

That innocence ſhould be betrayed ſo? - - 

Is Court and Country both herenemie 

find no place found toſhroudin chaſtitie ? 
Each houſe. for laſt, a harbour; and an Inne, 
And every Cutie a receite forſinne;; 

And all doe pittie beautie indiltreſle, 

If beavtie chaſt, the onely pittiJefle. 

Thus is ſhe made atempting tale to luſt, 

Or ynrelecued, needfly perriſhmuſt. 
Laſcivious Poets, which abuſethe truth, 
vyhich oft teach age to ſinne, infeRting youth, 
For the vnchaſt make trees & ſtonesto mourne, 
Or as they pleaſe, to other ſhapes doe turne; -. 
Cinyras daughter, whote inceſteous mind, .-. 
Made her wrong nature, and djiſhonour kind ;- 
Long ſince by them is turn'd into a Mir, | 
yehole dropping liquor ever weepes for her ; 
And in a fountaine, Bibls doth deplore | 
Her fault ſo vile and monſterous before ; 
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5114, which once her Father did betray, 
Is now a bird, (1f ail be true they ſay.) 

E She that with Phebus did the foule offence, 
© Now metamorfhiz'd into Frankenſence. 


HO ther, to flowers, to odors, and to gum, 


ZArtlealtloves Lemmon is aſtarre become ;. 

And more; they faine a thouſand fond excuſes, 
To hide their ſcapes, and couer theyr abuſes, 
The virgin onely they obſcure and hide 

vvbillt the vnchaſt, by them are deifide; 

Yet if a Veftals name be once expreſt, 

EShe muſt be ſer together with the reſt. 

EI am not now, as when thou ſaw*ſt me laſt, 

{That fauour ſoone is vaniſhed and paſt , 

That Roſie-bluſh, lapp'd in a Lilly-vale, 

ENow with the Morphew ouer-growneand pale, 
And downe my cheekes with ſhowers of (welling teares, 
Remaine the furrowes that continuance weares, 
And in the circles of my withered eyes, 


 Minaged wrinkles beautie buried lyes; 


And in my grace, my preſence, ieſture, cheere, 

ARuine, diſtreſle, woe, anguiſh, doth appeare. 
That breſt, that hand, that cheeke, that eye, that brow, 

Faded, decayed, fallen, darkned, wrinkled now ; 

Such was my beauty once, now is it ſuch, 

Once thought moſt rare, now altred more then much; 

NorIregard all that thou canſt proteſt, 

My vow is taken, I a Nun profelſt. 

ET his /efall habite doth content me more, 

hen all the robes that yet I euer wore, 

lad Roſamond, (areclule ofouriort) 


Taken 


| Enolands Heroicall Epiitles, 

it Taken our Cloiſter, left the wanton Courr, 

il Shadowing that beanty with a holy vale, 

Mi vvhich ſhe (alas) too looſely ſerto ale, 

tit She needenot like anvgly Minotaur, 

'k Have beene lock*d vp from icalious Ellenor, 

jj But beene as famous by thy mothers wrongs, 

LM! Asby thy father ſubiec ro all tongues, 

Li. To ſhadow ſinne, might can the moſt pretend, 

wy Kings, but the conſcience, all things can defend, 

| A ſtronger hand reſtaines our wilfull powers, 

A will muſt rule above this will of ours, 

Not following what our vaine defires doe wooe 

For vertues fake, but what we ( onely ) doe, 

| And bath my Fether choſe to live cxild, 

ht Before his eyes ſhould ſee my youth defild 2 

4 | And to withſtand a Tyrants lewd deſire, 
f  Beheld his Towers and Caſtles razd with fire: 
Yet never tuch'd with griefe, ſo onely I, | 
Exempt from ſhame might with true honor die. 
And ſhail this iewell which ſo deerely coſt, | = « 
Now after all, by my diſhonour loſt< 7 
No, no, his renerend words, his holy teares, 
Yet in my ſoule too deepe impreſsion bezres 
His late{t fare-well at his laſt depart, 

More deepely is ingraued in my hart, 
Nor ſhall that blot, by me his name ſhall have, 
Bring his gray haires with ſorrow to his graue, 
Better his teares to fall ypon my Tombe, 
Then for my birth to curſe my mothers wombe, 
Though DanmowW giue no refuge heere at all. 
Dune can giue my body buriall, 
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Englands Heroicall Fpiftles. 
ff all remorceleſſc, no teare-ſhedding eye, 
My ſelfe will moane my ſelfe ; ſo live, ſodye. 


DD .—— 
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2% N otes of the Chronicle Hiſtorie. | 
Tis Epiſtle, containeth ho particuler points of hiſtorie, more them 
the generality ofthe argument layeth open , for after the baniſh- 


Y nent of the Lord Robert Fir7water, and that Matilda was become 2 


Recluſe at Dunmowe , (from whence this replie is imagined to bee 
written,)the King {ill earnelily perſiſting in bis ſure, Matilda with this 
haſt & conſtant deniall, hopeth yet at length to finde ſome comfor- 
table remedy, and to rid her ſelfe of doubrs, by taking vpon her this 
monaſtick habite, & ro ſhew that ſhe ſtill beareth in mind his former 


7 cruelty,bred by the impatience of his luſt, ſhe remembreth him ofher 


Fathers baniſhmert, & the lawleſle exile of her alies and friends. 
| DoFt hou of Father and of friends deprize me 2 
Then complaining of her diſtreſle, that flying thether, thinking 
there to findrelcefe,the ſees her ſelke moſt aflaild where ſhe hoped to 
haue found molt lafcty. | 
Alas, and fled 1 hether from my fee, 
That, &5c. 

After againe, ſtanding vpon the preciſe points of copſcience,not to 

Caſt off this habite the had taken. 
My vow « taken, 1 a Nun profesT, 

And atlaftlaying open more particulerly the miſeries ſuſtained by 
her Father in England, the burning of his Cafllzs and houſes, which 
ſhe proucth to be for her ſake: as reſpeCting onely her honour, more 
then his natiue Conntrey and his owne fortunes. 

And to withStand @ Tyrants lewd deſcre, 
Beheld bis Towers and Ca$tles ſet on fire. 
Knitting vp her Epiſtle with a grear and conſtant reſolution, 
Though Dunmow gine no refure heere at all, 
Dunnow cn give my body bariall, 
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To the vertuous Lady, the Lady 
Anne Harrington: -wite to the honourable 
Gentleman, Sir Iohn Harrington 


Kmnebt. 


Y ſmguler good Lady , your many Vvertue; 
SV knowne in generall to all,and your gracious fa- 
q uoursto my VnWoorthy ſelfe , haue confirmed 
21 that in mee, Which before I kneW you, I oneli: 
I] /awe by the light of other mens iudgements, 
| Honour ſeated in your breaſt , ſindes herſelf: 
adorned as in a rich pallace, making that excellent Which make 
ver admirable ; which like the Sunne ( from thence ) begettet 
anoZf precious things ofthis earthly Worlde , onely by the vertu 
of his rayes, not the nature of the mould . FVorths befl diſcer 
ned by theWorthie, deiefted mindes Want that pure fire Wbic 
ſhould giue vigor to vertue.I referre to your great thoughts,(th 
Þnþartiall Tudges of true affeftion ) the vnfained zeale I hau 
ever borne ts your honorable ſeruice; and ſo reſt your Ladiſhips 


bumbly to commannd. © oe 
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Enelands Heroicall E piftles, 


Queene T/abellto Mortimer, 


& The Argument, 
' O neene Ifabell , (the wife of Edward the ſecond , called Eda 
ward Carnaruan,) beeing the daughter of Phillip de Beau, 
K ing of Fraunce , forſaken by the King her busband , who 
delighted onely inthe companie of Piers Gaueſton , bis mi- * 
nion and fauorite 3 and after his death ſeduced by the enill 
counſaile of the Spenſers. This Q gene thus left by ber huſ= 
hand, euenin tht glory of her youth , dree into her eſþeciall 
fauour Roger Mortimer , Lorde of V/igmore , d man of 4 
migbtie and inuinfible ſpirit . This Lord Mortimer rife in 
aries againſt the King, with Thomas Earle of Lancaiter, 
and the Barons, Was taken ere be could 2ather bis purer, and 
by tee King committed to the Tower of London. During his 
#n»riſonment, he ordained a feaſt in honour of his birth-day, 
to Which he inuitedSir Stephen Segrane, Lieutenant of the 
Tower, and the reſt of the officers, Where , by meanes of a 
drinke prepared by the Queene, bee cat them all into a beas 
ue fleepe, and With Ladders ef cords beeing ready prepared 
for the purpoſe, be eſcapetb, and flicth into Fraunce, Whether 
thee ſendeth thu Epitle,complaining her oWne misfortunes, 
and greatly reioycing at bu ſafe eſcape, 


i 


— 
— 


Hovgh ſuch ſweet comfort comesnot now from her 
As Englands Queene hath ſent to Mortimer, 


ron, er what that wants, which might my power approue, 


f lines can bring, thys ſhall ſupply with Joue, 
D 


acen 


Mes 


th Englands Heroitall Epiftler. 
Me thinks affliction ſhould not fright meſo, 
Nor ſhould reſume theſe ſundry ſhapes of woe 
But when I faine would find the cauſe of this, 

- Thy abſence ſhewes me where theerrovuris, 
Oft when I thinke of thy departing hence, 

Sad ſorrow then poſſeth every ſence, 

But finding thy deere blood preſeru'd thereby, 
And in thy life, my long-wiſt'd libertic, 

yvith that ſweet thonght my lelfe I onely pleaſe 
Amidſt my griefe,which ſomrimes giues me caſe 
1 hns doeextreamelt i]sa ioy -oſleſſe, 

And one woe makes another woeſeeme lefſe. 

T hat bieſſed night, that milde-aſpetted howre, 
vvherein thou mad'{t eſcape out of the Tower, 
Shall conſecrated ever-more remaine ; 

VVhat gentle Planet in that howre did raigne ; 
And ſhall be happy in the birth ofraen, 

vvhich was chiete Lord of the Aſcendant then, 
O how Ifeard that ſleepy tayce I ſent, 

Might yet want power to furtherthine intent ; 
Or that ſome vnleene milſterie mighrJurke, 
vvhich wanting order, kindly ſhould not worke; 
Oft did I wiſh thoſe dreadfull poyſoned lees, 

T hat clos'd the ever-waking Dragons eyes, 

Or I had had thoſe ſence-bereauing ſtalkes | 
That grow in ſhady Proſerpines darke walkes; 
Or thoſe blacke weedes on Lethe bankes below, 
Or Lynary thatdoth on Latmus flow z 

Oft did I feare this moiſt and foggie clime, 

Or thattheearth, waxtbarraine now with time, 
Should not haue heatbes to help me inthiscaſc, 


Emolands Heroicall FpiSiles,. 
Inch asdoe thrive on Indias parched face. 
That morrow,when the bleſſed ſunne did riſe, 

And ſhut the 1ids of all keauens lefſer eyes, 

Forth from my pallace'by a ſccretſtayre 

I fteale ro Thames,as though to take the ayre z 

And aske the gentle flood as it doth glide, 

Or thoudid(t paſle or perriſh by the tide © 

It thou did(t perriſh; I defire the ſtreame 

To lay thee ſoftly on ber filuer teame, 

And bring thee to me tothe quier ſhore, | 
That with her tezres,thou mighr{t have ſome teares more; 
g VVhen ſuddainly doth riſe a rougher cale, 

yvith thar (me thinks) the troubled waues looke pale, 

And fighing with thar little guſt that blowes, 

vvith this remembrance ſceme to knit theyr browes, 

| Fuen as this ſnddaine paſsion doth attrighr me, 

The cheerefullſunne breakes from a clowde to liehtmee; 
Then doth the bottome cuident appeare, 


 E As it would ſhew me, that thou walt not there, 


| VVhen as the water lowing where I ſtand, 
g Doth ſeeme to tell me, thou art ſafe on land, - 
| Did Bulloyne once a feſtiuali prepare, 
E For Enoland, Almaine, Cicile, and Navarre 7 
vyhen Fraunce enuicd thoſe buildings (onely ble&) 
$ CGrac'd with the Orgies of my bridal! featt, 
[That Engliſh Edward ſhould refuſe my bed 
EF orthat inceſtuous ſhameles Garimed ? 
JAnd in my place, vpon his regall throne, 
I oſetthar girle-boy, wanton Gaueiton, 
Eectwwixtthe feature 'of my face and his, * 
ly claſſe aſlures me no ſack cifterence is, 
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Enolands Herowall E piitles. 


That afoule witches baſtard ſhould thereby 


Be thought more worthy of his loue then I. 

VVhat doth auaile vs to be Princes heyres, 

vvhenwe can boaſt our birth isonely theyrs? | 

vvhen baſe difſembling flatterers ſhall deceiue vs, 

Of all our famous Aunceſtors did leaue vs 

And ofour princely jewels and our dowers, 

vvee but enioy the leaſt of what itours ; | 
vvhen Minions heads muſt weare our Monarchs crownes, 
To raiſe vp dunghils with our famous townes; 
yvben begpers-brats are wrapt in rich perfumes, 

Their buzzard wings impt with our Eagles plumes ) 
And mwatch'dwith the brave iſſue of our blood, | 
Alie the kingdome to theyr cravand brood. 

Did Longshanks purchaſe with bis conquering hand, 
Albania, Gaſcoyne, Cambria, Ireland © 

That young Carnaruan (his vnhappy ſonne) 
Should giue away all that his Father wonne © 


LY 


+ 


To backe a ſtranger, proudly bearing downe 
The brane alies and branches of the crowne 7 
And did great'Edward, on his death-bed gine 


This charge to them which afterwards ſhould live, 
Thar that proude Gaſcoyne, baniſhed the [,and, 
No more ſhould tread vpon the Engliſh ſand ? 
And haut theſe great Lords in the quarreil ſtood, 
And ſeald his le{twill with theyr deereſt blood, 
T bar after all rhijs fearefull maſlaker, 

The fall of Beawchamp, Laſy, Lancaiter, 

Another faithleſſe fauorite ſhould ariſe 

To cloude the ſunne of our Nobilities © 


And gloriedI in Ganeitons great fall, 


Englands FHeroicall EpiStler. 
That now a Spenſer ſhould ſucceede in all” 
And that his aſhes ſhould another breed, | 
vvhich in his place and empire ſhould ſucceedez 
Thar wanting one a kingdoms wealth to ſpend, 
Of what that left, thys now ſhall make anead 
To waſt all that our Father won before, 

Nor leaue our ſonne a {word to conquer more. 
Thus but in vaine we fondly doereſiſt, 

-yyhere power can doe (euen) allthings as itlift, 

And with yniuſt men to debate of lawes, 

8 4s to give power to hurt a rightfull cauſe ; 

W. v vhilit parlements muſt ſtill redreſſe theyr wrongs, 
8 And we muſt ſtarve for what to vs belongs; 
E Our wealth bat fuell to theyr fond exceſle, 
 Andwe mult faſt ro feaſt theyr wantonnelle. 
Think*ſt thou our wrongs then inſufficient are 
To moue our brother toreligious war 5 
And if they were, yet EdWard doth detaine 
Homage for Pontiv, Guyne, and Aquyrainez 
And if not that, yet hath he broke the truce, 
8 Thus all accur, to put backe all excuſe. 
The ſiſters wrong, ioynd with the brothers right, | 
Me thinks might vrge him in this cauſe to fight, 
C Beall thoſe people lencelefle of our harmes 
vvhich for our country ought have manag'd armes ? 
Is the brage Normans courage now forgot ? 
 ROrthe bold Brittaines loſt the vſe of ſhot © 
'M The big-bon'd Almaines,and ſtout Brabanders, 

KT heyr warlike Pikes, and ſharp-edg'd Semiters? 

 ROrdoe the Pickards let theyr Crosbowes lie, 

Tha nce likethe Centaurs of 01d Theſlalic 7 
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Enclands Heroicall Epittles. 
Orifa valiant Leader be theyr Lacke, 
vvhere thou art preſent, who ſhould drine them backe © 
] doe conjure thee by what is moſt deere, | 
By that greatnamne of famous Mortimer, 
By auncient//igmors honourable Creſt, 
Tne Tombeswhere al] thy famous Grandfires reſt; 
Or if then theſe, what more may thee approue, 
Evecn by thoſe vowes of thy vnfzined love, 
That thy great hopes may moue the Chriſtian King, 
By forraine Armes ſome comfortyetto bring, 
To curte the power of traytors that rebel] 
Arainftthe right of princely I/abell. 
Vainevvitleſſe woman, why ſhould I Geſire 
T oadde more heate to thy immortal] fire © 
Tovrisethee by the violence of hate, 
To ſtake the pillers of thine owne eſtate, 
vvhen whatſoeuer we intend to doe, 
To our misfortune ever forts yato ; 
And nothing els remaines for vs beſide, 
But teares and coffins (onely) to prouide, 
V Vhen ſtill fo long as Burrongh beares that name 
Time hall not blot out our deſerved ſhame : 
And whilſt cleere Trent her wonted courſe ſhall keepe, 
For our ſad fall, her chriſtall drops ſhall weepe, 
Allfee our ruine on our backs is throwne, 
And to our {cjues our ſorrowes are our owne. 
And Torlten now whoſe counſe!! ſhould dire& 
The firſt of all is ſlaundred with ſuſpect ; 
For dangerovs things difſembled {ildome are 
vvhich wany eyesattend with buſie care, 


VVhat ſhould I fay © my griefesdoe Kill renew, 
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Emnplands Heroicall FpiStkn. 
And but begin when I ſhould bid adiew, _ 
Few be my words, but manifold my woe, 
And {till I tay, the more I ſtrive ro goe. 
© As accents iſſue forth, griefes enter1n, 

{| And where I end, mee thinks 1 bur begin ; 
7 Till then fayre time ſome greater good aftoords, 
© Take my loues payment in thele ayrie words. 


—_— 
To 


e& Notes of the Chronicle Hiſtorie, 
O how 1 feard that ſleepie drinke I ſent, 
Might yet want power to further thine'intent. 

Mrfimer beeing in the Tower, and ordayning a fealt in honour of 
his byrth-day, as hee pretended, and inuiting there-vnto fir Ste= 
& phen Segraue, Conſtable of the Tower, with thereſt of the officers 
I bclonging ro the ſame, be gaue them a fleepie drinke, prouided him 

by the Queene, by which meancs he got libernie for his elcape. 

I fteale to Thames, as though to take the ayre, 
And ashe the gentle ſireame as it doth glide, 
= Mortimer, being got out ofthe Tower, ſwam the river of Thames 
foto Kent, whereof ſhe having intelligence , doubteth of his ſtrength 
I to eſcape, by reaſon of his long impritonment, being almoſt the ipace 
© of three yeeres. 
;3 Did Bulloyne ance a feftinall prepare, 
« For England, Almaine, Cicile and Nawarre ? 

Edward Carnaruan,the firſt Prince of Wales of the Engliſh blood, 
martied 7/#bell, daughter of Phillip the faire at Bulloyne, in the pre= 
ſence of the Kings of Almaine, Nauarre, and Cicile, with the chiefa 

& Nobilitie of Fraunce, and England, which marriage was there folems 
& nized with exceeding pompe and magnificence. : 
: And in my place, vpon hs regall throne, 
Lo ſet that girle-boy, wanton Gauciton, 
Noting the effeminacie & luxurious wantonneſle of Ganeſon,the 
{Kings Miaion; his behawiour and axgire eyer {0 womanlike, go pleaſe 
Myke eye of his Jaſciuious Prage, S. 


Andi Thay 


Englands Heroicall Epiftles. 
That a foule Witches baFFard ſhould thereby 

Tt was vrged by the Queene and the Nobiline , in the difprace of 
Piers Gavebiens that his mother was conuicted us witchcraft,& bur« 
ned forthe ſame, and that Piers had bewitched the King. 

Albania, Gaſcoyne, Cambria, Ireland, 

Albania, Scorland ſo called of 41banatt, the ſecond ſonne of Bru- 
us, and Cambria, Wales,ſo called of Camber the third ſon,the foure | 
Realines & countries, brought in lubieftion by Edward Longſhankes. | 

When of our pronely Tewels and our duwers, A. 
we but enioy the leaſt of what ts ours, 

A complaint of the prodigalitie of King Edward, giuing voto Ga- 
wefon the iewels &rreafure which was left him by the auncient Kings 
of England ; and enriching him with the ooodly Manor of W alling- 
tord, atloncd as parcel ofthe dower,to the Queens of this tamous lie. 

And ioyn'd with the braue iſſue of our blood, 
: ie our kinxdome to their crauand brood. 

Edwerd the ſecond, gaue to Piers Gaueſton in mariage, the daugh- 
ter of Gulbert Clare,Earle of Glaceſter, begot of the Kings liter, {ve 
of Acres, maticd to the ſaid Eatle of Gloceiter. 


Should vine away all that his Father won 
To hats « ftranger. . 
King Fdward offered his riohti in Fraunce to Charles lis brother 12 
Law, and his right in Scotland to Robert Bruſe,to be ayded againſt the 
Barrons, inthe quarrell of Piers Gauefton, 


And did great Edward on hu death-bed gine 
Edwerd Lone ſhanks, on his deatb-bed at Catlile, commanded yong 
Edward his ſonne,on his bleſiing, not to call backe Gane$ton, which 
(for the miſguiding of the Princes youth ) was befare banithed by 
the whole counſell ofthe Land. 
T hat after all this feareſull maſſahey, 
Te fall of Beuchamp, Laſy, Lancaſter. 
Thomas, Earle of Lancaſter, Guy,Earle of Warwick, & Henry Earle 
of Lincolne, who had taken their oaths before the deceaſed King ax | 
his death, to withitand his ſonne Edward if hee ſhould call Gaweſione | | 


trom exile,bcing a thing which he much feared: now ſeeing Edward 
| "96: 
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E who to highly favoured the faction of the 
2 wholc cuill counſell afterward wrought the deſtruftion of the King, 


Enolands Heroicall Epiltles;- 2T 
eo violate his Fathers comaundement,riſein Armes againſt the king, 
which was the cauſc of the ciuill war, the ruine of ſo many Princes. 
And gloried 1 in Gaueſtons great fall | 
T hat now a Spenſer ſhould ſucceed in all, 

The two Huzh Spenſers, the Father 8& the fonne, after the death of 
Gaueſton, became the great tanourites of the King, the ſonne beeing 
created by him lord Chamberlaine,8 the father Earle of Winckeſter. 

And if they were, yet Edward doth detaine 
Homaare for Pontiu, Guyne, and Acuitaine. 

Faward Lanoſhanis, did homage for thoſe Citties and Territories 
to the French King,which Edward the ſecond negleting moucd the 
French King, by the ſubornation of Mortimer, to ceaſe thoſe Couns 
tries 1ato his hands. 

By auncient Wigmors honourable Creſt, 

7/izmore in the marches of Wales, was the auncient kouſe of the 

1 ortimaers, that noble and couragious familic. 
' That fill ſo lony as Borrough beares that name, 
The Queene remembreth the great ouerthrowe giuen ro the Bar- 


| rons, by Andrew Herckley, Earle og@alill, at Botrough bridgeattes 


the battaile at Burton, | 
And Toilton now, whoſe counſels ſhould diredt. 
This was Adams Toriton, Biſhop of Herford, that great Politinan, 
neene and Mortimer, 


Mortimerto Queene {/abell. 


S thy ſalutes my ſorrowes doe adiourne, 
So backe to thee their intereſt I returne; 
Though nat in ſo great bountie (I confeſle) 
As thy heroicke princely lines expreſle; 


Z For how ſhould comfort iſſue from the breath 
- ® Ofone condemn'd, and long lodg'd yp indeath? 
7 From murthers rage thou digelt me cncerepriye, 


Now 


Lo 
nan es wh 40. —— by C 


Evnglands Heroicall Epiitles: 
Now inexile, my hopes thou dooſtreuiue; 
Twice all was taken, twicethou all didſt giue, 
And thustwice dead, thou mal:*{t me twice to liue, 
Thisdouble life of mine, your onely due, 

You gaue to me ; Ipine itback to you ; 

Nere my eſcape had, I adventur'd thus, 

As did the skie-attewpting Daedalus ; 

Aud yet to give more ſafety to my flight, 


_ Haue made a night of day, a day of night, 


Nor had I backt the proud afpiring wall, 
vyhich held without, my hopes, within, my fall, 
Leaving the cords to tel] where I had gone, 
For gazing eyes with feare to looke vpon, 
Bur that thy beauty (by a powerdiuine ) 
Breath'd a new lite into this {ſpirit of mine, 
Drawne by the ſunne of thy celeſtiall eyes. 
vvith fiery wings made paſlage through the skies, 
The heauens did ſeeme the charge of me to take, 
And ſea and land befriend me for thy lake , 
Thames ſtopt her tide, to make me way to go, 
As thou hadſt charg'd her that it ſhould beſo, 
The hollow murmuring winds their duetime kept, 
Asthey bad rock'd the world, whilſt all things ſlept ; 
Onebillow bore me, and another draue me, : 
This itroue to heJpe me, and that ſtroue to ſave me ; 
The briſling Reedes, mow'd with the ayre did chide me, 
As they would tell me, that they meant to hide me, 
T he pale-fac'd night beheld thy heauie cheere, . 
And wovid notlet one little ſtarse appeare, 
-But ouer all, her ſmokie mantle hart'd, 
An in thick yapours mnlfied yp the world; 
And 


Fnolands Heroicall Epiſtles. 2% 
And the pureayre became ſo clame and ſtill wy 
As it had beene obedient to my will; 

And euery thing diſpoſd vnto my reſt, 

As when on Seas the Alcion builds her neſt. 

VVhen thoſe rough wanes which late with fury raſht, 
Slide ſmoothly on, and ſodainly are buſhe ; 

Nor Neptune lets his{urges out ſo long 

As Nature isin bringing forth heryong ; 

Norlet the Spenſers glory in my chance 

That I ſhould live an exile heere in France : 

That Ifrom England baniſhed ſhould be, 

But England rather baniſhed from me : 

More were her want, Ffance our great blood ſhould beare, 
Then Englandslofle ſhould be to Mortimer, 

My Grandfire was the firſt ſince Artharsraigne, 

That the Round-table rettifd againe; 

T o whoſe great Court at Kenelworth did come 

The pecrejefſe knighthood of all Chriſtendome 

vyhole Princely order, honoured England more - 
Thenallthe conqueſts ſhe atchiu'd before, 

Neuer durſt Scot et foote on Engliſh ground, 


' Nor on his backe did Engliſh beare a wound, 


vvhillt //igmore flouriſht in our Princely hopes, 

And whilſt our Enfigne march'd with Fdwards troupes: 
vvhilſt famous Longshanks bones ( in fortunes ſcorne) 
Asfacred reliques to the field wereborne ; 

Nor euerdid the valiant Engliſh doubt, 

vvhillt our brave battailes guarded them abour. 

Nor did our wives and wofull mothers mourne 

The Engliſh blood that ſtained Banocksburne, 
rVhullt with his Minions ſporting in his Tent, 


Englands Heroicall Epiftler, 


vvhole dayes and nights in banquetting were ſpent : 


_ . Vntillthe Scots (which vnder ſafegard ſtood) 


Made lauiſh hanocke of the Engliſhblood 

And battered helmes lay ſcattered on the ſhore, 
vyhere they in conqueſt had beene borne before. 
A thouſand Kingdoms will we ſeeke from far, 

As many Nations waſt with ciuill war, 

vyhere the diſheuePd gaſtly Sea-nimph ſings, 

Or well-rigd ſhips ſhall ſtretch their ſwelling wings, 
And drag their ankors through the ſandy foame, 
About the world in every Clime to roame, . 

And thoſe ynchriſtned Countries call our owne, 
vyhere ſcarce thename of Englan@hath beene knowne 
And inthe dead-ſeaſinke our houlesfame, 

From whoſe i{terne waves we firſt deriw'd our Name, 
Before foule black-mouth'd infamie ſhall ſing 

T hat Mortimer ere ſtoop'd vnto a King. 

And we will turne ſterne-viiag'd furije backe, 

To ſeeke his ſpoile, who ſought ourvtter ſacke: 

And come to beard him in our native Ile, 

Ere he martch forth to follow our exile. 

And after all theſe boiſtrous ſtormie ſhacks, 

Yer will we grapple with the chaulkie Rocks, 

Nor will we come like Pyrats, or like theeues, 

From mountaine Forreſts, or ſca-bordering Cleeves, 
But fright the ayre with terror (when we come) 

Ofthe ſterne trumpet, and the bellowing drum : 
And in the field aduance our plumy Creſt, 
And martch vpon faire Englands flowrie breſt , 
And Thames which once wefor our life did ſwim, 
Shaking our dewy treſles on her brim, | 
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Enolands Heroicall EpiStles, 
Shall beare my Nauie; vaunting in her pride, 
Falling from Tanet with the powerfull tide ; 
vyhich fertile Eſſex, and faire Kent ſhall ſee, 


\ Spreading her flags along the pleaſant lee, 


yvhen on her ſtemming poope ſhe proudly beares, 
The famous Enſignes of the Belgicke peerecs, 

And for the hatefull ſacreligious fin 

vvhich by the Pope he ſtands accurſed in, 


| The Cannon text ſhall baue a common gloſle, 


Receits in parcels, ſhall be paid in groſle. 


 Thisdodrine preach'd, who from the Church doth take, 


At leaf? ſhall treble reftitution make: 

For which Rome ſends her curſes out from farre, 
Through the ſterne throate of terror-breathing warre, 
Till ro th*vnpeopled ſhores ſhe brings ſupplies 
Of thole induſtrious Romaine Colonies, 

And for his homage, by the which of old 

Froud Edward Guyneand Aquitaine doth hold, 
Charles by invaſive armes againe ſhall take, 

And ſend the Engliſh forces ore the Lake ; 
vvhen Edwards forinne ſtands vpon this chaunce, 
Tolooſein England, or expuls'd from Fraunce ; 
And all thoſe townes great Longsbanks left hisſon, 
Now loſt againe, which once his father won. 


2 VVithin their ſtrong perculliz'd Ports ſhalllie, 

| Andfrom their walls his ſieges ſhall defie, 

Z Andby that firme and vndiſſolued knot, 

: | Betwixtthe neighbouring French, and bordering Scor, 
7 Bruſenow ſhall bring his redſhanks from the ſeas, | 

} Fromth'lled Orcad's, and the Hebrydes, 

: Andtohis V Velterne Havens giue tree paſſe, 
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* Englands Heroicall Epiltles. 
fo land the vyarlike Iriſh Galiglaſve,, I 
Marching from Tweede to ſwelling Humber ſands, 
yvaſting along the Northerne netherlands. 

And wanting thoſe which ſhould his power ſuſtaine, 
Conſum'd with ſlaughter in his bloody raigne, 
Our warlike ſword ſhall drive him from his throne, 
vvyhere he ſhall lie for vs to tread vpon ; 
— Atidthoſe great Lords now after theyr attaints, 
# Canonized amongſtthe Engliſh Saints ; 

And by the ſuperſtitious people, thought, 

That by theirReliques, miracles are wrought, 
And thinke that flood much vertue doth retaine, 
vyhich tooke the blood of famous Bobunilaine 
Continuing the remembrance of the thing, 

To make the people more abhor theyr King, 
Nor ſhall a Sper/er, (be he nere ſo great) 
Poſieſſe our V Vigmore, our renowned ſeate. 
'toraze the auncient Frophies of our race, 

vvith our deſerts theyr monuments to grace ; 
Nor ſhall he leade our valiant marchers forth, 

To make the Spenſcrs fameusin the North ; 

Nor be the Gardants of the Brittiſh pales, 
Defending England, and preſcruing V Yales. 

Ar firſt our troubles eaſily recul'd, 

But now growne head-ſtrong hardly to be rul'd; 
vvith graveſt counſell all mult be direted, 
vyhere plaineft ſhewes are openly ſuſpected; 
For.where miſhap our error doth aſlault, 

There doth it cafilieſt make vs ſee our fault, 

T ken ({weet) repreſle all fond and wilfull fpleene, 
Two things to be a woman, and a Queene; 
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Entlanids Heroicall 'Epiftler, 
Keepe cloſe the cyndars,leaſt the fire ſhould burne, 
It is not this which yet muſt ſerve our turne, 

And if Idoe not wuch miſtake the thing, 

The next ſupply ſhall greater comfort bring 

Till when I leave my Princeſle for a while, 

Live thou in reſt, though I live in exile. 


—_—} 
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29 N otes of the Chronicle Hiftorie, V 

Of one condemn'd, and long lodg'd vp in death, 
RO? Mortimer Lorde of Wigmore, had Roode publiquely con- 

demned, for his infurreQtion with Themes Earle of Lancaſter, and 

Bohun Eale of Herford , by the ſpace ofthree moneths ; and as the 
report went, the day of his execution was determined to haue beene 
ſhortly aſter, which he preuented by his eſcape. 

T wice all was taken, twice thow all did57 gue. 

At what time the two Mortimers,this Roger Lord of Wigmore;and 
his vncle Roger Mortimer the elder,were apprehended in the Weſt,the 
Qucene by meanes of Torlton Biſhop of Hereford, and Becke Biſhop 
of Dureſme, and Patriarke of Ieruſalem, being then both mishtic in 
the ſtate, vpon the ſubmiſſion of the Mortimers, fomewhar pacified 
the King, aad now ſecondly ſhe wraught meanes for his cſcape, 

| Leauing the cords to tell where I had one, 

With firong ladders made of cords prouided him for the purpoſe, 
ke eſcaped our of the Tower, which when the ſame were found fafte- 
ned to the walls, in ſuch a deſperate attempt they bred aftonithmenr 
to the beholders, 

| Nor let the Spenſers glory in my chance, 

Thetwo Hugh Spenſers, the Father, and the Sonne,then becing fo 
highly fauoured of the King, knew that their greateſt ſafety came by 
his exile, vvhoſe high and turbulent ſpur , could ncuer brooke any 
co1riuall in greatnes; | | 

My Grandſire was the firſ} ſince Arthurs raigne, 
That he round-table retfifi*d ag4ine. 
Roger Mortimer, called ghe great Lorde Mortimer, Grandfather 
| @ 
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Englands Heroicall Epiftles. 
to this Rever, which was afterward the firſt Earle of March, reereted 
avaine the Round-table at: Kenelwoorth , after the auncient order of 
King Arthurs table, with the retinue of a hundred Knights, & a hun-_ 


dred Ladyes in his houſe, for the entertayning ofſuch aduentures as þ 


camethether from all parts of Chriſtendome. 
whuſt famous Longſhapks bones in Fortunes ſcoyne. | 

Edward Loneſhanks willed at bis death , that his body ſhould bee 
boyled the fleſh from the bones, and that the bones ſhould be borne 
rovhe warres in Scotland, which he was perlwaded vnto by a prophe- 
cie, which roldthat the Engliſh ſhould ſtill be fortunate in conqueRt, 
ſo long as his bones were carried ia the field. 

7 be Enzlifh blood that Rained Banocksburne. 

In the great voyage Ex@ard the ſecond made againit the Scots, at 
the batte!] at Striueling neere vnto the riuer of Banocksburne in Scot- 
land, where there was in the Engliſh campe ſuch banquetting & ex- 
cefle, ſuch rior and nuforder, that the Scots, (who inthe meane time 
laboured for aduantage) gaueto the Engliſh a great ouetthrow. 


And in the Dead-ſea, frcke our houſes fame, 
From whoſe, ec. 


Me:rtimer, ſo called of Mare Mortuum, and in French Mort mer, in | 
Engliſh the Dead-ſea, which is {aid to be where Sodome 8 Gomos- | 
| T2 Once were, before they were deſtroyed. by fire from heauen. 


And for that hatefull ſucrilinious fon 
Which by the Pope he ſtands accurſed in. ; 
Ganſtelinus and Lucas, two Cardinalls, ſent into England fro Pope | 
Clement,to appeaſe the auncieot hate betweene the King and Thomas 


Farle of Lancaſter, to whoſe Embaſly the King ſeemed to yeeld, but 
after theyr departure he went back from his promiſes, for which hee Þ 


was accurſed at Rome. 
Of thoſe induſtrinus Remaine Colonies, 


A Colony isa ſort or number of people, that come to inhabite a | 


lace before not inhabited, whereby keze {cemeth hrere to prophecie | 
of the ſnbuerfion of the Land3 the Pope ioyning with the power of | 
other Piinces, againſt Edward, for the breach of his pronule., : 
| ONT Charlgs by inwaſine Armes againe ſhall tahe. + 8 
W Charles 


( 
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Enplands Herowcall Epitles. 

Charles the French King , mooued by the wrong done vnto hys 
ſiſter, ceazeth the Prouinces which belonged to the King of England 
into his hands, ſtirred the rather thereto by Mortimer , who ſolicited 
her cauſe in Frauncezas is expreflcd before inthe other Epilile, in the 
olofle ypon this poynt. | | | ; 

And thoſe great Lords now after theyr attaints, 
Canonized among the Exgliſh Saints, 

Afr the death of Thomas Earle of Lancaſter at Pomfret, the peo- 
ple imagined great miracles to be doone by his reliques : as they did 
ofthe body of Bohwn Earle of Herford, flaine at Borough bridge. 
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« Tomy worthy and honoured 

friend, Maiſter YValter Afton, | 
— 

J- though without ſaſpition of flatterie 1might in more 


No Enna ons, ebay; 


ample and freer tearmes, intymate my affettion Þnto you, 

yet hauing ſo ſenſible a taft of your generous end noble diſ< Þ 

poſution, Which Without this babit of ceremony can eflimate | 
my loue : I'\vill rather _ breuitie , though it ſhoulde ſeeme | 
»y fault, then by my tedious complement, to trouble mine owne | 
opinion ſetled in your iudgement and diſcretion, 1 make you the | 
Patron of this Epiſtle of the Black-Prince , Which Ipray you | 


accept, till more eaſier howers may offer vþ from me ſome thing : 
wore wortby of your view, and my trauell, : 


Yours truly denoted, | 
| Mich: Drayton, | 


Edward | © 
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Pj Edward the blacke Princeto Alice 


; Counteſle of Salisburic. 
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< The Argument, | 
Alice,Counteſie of Salisburie,remaining at Roxborough Caſtle, 
in the North, inthe abſence of the Earle ber husband, who 
was by the K ings commaund ſent ouer into Flaunders, and 
there deceaſed ere bis returne.Thtis Lady being beſiegedin ber 
Caftle by the Scots, Edward the Blacke Prince being ſent by 
the King bu Father to relieue the N ortb-parts With an Ar= 
mie, and to remoue the ſiege of Roxborough, there fel in loue 
With tbe Counteſſe ; when after ſhe returned to London , bee 
fought by diners and ſundry means to winne her to bis youths 
* Ffullpleaſures,as by forcing the Earle of Kent ber Father, & 
” ber Mother, vnnaturally to berome bis Agents in bis vaine 
deſire ; where after a long and aſſured trial ef ber inuincible 
conſtancie, hee taketh ker to his Wife, to Which end,bee onclie 
framets this Epiitle, 
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Eceiue theſe papers, from thy wofull Lord, | 
vvith far more woes, then they with wordsare ſtor'd, 
| vyhich if thine eye with raſhnes doe reproue, 
- | They'le lay they came from that imperiovs loue. 
In every Letter thou maiſt ynderſtand, 
| vuhich Loue hath ſign'd and ſealed with his hand 
? And where no farther proceſle he refers, 
! In blots ſet downe, for other Charaters, 
This cannot blaſh, alttiough "= doe refuſc it; 


- 
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Englands Feroicall Epifller. 

Nor willreply how euer you ſhall ſeit; 

APs one to this, though you ſhould bid difpaire, 
This ſtill intreates you, this ſtill ſpeakes you faire; 
Haſt thou a living ſoule? a humaine ſence? 

To like, diſlike, proue, order, and diſpence, 

The depth of reaſon, ſoundly to aduile, 

To loue things good, things hurtfull ro deſpiſe ; 
Theruch of 1adgement, which ſhould all things proue, 
And haſt thou touch'd, yet not allow'ſt my love. 
Sound moues his ſound, voyce, doth beget his voyce, 
One Eccho makes anothet to reioyce, | 
One well-tun'd ſtring, ſet truly-ro his like, 
Strooke neere at hand, doth make another ſtrike. 
How,comes it then, that ouraffeQtions iar ? 
vvbat oppoſition doth beger this war ? 

IT know that nature franckly to thee gaue, 

That meaſure of her bountie that I have, 

And with that ſence ſhe lent, ſhe likewiſe lent 
Each one his organ, each his inſtrument, 

But every one, becauſe it is thine owne, 

Doth priſe itſelfe, vnto it ſelfe alone. 

Thy daintie hand when it, it{clfe doth tuch, 

Thar feeling tels it there was neuer ſuch; 

VVhen inthy glaſle, thine eye it ſelfe doth ſee, 
That thinks there's none, like to it ſelfe can be, 

+ And every one, doth judge it ſelfe divine, 

Becauſe that thou dooſt challenge it for thine ; 
And each it ſelfe, N arciſus like doth ſmother, 
And loves it ſelfe, not like to any other; 

Fie be not burnd thus inthine owne defire, 
Tisncedleſſe beautic ſhouldirlelfe admire, 
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The ſanne, by which all creatures lightned be, 
And ſeeth ali, itſelfe yet cannor ſee ; 


| And his owne brightnes, his owne foile is made, 


} And doth become the cauſe of his owne ſhade. 
| VVhen firſt thy beautie by mine eye was prou'd, 
E It ſaw not then, ſo much to be belou'd, 

! But when it camea perfett view to take, 
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Each looke of one, doth many beauties make; 
In little cerclets firſt it dothariſe, 

Then ſomewhat larger ſeeming in mine eyes, 
And in his Gyring compaſſe asit goes, 

So more and more, the ſame in greatnesgrowes, 


| Andasit yetatlibertie is ſer, | 
| The motion ſtill doth other formesbeger; 


| Vntill at length, looke any way I could, 


| Nothing there was but beavtie to behold. 
| Art thou offended that thou art belou'd 7 


{ Remove the caule, th'effe&t is ſoone remou'd ; 
| Indent with beautie, how farre to extend, 


| Then charme thine eyes, theyr glaunces ſhall not wound, 


Set downe deſire, a limmit where to end, 


| Teach reaſon how, the depth of lone to ſound - 


If thou doe this; nay then thou ſhalt doe more, 


Y And bring to paſſe what neuer was before ; 

{ Make anguiſh ſportive, crauing all delight, 
{ Mirth ſolemne, ſullen, and inclind to night, 
| Ambition lowly, enuic ſpeaking well, 

{ Louehisreliefe of nigardizeto (ell; 

! Our warlike fathers did theſeforts deuiſe, 
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As ſureſt holds againſt our enemies, 
The ſafeſt placesfor yourſexetoreſt, 
_ 4x T2 


"« my 


5 Entands Herowcal Epifttes. 
Feare ſoone isſetledin a womans breſt, 

Thy breaſt is of another temper farre, 

Ard then thy Caſtle fitter for the warre. 

'i hou dooſt not ſafely in thy Caſtle reſt, 

Thy Caſtle ſhould beſafer in thy breſt, 

That keepes out foes, but doth thy friends incloſe, 
But thy breſt keepes out both thy friends and foes; 
That may bebatter'd, or be vndermin'd, 

Or by {traite ſiege, for want of ſfuccour pin'd, 
Bur thy hart is, iouinſible to all, | 

And more defenſive then thy Caſtle wall ; 

Of a!lthe ſhapes that ever Ione did prove, 
vyhcre-with he vs'd to entertainehisloue, 

\ 'Thatlikes me beſt,whenin a golden ſhower, 

He raind himſelte on Danae in her Tower, © 
Nordid I ever enviehis commaund, 

In that he beares the thunder in his hand; 

But in that ſhowrie ſhape I cannot be, 

And as he came to her, I come to thee, 

Thy tower with foes, ts not begertabour, 

If thou within, they are beſieg'd without, 

One haire of thine more vigor doth retaine 

To binde thy foe, then with an yron chaine ; 
VVho mightbe gyu'd in ſuch a golden ſtring, 
vyould not be captive, though hewerea King, 
Hadfſt thou all India heap'd vp in thy Fort, 
And thouthy ſelfe beſieged inthat ſort, 

Get thou but out, where they can thee eſpie, 
They le follow thee; and letthe treaſure lie. 

| I cannot think what force thy towerſhould win, 
If thou thy ſelfe dooſt guard the ſame within, 
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Englands Hevoicall Epiiiles. 
Thine eye retaines artillarie at will, 
To kill who ever thou deſirſt to kill ; | 
For that alone more deeply wounds theyr harts 


Then they can thee,though with a thouſand darts, 


For there entrenched little Cupid lies, 

And from thoſe turrets all the world defies, 

And when thon lerſt downe that tranſparant lid, 
Ofentrance there an Armie doth forbid. 
And as for famine, thou needs neuer feare, 

vvho thinks of want when thou art preſent there; 
Thy onely ſight gines ſpirit vnto the blood, 

And comforts life, though never taſting foode, 
And asthy ſouldiers keepe theyr watch and ward, 
So chaſtitie thy inward breaſt doth gnard; 

Thy modeſt pulſe ſerues asa larum bell, 

V Vhich watched by a waketull Sentinell 

Is ſtirring ſtill with every little feare, 

vyarning if any enemie be neere ; 

Thy vertuous thoughts, when all the othersreſs, 


Like carefull skouts paſſe vp and downe thy breſt, 


And {till =_ round, about that phace doe keepe, 


VVhilſt all the bleſſed garifon doe fleepe. 


But yet I feare, if that the truth were rold, 
That thou haſtrobd,and flieſt ynto thishold+ 

I thought as much, and didft this Fort deviſe, 

T hat thou in ſafety, heere mighr'ſt ryrannize, 
Yes, thou haſtrobd the heaven and earth of all, 
And they againſt thy lawleſſe theft doe call ; 


Thyne eyes with mine, that wage continuallwarrs; 


Borrow their brightnesof the twinckling ſtarrs ; 


Thy breath, for which mine till jn ſighes conſumes 


Hath 
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Hath rob'd (weet flowers, rich —_ perfumes; 
Thy cheeke, for which mineall this penance proues, 
Stealesthe pure whitnes both from Swannes and Doues, 
Thy lips from mine, that in thy maske be pent, ' 
Hh filch'd the bluſhing from the orient ; 
Q mightie Love ! bring hether all thy power, 
And fetch this heauenly 1 theefe out of her Tower, 
For if ſhe may be ſuffered in this ſort, 
7 Heavens ſtore will ſoone be hoarded inthis Fort, 
VVhen I arriu'd before that ſtare of loue, 
And ſaw thee on the battlement above, 
I thought there wasno other heauen but there, 
' And thouan Angell didſt from thence appeare, 
But when my reaſon did corre& mine eye, 
That thou wert ſubie& to mortalitie, * 
I then excus'd the Scot before had done, 
No maruaile though, he would the fort haue Wone, 
Perceiving well thoſe envious walls did hide © 
More wealththen wasinall the world beſide; 
Againſt thy foe, I came to Jend thee ayde, 
And thusto thee my ſelfe, my ſelfe berrayd ; 
He isbeſieg'd, the {iegethat came to raiſe, 
There'sno aſſault thatnot my breſt aſſayes, 
Love growne. extreatne, doth finde ynlawful ſhifts, 
The Gods take ſhapes, and doeallure with-gifts, ' 
Commaunding loge, that by great Stix doth ſweare, 
Forſworne in loue, with Lovers oathes doth beare, 
' Love cauſeleſſe ſtill, doth aggravate his cauſe, 
It is his lawe to wick alllawes; | | 
Hisreaſon is, in onely wanting reaſon, 
And were yntrue, not deeply ruch'd with treaſon; 
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England: Hereicall Epiflles, 
Thvnlawfall meanes, doth make hislawfull gaine, 
Hee ſpeakes moſt true, when he the moſt doth faine; 
Pardon the faults that haue eſcap'd by mee, 


| Againſt fayre vertue, chaſtinie, and thee; 


If Gods can theyr owne excellence excell, 


| Tris in pardoning mortalls that rebel. 


V Vhen all thy tryalls are enrouP'd by fame, 
Andall thy ſexe made glorious by thy name, 
Then] a capriue, ſhall be broughthereby 

To adorne the tryumph of thy chaſtitie ; 
Iſuenotnow thy Paramore to be, 

But asa husband to be linck'd to thee. 

Tam Englandsheyre, I thinke thou wilt confeſle, 
VVert thou a Prince, I hope Iamnoleſlſe; 

But that thy birth doth make thy ſtocke divine, 
Elſe durſt I boaſt, my blood as good as thine ; 


Diſdaine me not, nor take my love in ſcorne, 


| vvhoſe brow a crowne heereafter may adorne. 


Burt what I am, I cal] mine owne no more, 
Take what thou wilt, and what thou wiltreſtore, 
Onely I crave, what ere I did intend, 


| Infaithfull love, now happily may end, 


Farewell ſweet Lady, ſo well maiſt thou fare 
Toequall ioy with meaſure of my care ; 

Thy vertues more, then mortallronguecan tell, 
A thouſand, thouſand times, farewell, farewell. 


= 


@d Notes of the Chronicle Hiftorie. 


Receaue theſe papers from thy woſull Lord. 
BAvdelo,by whom this hiſtory was made famous, being an Italian, 
2- as it 1s the peoples cuſtome in ghay climbe;razher ro faile ſometime 
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England: Heroicall Epiſtles. 

I the trnth of eircumſtance,then to forgoe the grace of their coceie ; 
in hke manner asthe Grecians, of whomthe Satyriſt, 

Ft quicquid Grecia mendax, 

Audet in biStoria. - 

Thinking it to be a greater tryall, that a Counteſſe ſhould be ſude 
vnto by a King, then by the ſonne of a King, and conſequently, thar 
the honor of her chaſtitie ſhould be the more, hath cauld it to be ge- 
netally taken {o; but as by Polidore,Fabten,and Froiſard, appeares tlic 
contrarie is truc. Yet may Bandello be very well excuſed as beeing a 
ſtranger, whoſe errors inthe truth of our hiſtorie are not ſo materiall, 
that they ſhould neede an inucCiiue,leaſt his wit ſhould be defrauded | 
of any part of his due, which were not lefſe were cuery part a fidtion. 
Howbeit,lcaſt a common errour ſhould preuaile againſt a truth, theſe 
Epiſtles arc conceiued in thoſe perſons who were indeed the aQtors : 
to wit, Edward ſurnamed that Black Prince, notſo much of his com- 
plexion, as ofthe dilmall bartels which he foughtin Fraunce, (in like 
fence as we may fay a black day) for ſome tragicall euent,though the 
funne ſhine neuer ſo bright therein. And Alice the Counteſle of Sa- 
lisbury, who asit is certaine was beloued of Prince Edward, ſo it is as 
ccrtaine that many pointsnow current ia the receiued ſtory can neuer 
hold rogether, with Ikelihood of ſuch enforcement, had it not been 
ſhewed vnder the title of a King. 

, And when thou let*i} downe that tranſparent lid. 

Not that the lid is tranſparent, for no part of the skin is tranſparent, 
but for the gemme which that cloſure 1s ſayd to containc is tranipa- 
rent, for otherwiſe how could the mind vnderftand by the eye,ſhould 
not the images ſlide through the ſame, and replcniſh the ſtage of the 
fantaſie ? bur this belongs to Opticks, The Latincs call the eye lid 
ciliuns (1 will not ſay of celands) as the eye brow ſupercilum, andthe 
haire on the eye Iyds palpebra, perhaps quod palpitet , all which banc 
their diſtin and neceſlary vles. | | 
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Enolands Herocall Epiftles; 30 


| eAlice Counteſle of Salisburie, to 


le the blacke Prince. 


e- | S one would orant; yet gladly would denie, 
F- Twixthope and feare, I doubtfully reply ; 


A womans weakenes, leaſt I ſhould diſcover, 
Anſwering a Prince, and writing to alouer ;. 


- And ſome fay loue, with reaſon doth diſpence, 

7 | Andwreſt our plaine words to another fence: 

s: | Thinke younotthen, poore women had not neede 
n- | Bewelladuis'd to write, what men ſhould reede, 
ke Þ yvuhenbeing filent moouing but awry, 

be |® Giuescauſe of ſcandal] and of obloquy ; 

a- | wvvhilſtin ourharts, our ſecret thoughts abide, 

3 | Thinuenom'd tongue of ſlaunder yetis tide, 

= : But if once ſpoke, delivered vp to fame, 


Hers the report, but ours returnes the ſhame, 

| Aboutto write, yet newly entring in, 

ar, | MethinksIend, ere Icanwell begin , 

a- | VVhenIwouldend,then ſomthing makes me ſtay, 
id | Andthenmethinks,I ſhould haue more toſay, 


- __ ſome one thing remaineth in my brelt ; 
= | Forwant of words that cannot beexpreſt ; 
\. | yvhatIwouldfay ; and aid tothee I faine, 


 Theninthy perſon Ireply againe, 

 'Thenin thy cauſe, vrgeall I can obie&, 
Then what againe, mine honour muſt reſpeR, 
Y | O Lord! what ſundry paſsjons doe Itrys 
* | Strivingtobate, you forcing contrarie; 


Englands Heroicall Epibtler. 
Being a Prince, I blame you not to proue, 
The greater reaſon to obtaine your loue. 
That greatnes which doth challengeno denial, 
The onely reft that doth allow my trial] :: | 
Edward ſo great, the greater were hisfall, - 

And my offence inthis were capitall. 

To men is granted priuiledge to tempt, 

Butin that charter, women be exempt : 

Men win vs not, except wegiue conlent ; 
Againſt our ſelues, except our ſelues are bent, 
V'Vho doth impure it is afaultto you * 
Youproue not falſe, except we be yntrue ; 

Iris your vertue, being men to trie, 

And it is ours, by vertue to denie, 
Your faultit ſelfe, ſerves for the faults excuſe, 

' And makes it ours, though yours be the abuſe. 
Beauty a begpger, fieitis too bad, 
vvhen in it ſelte ſufficiencie is had, 
Not madea lure Yintice the wandring eye, 
But an attire radorne ſweet modeſtie, _ 
If modeſtie and women once doe ſever, ----:.. 


Farewell our fame, farewell our name for ever; ==; 


Let Iobn and Henry,” Edwards inſtance be, 
Matilda and faire Roſamondfor-me : 

Alike both woo'd, alike ſu'd tobewonne, "= 
Thone by the Father, th'other by the 'S81mne; 
Henry obtaining, did our weakenes wound, 
And ]ayesthe fault on wanton Roſamond; 
Matilda chaſt, inlife, and death all one, 
By her deniall, layes the fault on 1oþn, 
By theſe we proue, men acceſlarie {til], 


Enolands Heroicall Epitles. 
| Butwomen onely principalsof ill, 
| VVhatprayſe is ours, but what our vertues get? 

{ If they be lent, ſo mach we be indebt, 

| yyhilt our owne honours, vertue doth defend, + 
All force too weake, what euer men pretend z 

| Ifall the world elſe, ſhould ſuborne our fame, 

{ Tiswe our ſelues that ouerthrow the ſame ; 

7 Andhow ſoere, although by force you win, 

! Yeronour weakenes ſtill returnes the (in. 

] Youareavertuous Prince, ſo thought of all, 

And ſhall I then, be guiltie of your fall 

Now God forbid; yet ratherler me die, 

! Then ſuch a ſinne, vpon my ſoule ſhould lie, 
VVhere is great Edward? whether ishe led 

At whoſe victoriousname, whole Armies fled. 

! Tsthat braue ſpirit, that conquer'd ſo in France, 

| Thus overcome, and vanqui{t'd witha glance © 

. | Isthar great hart, that did aſpire ſo hie, 

So ſoone tranſperſed with a womanseye 2 

| Hethat a King, at PoyCters battel| tooke, 
Himlſelfe led captiue with a wanton looke 2 

| Twiceasa bride, to Church I haue beene led, 

| Twice haue two Lords, enioy'd my Bridall bed; 
How can that beauty yet, be vndeſtroy'd, 

'Thar yeercs haue waſted, and two men enioy'd* 
Or ſhould be thought fit for a Princes ſtore, 

! Ofwhich two ſubiets were poſleſs'd before 2 

! LetSpaine,let Fraunce, or Scotland o prefer, 

| Their infant Queenes, for Englandsdowager, 
That blood ſhould be, much more then halfe divine, 
| Thatſhovldbe equalleyery way with thine : 


mm C-"+ T5 
oa £1 ner $54 


Yet 


> JR: ne 


| Englands Heroicall Epiſtles. 

Yet Princely Edward, though I thus reprone you; 

As mine owne life, ſo deerely do Iloue you, 

My noble husband, which ſo loued you, 

That gentle Lord, that reverend Mountague, 

Nere mothers yoice, did pleaſe her babe ſo well, 

As his did mine, of you to heare him tel] ; 

T haue made ſhort the houres,that time made Jong; 

And chair'd mine cares, vnto his pleaſing tong, 

My lips haue waited, on your praiſes worth, 

* And ſnatch'd his words, cre he could get them forth; 
vvhen he hath ſpoke, and ſomthing by the way 
Heath broke off that he was abour to ſay ; 

I kept in mind,where from his tale he fell, 

Calling on him, the reſidue to tel) ; 

Oft he would fay,how ſweet a Prince ishee. 

vvhen I haue prais'd him but for praifing thee, 
And to proceed, I would entreat and wooe, 

And yet to eaſc him, helpe and prayſe theetoo; 
Mult ſhe be forc'd, rexclaime thiiniurious wrong ? 
Offred by him, whom ſhe hath lou'd fo long ? 
Nay, I will tell, and I Gurſt almoſt ſweare, 
Edward will blaſh, when he his fault ſhall heare. 
Iadge now that time doth youths deſire aſlwage, 
And reaſon mildly quench'd the fire of rage, 

By vprightiuſtice,let my cauſe be tride, 

And be thouiudge it Inctiuſtly chide. 

Thatnot my Fathers grave andreuerent yeeres; 
His bending knee, his cheeke-bedewing teares, 

His prayers, perfwaſions, nor entreats could win, 

To tree himlelfe as guiltleſſe of myſin. 

My mothers crics, herſhrecks, her pittious mones, 
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Enplands Heroicall Epiflles. 

| Her deepe-fetch'd ſighs, ber ſad hart-breaking grones, 
| Thy luftfull rage, thy tyranny could ſtay ; 

| Mine honoursruine, further to delay; 

| Haue I notlou'd you © ſay can you ſay no, 

That as mine owne preſeru'd your honour ſo. 

Had your fond will, your foule deſires preuail'd, 

{ vyhen you by them my chaſtitie aſſaild ; _ 

| Though this no way could have excus'd my fauk, 
| True vertuc never ycelded to allault, | 

| Yet what a thing were this it ſhould befaid, 

| My parents fin ſhould to your charge belaid : 

| And I hanegain'd my I:berty with ſhame, 

| Toſaue my life, made ſhipwrack of my name. 

| Did Roxborough once vaile her towring fane, 

To thy braue enſigne, onthe Northerne plaive 7 

| And to thy trumpet ſounding fromthy Tent, 

| Ofren replie with ioy, and merriment” 

| And did receiue thee as my ſoueraigne liege 

| Comming to ayde, thou ſhouldit againe beſiege, 

| Toraiſea foe, but for my treaſure came 

{ To plant a foe, to take my honeſt name; 

Vnder pretenceto haue remou'd the Scot, 

| And wouldſt hauc wone more then he could haue got : 
| Thatdid ingirt me readie ſtill ro flie, ; 
| Butthou laid'{tbatterie to my chaſtitie *: 

| O modeſtie, didit thou me notreſtraine, 

| How I couldchide you in this angrie vaine : 

| A Princesname ( heauen knowes.) I doenot crane, 

| Tohauc thoſe honours, Edwards ſpouſe ſhould hays ; 

{ Nor by ambitious lures will I be brought by 


| Eamychaſk breſito harbour ſuch a thought, | 
| 
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| Englands Heroicall Epiitles; 
As tobe worthy to be made a Bride, | 
An Empreſſeplace by mighty Edwards ſide; 

Ofall the moſt vnworthy of that grace, 

To waite on her that ſhould enioy that place. 

Bur if that loue, Prince Edward doth require; 
Equallhis vertues, and my chaſt defire: 

If it be ſuch as we may iuſtly vaunt, 

A Prince may ue for, and a Lady graunt : 

If it be ſuch as may ſuppreſſe my wrong, 

That from your vaine vnbridled youth luck ſprong, 


| That faith I ſend, that I from you receaue, 


Thereſt vnto yourPrincely thoughts1 leave. 


2 Notes of the Chronicle Hiftorie, 


T wice as a Bride I hawe to Church beene led, 

He two husbands of which ſhe maketh mention, obicing Biga- 
may againſt her ſc]fe, as becing therefore not mecte to be maricd 
with a Batcheler-Prince, were Sir Thomas Holland Knight, & Sir #/il= 
liam Mountegue, afterward madc Earle of Salisburie. | 

That not my Fathers grawe and rewerent yeeres. 

A thing incredible, that any Prince ſhould beſo vaiuſt to vſe th 
Fathers mcancs for the corruption of the daughters chaſtitie,though 
ſo the hiſtoric importeth, her Father being ſs honourablc,and a man 
of ſo finguler deſert, though Polidore would kauc her thought to be 


| Tane, the daughter tro Edmund Earle of Kent , Vacte to Edward the 


third, bcheaded inthe ProteRorſhip of Mortimer ; that daungerous 
aſpirer. 
s And I bane gain'd my libertie with ſhame. 

Roxboroveh is a Caſtlc inthe North , miſtermed by Bandefto S a- 
l;sburie Caſtle, becauſe the king had giuen it to the Earle of Saligbu- 
rie, in which her Lord being abſent, the Countefle by the Scots was 
beficged, who by the coming ofthe Engliſh Armie were removed. 
Hzers fuſt the Prince ſaw her, whoic liberty had been gainedny her 
| ame, 


— Ovglands Heroitall Epiltles> 33 
H1ame,had ſhe been drawne by diſhoneſt loue to ſatisfie his appetite, Ri 
but by ber moſt prayſe-worthy coriſtancie ſhe converted that humor 
in him to an honourable purpoſe,” & obtained the trae reFard of her 
admired vertues. | - | > Ro. 
 - Theve$t wnto your princely thoughts T leque.”... | 

Leaſt any thing be lefr out which were worth the relation , it ſhall 
not be impertinent to anncx the opinions that are*vitered concerning 
her, Ahoſtnaines faid to haue been Aelips,but that beeing reiefted 
as a name vuknowne amangivs, Froiſerd is rather belicued, who cal- 
leth hitr Alice, Polidore.contrariwileas beforc.ig deelared , names her 
Tene, who by Prince Edward had iflue , Edward dying yourg, , and 
Richard the ſeconTKing df England, though (as he ſaith)ſhe was de- 
uorced afterwards,becauſe within the degrees of gonſanguinitiepro- 
hibiting to rharrie, the tritth whereof T omit to diſcuſle, her husband 
the Lord. Montague, being font ouer with the Earle of SuffolkEinto 
Flaunders by. King Edward, was taken priſoner by the French, & nor 
returning,left his Counteſſea widow in whole beg ſuccecded Prince | 
Fdward, to whole laſt and Jawkull requeſt the reioycetull Ladic ends 
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'To the Right Honourable and 
© my verygood Lord, Edward Eaile 
W-.,...w WOO 
# ' Ericenoble and my pracious Lord, the love I have ever 


we 
Y {A | R, 


| borne tothe illuffrious howfe of Bedford, and to the ho- 
- EK ' nonrable familie of the: Harringtons , tothe which by 
..  . - marriage your Lordſhip # happily vnited;bath long ſince 
dented my true and -vealous affeftion to your honourable ſer- 
uice, and my Poems to the protettion of my noble Ladie, your 
CounteſJe ; to Whoſe ſeruice I was firſt bequeathed,by that lear- 


ned and accompliſhed Gentleman, Sir Renry Goodere , (not 
Hong ſmcedeceaſed;) whoſe 1 was whilſt bee was, Whoſe patience | 


pleaſed to beare with the imperfettions of my beedieſse and vn- 
ftaied youth. That excellent and matchleſſe Gentleman, was the 
firit cherriſher of my Muſe, Which bad beene by bis death left « 
prove Orphan to the World, bad bee not before bequeathed it to 
that Lady wh be ſo deerly loued.Vouchſafe then my deere Lord 
to accept this Epiftle, Which I dedicate as zealouſly, as (I hope) 
you Will patronize Willingly , vntill ſome more acceptable ſer= 
nice may be Witncjie of my loue bo your honour. 
Your Lordſhipseuer, 


Michael Drayton, 
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Quecne F/abellto Richardthe 


ſecond. 


| ' & The Argument. | 
| Queene Tfabell (tht daughter of Charles Xing of Fraunce) be- 
ins the ſecond Wife of Richard the ſecond , the ſonne of Ed- 
ward the blacke Prince, the eldeſt ſonne of King Edward 
y the third; After the ſaid Richard ber busband Was depsfed 
R from bis crawne and kingly dignitie, by Henry Duke of Her 
y ford, the eldeſt ſonne of Iohn of Gaunt Due of Lankaſter, 
# tbe fourth ſonne of Edward the third, thu Lady beeing then 
i ery young , . Was ſent barke againe into Fraunte , Without 
" dowre, at What time the depsſed King ber busband was ſens 
ky From the Tower of London (as .a priſoner) vnto Pomfret Ca- 
" Fle.1/Vhether thts poore Lady,bewailing ber husbands miſs 
el fortunes, writeth thu Epiitle from Fraunce, i: 


'e S doth the yeerely Auger of the fpring 
In depth of woe,thus I my ſorrow ſing z. 
=vvordstun'dwithſighs, teares falling oft among. 
4 A dotefall burthen'to aheauie ſong 3 
) | VVords iilue forth to finde my priefe ſome way, 
7. | Tearegouertake them, and doe bid thean (tay ; 
| Thus whillt one ſtrives to keepe the other back, 
Both once tod forward, now are both too-ſlack; Co 
If fatall Pomfret bath in former time = 
8; | Nurriſh'd the griete oithatynnarucall Climey + | 
pie | F2 ©, Therher 


| Enplands Heroicall EpiStes., 

' ThetherI ſend my ſorrowes to be fed, 

But where firſt borne, where fitter to be bred ? 

They vnto Fraunce be aliensand vnknowne, 

England from her doth challenge theſe her own, 

They ſay al miſchiefe commeth from the North, 

Itis too true, my fall doth ſet it forth; 

But why ſhould I thus limmit griefe a place, 

vvhen all the world isfild with our diſgrace © 

And wein bounds thus ſtriving to containe it, 

The morereſiſts the more we doe reſtraine it, 

Oh how cuen yet TI hate theſe wretched eyes, 

And in my glaſle oft call them faithleſle ſpies 

(Prepard for Richard) that vnwares did looke 

Vpon that traytor, Henry Bollingbrooke, 

But that exceſle of ioy-my ſence bereau'd 

So much my ſight had neuer been deceau'd, 

Oh how vnlike to my lou'd Lord was hee, 

vvhom raſhly I, ſweet Richard tooke for thee, 

I might have ſcene the Courſersſelfe did lack, 7 

T hat princely rider ſhould beſtride his back, 

Hee that (ſince nature her great work began) 

Shee made to be the mirrhor ofa man, 

That when ſhe ment to forme- ſom matchleslim 

Still for a peſtterne, tooke ſome partof him, 

And ielous of her cunning brake the mould, 

In his propertion done the belt the could. 

Oh let that day be guiltie of all fin, 

Thar is to cqme, or heeretoforc hath bin, 

vvherein great orfolkes forward courſe was ſtaid, 

To proue the treaſons he to Herfordlayd, 


yvhen (with ſterne furie) both theſe Dukesenrag'd, 


Theyr 
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| L Evolands Herowall Epitles. 

Theyr vvarlike gloves at Couentry engag'd,. 
vyhen firſt thou didſt repeale thy former grapt, 
Seald to brane Mowbray, as thy Combatant, 
From his ynnumtred houres let time devide it, 
Leaſtin his minutes, he ſhould hap to hide it z 
Yet enhis brow contiaually to beare it, 


That when it comes, all other dayes may feare it, 


And all ili-boding Planets, by conſent, _ 
That day may hold theyr dreadful! parlement, 
Beit in heauens Decreesenroled thus, 
Blacke, diſmall, fatall, inauſpitious, | 
Proude Herford then, in height of all his pride, 
Vnder great MoWbrayes valiant hand had dy'de; 
Nor ſhould not thus from baniſhment retyre, 
The fata}l brand to ſet our Troy on fire. 

O why did Charles relieue hisneedie ſtate ? 

A vagabond, and ſtragling runnagate , 

And 1n his Court, with grace did entertaine 
This vagrant exile, this abieted Caine, 

VVho with a thouſand mothers curſeswenr, 


Mark'd with the brands of ten yeeres baniſhment. 


V Vhen thouto Ireland took'it thy laſt farewell, 

Millions of knees vpon the pauements fell, 

And euery where th'applauding ecchoesring 

The ioyfull ſhouts that did ſalute a King ; 

Thy parting hence, what pompe did not adorne © 

At thy returne, who laugh'd thee not to ſcorne 2 

VVho to my Lord, a Jooke youchlaf'd to lend, 

Then all too few on Herford to attend: 

Princes (like ſunnes) be evermore in ſight, 

Allſce the clowdes betwixt themand their light; 
| F 3, | : 
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A Enolands Heroicall Epiftles. 
Yetthey which lighten all downe from theyr skies, 
Scenot thecloudes offchding others eyes, 

And deeme their noone-rtide is deſir'd of all, 

VV hen all expeCcleere changes by theyrfall. 

VVhat colour ſeemes to ſhadew Herfords claime, 
yvhen law and righthis Fathers hopes doth maime © 
Affirm'd by Church-men (which ſhould beare no hate) - 
That lobn of Gaunt, was illegittimate ; | 

vyhom hisreprted Mothers tongue did ſpot, 


"By a baſe Flemiſh Boore to be begor, 
 vvhom Edwards Eglets mortally did ſhun, 


Daring with them to gaze againſt the ſun. 
VVhere lawfull right and conqueſt doth allow, 


A rriplecrowne on _ princely brow, 


Three kingly Lyons beares his bloody field, 

No baſtards markedoth blot his conqueging ſhield, 
Neuerdurſt hee attempt onr hapleſſe ſhore, | 
Nor ſet his foote on fatall Rauenſpore; 

Nordurf{t his ſlugging Hulkes approck the ſtrand, 
Nor ſtoopea top as ſignall to the Jand, __y 
Had not the Percyes promild ayde to bring, 

Avainſt theyr oath vnto theyr lawtull King ; 
Avainſt theyr faith vnto our Crownes true heyre, 
Theyr valiant kinſman, Edmond Mortimer, : 


'VVhen Ito England came, a world of cyes 


Like tarrs attended on my faire ariſe, 

At my decline, like angry Planets irowne, 

Andall are ſet before my going downe; 

The {mooth-fac'd ayre did on'my comming fmile, 
But with rough ſtormesare driuentoexile ; 

But Bullingbrogke Gevild we thus ſhould part, | 
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Emnglands Heroicall Fpiftles,- 


To make affliftion ſtronger doth denie 

1 hat one poore comfort left our miſery. 

He had before digorc*d thy crowne and thee, 
vvhich might ſuffice, andnot:to'widow mee, 
Bur that to proue the ytmolt of his hate, 

To mate our fail the greater ky our ſtate. 

Oh would Aume:le had funck when hebetraid, 

| The complot which that holy Abbotlayd, | 
yvhen heinfring'd the cath which he firſt rooke 
For thy revenge onperiur'd Ballingbroeke. 


And been the raunſome of our friends deere blood: - 


Vntimely loſt, and for the earth too good; 
And we vntimely mourne our hard eſtate, 
' They gone too ſoone, and we remeineton late. 
And though with teares I from my Lord depart, 
This curſe on Herford fall to eaſe my hart ; 

If the foule breach of a chaſt nuptiail bed, 

May bring a cyiſe, my curſelight on hishead , 

If murthers guilt with blood may deeply ſtaine,” 
Greene, Scroope, and Bnſhie dic his fault in grainez 
If periurie may heauens pure gates debar, | 
Damn'd be the oath he made at Doncaſter ; 

If the depoſing of a lawful] King, 

Thy curſe condemne him, ifno otherthing, 

If theſe difioynd,for vengeance cannot call, 

Ler them vnited, ſtrongly curſe himall. 

And for thePercyes, heauen may heare my prayer, 
T hat Bulling brooke now plac'd in Richards chaire, 
Such cauſe of woe ynto theyr wiues may be, 
As thoſe rebellious Lords have beene to me. 


Fearing two forrowes ſhould poiſeſſe one hart 3 ' | 
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Enplands Heroicall _ | 
and that proude Dame, which now-controlleth al, 
And inher pompe triumpheth'in my fall, 

For her great Lord may water her ſad eyne, 

vvith as falt teares as I hawe done for mine; 

And mourne far. Henry Hotſpar, hier deere ſonne, 
As1I for my ſweet Mortimer haue done ; 

And as I am, ſo ſuccpurleſle be ſent, 

Laſtly, to taſte perpetuall baniſhment. 

1 hen looſe thy care,where firſt thy crowne was loſt, 
Sell it ſodeerely, for it deerely coſt ; 

And ſith they did of libertie deprive thee, 

Burying thy ligpe; letnot thy care out-liue thee, 
But hard (God knowgs) with ſorrow doth it goe, 
vvhen woe becomes a comforterto woe ; 

Yet much (me:thinks) of comfortI could ſay, 
Iffrom my hart pale feare were rid away ; | 

Some thing 1 there js, which tels me ſtill of woe, 

Burt what it is, that heavenaboue doth know, 
Griefe to it ſelfe, moſt dreadfull doth appeare, 

And never yet was ſorrow voyde of feare; 

But yet indeath; doth ſorrow hope the beſt, nl 
And with this farewell wiſh thee happy reſt, 


a> Notes of che 1 Cbronicle Hiftorie. 


If fatall Pomfret- hath in ſormer time 


P Omfret Caſtle euer 2 fatall place to the Princes of England , and 
moit ominous to the blood of Plantaxiner. 
Oh how even yet I hate theſe wretched Jes 


And 1nmy glaſſe CC - 
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Enplands Heroicall Epiftles. 7 

When Bullingbrooke returned to-London from the Weſt, bring - 
ing Richard a priſoner with lum , the Queene who little knew ofher 
Husbands hard ſucceffe, ftayd to behold his comming in, hule thin- 
king to haue ſcene her Husband thus ledde in tryumph by his foe, 
and nowe ſeemivg to hate her eyes , that ſo much had graced her.” 
mortall enemic. 

Wherein great Norfolks forward courſe was fayd. | 

She remembreth the meeting of the two Dukes of Herforde ml 
Notfolke at Couenrry, vrgiog the iuſtnes of 4 owbrayes quarrell a« 
gainſt the Duke of Herford,& the faithfull aflurance of his viorie: 


0 why did Chatles relieue by needie ſtate ? 
A vagabond exc. 

Charles the French King her fathcr, receined the Duke of Herford 
in his Court,and relocucd” him in Fraunce, beeiog fo neercly alicd, as 
Coſin german to king Richard his ſonne ith Lawe, which he did fim- 
ply, little thinking that it he ſhould after returne into England, and dif 
poſlcefle King Richard of the Crowne. 

When thou to Ireland took'5t thy laſt farewel. 

King Richard made a voyage with his Armie inio Ireland, avainft 
Onell & Mackemur which rebelled, at what tine H enry entred here at 
home, and robd him of all kioglic dignitic. 

Affirm'd by Clurch-men (which ſhould b:are nn hate) 
T hat John of Gaunt was illegitimate, 

william Wham, in the great quarrel! berwixt Toh» of Gaunt and 
the Clergy, of mcere | pioht and malice (as it ſhould ſeeme) reported 
that the Quecne confelled to him on her death-bed, being then her 
Confeſlor, that Tohn of Gaunt, was the ſonne of a Flemming \ & that 
ſhe was brought to bed of a woman child at Gaunt, which was ſmo-. 
theredin the cradle by miſchaunce, and that ſhe obtained this chylde 
of a poore woman, making the king belicue it was her own, greatlis 
tearing his diſpleaſure. F,x ex Chron, Alban, 

No baStards marke doth blot our conquering ſhield, 
Shewing the true and indubitate birth of Richarl, his right voto 


the Crowne of England, as cariying the Armes without blox or dit + 
ference, 


Again7e 
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Englands Hereicall Eyiitles, 
MrainFt theyr fayth wnto the Crownes true heireg 
T beir noble hindſman,gtxc. | | 

Edmund Mortimer, Earle of March,ſonne of Earle Roger Mortimes 
which was ſonne to Lady Phillip, daughter ro Lionel Duke of Cla- 
rence, the third ſonne to king. Edward the third, which Edmund (king 
Ricbsrd going into Ireland ) was proclaimed heyre apparant to the 
Crowne, whole Aunt called Eflinor, this Lord Piercie had marncd. 

| 0 would Aumerle bad ſuncke when he betrayd | 
T he complot which that hely Abbot tayd. 

The Abbot of Weſtminſter had pletted the death ofking Henry, 
to haue been done at a Tylt at Oxford ; of which confederacie there 
was, Tobn Holland, Duke of Exceſter, Thomas H olznd, Duke of Sur- 
xcy, the Duke of Aumerle, 3Zonntecnte, Earle of Salisbury, Spenſer, 
Earle of Gloſter, the Biſhop of Catlile, Sir Thomas Blunt,thele all had 
bound themſclues one to another by Indenture to performe it, bug 
were all betrayd by the Duke of Aumerle. 

Scroope, Greene, and Buſhie, dic his fault in graine, 

Henry going towardsthe Caſtle of Flint, where King Richard was, 

cauſed Scroope, Greene, & Buſhie , to be executed at Briſtow, ag vile 
perſons, which had ſeduced this king to this laſciuious & wicked lie, 
46 Damn'd be the oath be made at Donca#ter. 

After Henrzes exile,at his returne into England, he tooke his oath ar | 
Doncaſter vpon the Sacramenr,not to claime the crown,or kingdom 
of England, but onely the Dukedome of Lancaſter, his own proper 
right, and the right of his wife. 

And mourne fer Henry Hotſpur, her deere ſonne, 
 As1 for my &c. = 

This was the braue couragious Henry HAſpur, that obtained ſa 
many victories againſt the Scots, which after falling out right with 
the curſe of Queene 1/abell , was ſlaine by Henry, at the battaile ae 


Shrewsbune. 
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Richard the ſecond to Queene | 


Habell. 


| Hat way wy Qrfeene , but hope for from that © 
Vnfittowrite ; vnskilful to command © (hand, 


A kingdoms preatnes, hardly can he ſway, 
That wholeſome counſaile never did obey 
Ill this rude hand did guide a Scepter then, 
VVorſe now (Lfeare me) gouerneth a pen, 
How ſhall I call my ſelfe, or by what name, 
To make thee know from whence theſe letters came 2 
Not from thy husband, for my batefall life 
Hath made thee widdow, being yerawite ; 
Nor from a King, that title I have loſt, 


. | Now of thatnameproud Bullinsbrooke may boaſts 


yvhat I have beene, doth butthis comfort bring, 
That no woe is, to fay, I Was a Xing. | py 
This lawleſſe life, which firſt procur'd my hate, 
This tong, which then denounc'd my regall ſtate, 
T his abiect mind, that did conſent vnto it, 

This hand, that was the inſtrument todoe it; 

All theſe be witnes, that I doe denie 

All paſſed hopes, all former ſoueraigntie. 


| Didſtthou for my fake leave thy fathers Court, 


Thy famous Country,and thy virgine port, 
And vndertook'lt to trauaile dangerous wayes, 
Driven by aukward winds, and boy{t'rousfſeas z . | 
Groen, > , bon mee eb nnd Woe ho Sw « ao en 4 » ow» | And 
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| Englanas Herowall Epiitles. 
And left's great Burbon for thy loue to me, 
vvho ſa'd in marriage to be linck'd to thee; 
Offing for dower the Countriesneighbouring nie, 
Offruifull Almaine, and rich Burgundie; | 
Didſ thou all this, that England ſhould receaue thee, 
To miſerable baniſhment to leaue thee © 
And in my downfall, and my fortunes wracke, 
Forſaken thus, to Fraunce tofend thee backe. 
V Vhen quiet ſleepe (the heauic harts reliete) 
Hath reſted ſorrow, ſomwhar leſned gricfe, 
My paſled greatnes vnto minde I call, 
And thinke this while I dreamed of my fall; 
vvith this conceite, my ſorrowes[T beguile, 
"That my fayre Queene is but with-drawne awhile, 
And my attendants inſeme chamberby, 
Asin the height of my proſperitie. 
Calling aloud, and asking whois there, . 
The Ecchoanſwering, tells me V Voe is there, 
And when mine armes would gladly thee enfold, 
Iclip the pillow, and the place is cold, | 
vvhich when my waking eyes preciſely view, 
T is a true token, that iris too true, - 
As many minutes as inthe houres there be, 


So many houres each minnte ſeemesto me; 


Each houre aday, morne, noone-tide, and aſer, 

Each day a yeare, with miſeries complet. 

A vvmter, ſpring-time, ſommer, and a fall, 

All ſeaſons varying, but vnſcaſoned ail; 

In endlefſe woe, my thred of life thus weares, | 
By minutes, houres, dayes , monthes, and ling'ring yeares 
They praile the Sommer, that evioy the South, 
EA - Pomtfret 
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En plands Heroicall E piitles, 
Pomfretis cloſed inthe Norths cold mourh : 
There pleaſant Sommer dwelleth all the yeere, 


"FFroſt-ſtarued-winter doth inhabite heere ; 


es, 


ret | 


\ place wherein difpaire may fitly dwell, 
Sorrow beſt ſuting with a clowdie Cel] : 
VVhen Herford had his indgement of exile, 
Saw I the peoplesmurmuring the while ; 
H*vncertaine Commons touch'd with inward care, 


As though his ſorrowes mutually they bare: _ 


Fond women, and ſcarſe ſpeaking children moutne, 
Bewaile his parting, wiſhing his returne; 
Then being forc'd Yabridge his baniſh'd yeeres, 
vhen they bedew'd his footſteps with their teares: 
Yet by example could not learrie to know 
[To what hisgreatnes by this loue might grow, 
Ivvhilſt Henry boaſts of our atthicuements done, 
Bearing the trophies our greatfathers wone ; 
Andall the ſtorie of our tamovswarre 
Now grace the Annalls of great Lancaſter. 
Seuen goodlyſiensin their ſpring did flouriſh, 


rvhich one ſelfe root broughtforth,one ſtocke did nouriſh: 


EdWwara the top-braunch of thatgolden tree, 
[Nature in him her vtmoſt powerdid fee, 
vho from the bug {till bloſſomed fo faire, 
\s all might wdge what fruititmeantto beare: | 
But I his graft of-eu*ry weede ore-growne, | 
ind from the kind,as refuſe forth am throwne, © 
From our brave Grandfire, both'iin one depree, 
etafter FdWard; lobn'the yourygiit of three, 
Might princely V Vales beget an Impeſo baſe, 


(That to Gaunts iue ſhouldeiue foucraigne place 5 © © / 
-] That 


Enplands Heroiall Epifther. 
That leading Kings from Fraunce returned home, = 
As thoſe great Ceſars brought their ſpoyles ta Rome; 
vvhoſe name obtayned by his fatall hand, -.. 
vvascuer fearefull to that conquered land 

Hisfame increaſing, purchaſdin thoſe warres, 

Can ſcarcely now be bounded with the ſtarres, 
VVith him is valour quite to heauen fled, 

(Orelſein me is it extinguiſhed,) _ 

vvhofor his vertue and his conqueſts ſake 

Poſteritie a demie God ſhall make, 

And judge this vile and abie& ſpirit of mine 

Could not proceed from temper fo divine- 

VVhat earthly humor, orwhat vulgar eye 

Can looke fo low as on our milerie © 

V Vhen Bullinghrook is moutited to our throne; 

And makes that his, which we but calFd our owne : 
Into our Counſels he himſelfe intrudes, 

And who but Henry with the multitudes. Ty 
His power diſgrad's, his dreadfull frowne diſpraceth, 


He throwes them downe, whom our aduaneement placeth; 


As my diſable, and ynworthie hand, | 
Neuer had power belonging to command, 

He treads our ſacred tables inthe duſt, _ 

And proues our atts of ParJament vnivſt; 

As thougb he hated that it ſhould be ſaid, 

T hat ſuch a law by Richard once was mads.. - 
VVhilftI deprefd before his greatnes lie, 

Vnder the waight of hate and infamie, - 

My back atoot-ſtoole Bullingbrook to raiſe, 
My looſcnes mock'd, and hatefull by his praiſe ; 
Out-hu'd vine honour, buried my cltate, - - || 
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England Heroicall 'Epiitler. 
Andnothingleft me, bur the peoples hate. 


(Sweet Queene) ile take all counſell thou canſt give; 


So that thou bid'ſt me neither hope nor live; 
Succour that comes, when ill hath done his worſt; 
Bur ſharperisgreefe, to make vs more accurſt. 
Comfort isnow vnpleaſing to mine care, | 
Paſt cure,paſt care, my bed become my Beere. 
Since now misfortune humbleth vs ſo long, 

Till heaven be growne vnmindfull of our wrongs '- 
Yet they forbid my wrongs ſhall cuer die, 
Bout ſtill remembred to poſteririe; - - 

And let the crowne be farall that he weares, 


Andever wet with wofull morhers tcares, 


Thy curſe onPercie angry heauens preuent, 
vvbo.have not one curſe left, on him ynſpent, 

To ſcourgethe world, now horrowivg of my ſtore, 
Asrich of woe, asI a King am poore.. 

Then ceaſe (deereQueene) my ſorrowes to bewaile, 
My wounds too great for pitticenow ro heale, 

Ace ſtealerh on, whilſt thou complaineſt thus, 

My grcefes be mortall, and'infe&tious; 

Yet better fortunes, thy fayre youth may trie, | 

T bat follow thee; which ſtill from me doth flie. 


Me _—_ _— — 
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2 Notes of the ChronicleHiftorie, 


This tongue which firff denounc'd niy regafl fate, 


NR 1card the ſecond , at the reſignation of the Crowne to the Due 
**of Herford, inthe Tower of London , deliuering the lame with 
bis ownehand, there confefled his dilabiligie30'gouerne , vieerly dee 


p |; councing all kingly dignigie, 
.Nn FE 
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= Enolands Heroicall Eyiftles. 
Aud left ft oreat Butbon for thy loue to.me, 22A 
Before the Princeſle 1ſabell was married tothe King, Lewes Duke 
efBurbon ſued to haue had herin matiage , which was thought hee 
had obtaingd, if this motion had not fallen.out. inthe meane time; 
This Duke of Burbon ſucd againe to haue receiued her at her com- 
ming into Fraunce,after the impriſonment of King Richard, but King 
Charles her Father then croft hinr as before, and gaue her'to Charles, 
ſonne to the Duke of Orleance. = 7M tack 
| When Hetfotd had his iudgement of exile, 
When the combare ſhould haue beene at'Couentrie, berwixt Her- 
rie Duke of Herford, and Thomes Duke of Notfolke ; where Herford 
was adiudged to baniſhment. for tenne. yeares, the Commons excee- 
ding lamented, ſo greatly was he cuer favoured of the people. | 
T hen being f orc'd Babridge his baniſh'd Jeeres. 

When the Duke came to fake his leave of the Kiog, being then ar 
Flitham, the King to pleaſe the Commons, rather then for any Joue 
he beare to Herford, repleaded foure yeeres of his'barnſhment. © 

#bilſt Henry boaſts of our atchieuements done, 

Henry the eldeſt Sonne.to Zeb» Duke of Lancafter;at the firſt Earle 
© of Darby,then created Duke of Herford,aftet the death of the Duke 
Tobn his Father,was Duke of Lancaſter-and Hereford Earle of Darby, 
Leiceſter, and Lincolne ; and after he had obtained the Crowne , way 
called by the name of Bullingbrooke ,, which is a towne in Lincolne« 
ſhire, as vſually all the Kings of England bare the name of theplay 
ces wherethey were borne. 5 = 

Seauen evodlyſyens in their ſpring did flouriſh, COT IED 

Edward the third had ſeuen Sonnes, Edward Prince of Wales, xf» 
rer called the blacke Prince , William of Hatfield the ſecond , Lione!! 
Duke of Clarence. the third, Toh» of Gaunt Duke of Lancaſter 
the fourth , Edmond of Langley Duke of Yorke the Filth , Thoms; 
of Woodſtocke Duke of Gloſter the ſixth, 4#4tam. of Windſors 
the foacach, - 5-343 a5 ic | Boat: 2 of 
"._ ... Edward thetop-branch of that golden tree, | .. 

_ Truly boaſting himſelfe x0 bee: ghe eldeſt Sonne of Edward:\ =. 
Backe Prince. | COTS 7% 4 T2 LEDP! 
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Gnglands Hereicall Epiftles; _ 41 
Yet after Edward, Iohn the youns'S? of three, 
As diſabling Henry Bullingbrooke,being bur the ſonne of the fourth 


' brother : william and Lionel! beeing both before Jobn of Gaunt. 


x That leading Kings from Frawnce, retwrned home 

Edwerd the black Prince, taking Toh» King of Fraunce priſoner, at 
the battell of Poiters, brought him into England, where at the Sa- 
tioy he died. AER 

' Whoſe name atchined by bis fatall hand, 

Called the black Prince,not ſo much of his complexion, as of the 
famous battell hee fought, as is ſhewed before : in the Gloſle vppon 
the Epiſtle of Edward to the Counteſle of Salisburie, 

And proues our alts of Parlement vniusF. 

In the next Parlernent, aftet Richards reſignation of tlie Crowne, 
Henry cauſed to be annihilated all the Jawes made in the Parlament, 
called the wicked Parlement, helde in the twenty yeete of king R3» 
chards raignc, | | 

FINIS. 


Queene Katherine to Owen 
T udor. 


% The Afgtiment. 
Afier the death of that viftorious Henry the fift, Oueene Ka: 
therine, the dowager of England and Fraunce , daughter to 
Charles the French King , bolding hereſtate with Hentie 
ber ſonne, (then the ſixt of that name,) falleth in loue with 
Owen Tuder, a V/el/þman, a braue and gallant Gentte= 
men of the V/erdrope to the young King ber ſon; yet greats 
die fearing if ber lone ſhoutde bee diſronered , the Nobilitie 
| SE = Would 


Englands Herozcall Epiftles. 
Would croſse ber puypoſed marriage; or fearing, that if ber 

” faire & princely promiſes ſhould not aſſure hi good ſucceſſe, 
thu high and great attempt, might (perhaps) daunt the for- 
Wardneſie of bu modeſt and ſhamefaſt youth ; Wherefore to 
breake the Ice to her intent , ſhee Writeth vnto bim this Epi- 
Fe following, 


Vdgenota Princeſſe worth impeach'd heereby 
[ That loue thus tryamphs over maieſtie ; 
Nor thinke leſſe yertue in this royall hand, 
vvhich now intreats, that wonted to commaund, 
For in this ſort, though humbly now it wooe, 
The day hath beene; thou would*ſt have kneeld vnto, 
Nor thinke that this ſubmiſsion of my ſtate, 
Proceedes from frailty, (rather judge it fate) 
Alcides nere more fit for wars ſterne ſhock, 
T hen when for loue fate ſpinning at the rock, 
Never teffeclowdes did Phebus glory dim, 
Then in aclovtgeſhape when he conered him ; 
Tones great commaund was neuer more obey'd, 
Then when a Satyresanticke parts he plaid, 
 Hewas thy King that ſued for loue to mee, 
Shec is thy Queene that ſuesfor loue to thee. 
V Vhen Henry was, what's Tudors now, was his ; 
vvhilſt yet thong art, what's Henries, Tudors is ; 
My lone to Owen, him my Henry giveth, * 
My loue to Henry, in my.Owenliucth 
Henry woo'd me, whilſt wars did yetincreaſe, 
I wooe my Tudor, in ſweet calmes of peace, 
To force affettion, he did conqueſt prone, 
1 ght with geatle arguments gf loue, 
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Englands Heroicall Epiitleg: 
Incamptat Melans, in warres hote alarmes, 
Firſt ſaw I Henry, clad in princely Armes. 

At pleaſant V Vindfore, firlt theſe eyes of mine; 
My Tudor indg'd for wit and ſhape diaine, 
Henry abroade, with puiſſance and with force, 
Tudor at home, with courtſhip and diſcourſe, 
He then, thou now, I hardly can indge whether 
Did like me beſt, Plantaginet or Tetber. 

A march, a meaſure, battell, ora daunce, 

A courtly rapier, ora conquering Launce; 


His princely bed hath ſtrengthned myrenowne, 


And on my templesſet a double crowne ; 


vvhich glorious wreath, (as Henries lawfull heire) 


Henry the ſixt vpon his brow doth beare. 
At Troy in Champaine he did firſt enioy 


| My bridal-rites, to England brought from Troy; 


In England now, that honour thou ſhalt have, 
vvhich once in Champaine famous Henry gaue. 
I ſecke not wealth, three kingdoms in my power 


| If theſe ſuffiſe not, where ſhall be my dower 
| Saddiſcontent may ever follow her, - 
| vvhich doth baſe pelfe before true Joue prefer ; * 


If titles ſtill could our affeCtions tie, 

vvhat is ſo great but maicſtic might buy ? 
AsIſeeke thee, ſo Kings doe me defire, 

To what they would, — ealtly marlt aſpire.” 
That ſacred fire, once warm'd my hart before, 
The fuell fit, the flame is now the more, 


And meanesto quench it, I in vaine doe proue; 


vve may hide treaſure, butnot hide our lone, 
And ſince itisthy fortune (thus) to gaine it; 
$24; 8 G2 
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it Trweretoolate, nor will I now reſtraine it. 


Englands Heroicall Exiftles. 


Nor thele greattitles vainely will I bring, 
vvite, daughter, mother, ſiſter to a King, 
Of grand{ire, father, husband, ſonne, 8 brother, 
More thou alone to me, then allthe other, 

Nor feare my Tudor that this loue of mine, 
' Should wrong the Gaunt-borne great Lancaſtrianlin?, 
Nor ſtir the Engliſh blood, the Sunne and Mocne, 
_ "T'repine at Loraine, Eurbon, Alanſoon ; 
Nor doel thinke there is ſuch different ods, 
They ſhould alone benumbred with the G ods, 

Ot Caamus earthly iſſue reckoning vs, 

And they from lone, Mars, N eptune, Folus, 

Of great Latonas of-ſpring onely they, 

And we the brats of wofull N jobe, 

Our famous Grandfires (as theyr owne) betſtrid, 
That horſe of fame, that God-begotten ſteed, 
vvhoſe bounJing hoofe plow'd that Boetian ſpring, 
vyhere thoſe ſweet maides of memory doe fing, 
Not onely Henries Queene, but boaſt as well, 
Tobe the childe of Charles and I/abell. 

Nor doe I know from whence their griefe ſhould grow, 
They by this match ſhould be diſparag'd ſo, 

yvhen Iobn and Longſhanks iſſue both affied, 

And to the Kingsof V Valesin wedlocketyed, 
Shewing the greatnes of your blood ther eby, 

Your race, and royall conſanguiitie. 

And VVales as well as haughty England boaſts, 
 OfCamilot, and all her Penticoſts ; 
| Anephewes roome in great Pendragons race, 


Ar Arthurs table held Tprincely place, 
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Ovolands Heroicall Epitlles. 
If by the often conqueſt of your land 
They boaſt the ſpoyles of theyr victorious hand, 
If theſe our auncient Chronicles be true, 

They alrogether are not free from you. 

V Vhen bloody Rufus ſought your vtter ſack, 
Twice entring V Vales, yet twice was beaten back, 
V Vhen famous Cambria waſh'd her in the flood, 
Made by tteffuſion of the Engliſh blood; 

And oft return'd with glorious victorie, 

From V/orfer, Herford, Cheſter, Shrowesbury, 
vyhole power in every conquelt ſo prevailes, 
Asonce expuls'd the Engliſh out of V Vales, 
Although my beautie made my Countries peace, 
And at my bridall former broyles did ceaſe, 

Yet more then power, hadnot his perſon beene, 
Ihadnotcometo England as a Queene, 
Nor tooke I Henry to ſupply my want, 

Becanſe in Fraunce thattime my choiſe was ſcant 
vyhen we had robd all Chriſtendome of men, 

And Englands flower remain'd amongſt vs then 
Glofler, whoſe counſels (N eftor-like) afsift, 
Couragious Btdford, that great martialliſt; 
Clarence, for vertne honoured of his foes, 

And Yorke, whoſe fame yet daily greater growes, 
VVarvicke, the pride of Nenels haughtie race, 
Great Salisburie, ſo fear'd in euery place. 

Thar valiant Poole, whom no atchiuement dares, 
And Vere, ſo famousin the Iriſh warres, 
vvho though my ſelte ſo greata Prince were borne, 
The worſt of theſe my equal] neede not ſcorne; 

But Henries rare perfections and - parts, 
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Enolands Heroicall Epiitles. 
As conquering kingdoms, ſo he conquer'd harts, 

As chaſt wasI ro him, as Queene might bee, 

But freed from him, my chaſt love vow'd tothee ; 
Beautie doth fetch all fauour from thy face, 

All perfect courtſhip reſteth in thy grace. 

If thou diſcourſe, thy lips ſuch accents breake, 

As Joue a ſpirit, foorth of thee ſeem'd to ſpeake. 

The Brittiſh language, which our vowels wants, 

And iarrs ſo much ypon harſh conſonants, 

Comes with ſuch grace from thy mellifluous tongne, 

As doe the ſweetnotes ofa well ſet ſong, 

Andrunnes as {moothly from thoſe lips of thine, 

As the pure Thuskan from the Florantine ; 

Leauing ſuch ſeaſoned ſweetnes in the eare, 

Asthe voyce paſt, yet ſtill the ſound is there ; 

In Ni/us Tower, as when Apollo Jay, 

And on his golden viall vs'd to play, 

vyhere ſencelefle ſtones were with ſuch muſick drownd, 
As many yeeres they didretaine the ſound. | 
Let not the beames that greatnes doth reflect 
Amazethy hopes with timerous reſpect, 
Aſſure thee Tudor, maieſtie can be 

As kinde in loue, as can the mean'lt degree, 


EF. 


' Andthe embraces ofa Queene as true, 


As theyrs (might judge them) much aduaunc'd by you, 
vyhen in our preatnes our affeCtions crave 

T hoſe ſecret ioyes that other women haue; 

So 1 (a Queene) be ſoveraigne in my choyſe, 

Let others fawne ypon the publique voyce, 

Or what (by this) can ever hap to thee, 

Light inreſpe&to be belou'd of mee, 
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Enpglands Heroicall Epiftles, 44 
Let pecuiſh worldlingsprate of right and wrong, _ 
Leaue plaintsand pleas, to whom they doe belong; 


| Ler old men ſpeake of chauncesand euents, 


And Lawyers talke of titles,and diſcents, 
Leave fond reports to ſuch as ſtories tell, 
And couenaunts to thoſe that buy and ſell ; 
Loue my {weet Tudor, that becomes thee beſt, 
Andto our good ſuccelle referre the reſt, 


my —_——___ 


2 N otes of the Chronicle Hiſtorie, 


Great Henry ſourht to accompliſh by deſire, 
Armed, ec. 
Enry the fift making clayme vnto the Crowne of Fraunce , firſt 
ſought by Armes to ſubdue the French,and after ſought by war- 
riage to confirme what he got by conqueſt, 'the heate and furie of 
which inuaſion, is alluded to the fixtion of Semele in Owid : which by 
the craftie perſwafion of 7uno, requeſted Towe to come ynto her,as he 
was wont to come vnto his wie 10, who at her requeſt hee yeeld- 
ing vmto, deſtroyed herin a tempeſt. 
Incamp'd «t Melans in wars hote alarmes, 
Fir$t, ec. L 
Neere vnto Melans, vpon the Riuer of Scyne, was the appoynted 
place of parley, betweene the two Kings of England,and Fraunce,to 


| which place, Iſabel! the Queene of Fraunce, and the Duke of Bur- 


goyne, brought the young Princeſle Katherine >. where King Henry 


' firit ſaw her. 


And on my temples ſet a double Crowne, - 


Henry the fift, and Queene Katherme, yvere taken -as King and 
Queene of Fraunce, and durivg the lite of. Chartes the French King, 


' Henry was called King of England, and heire of Fraunce; after the 


death of Henry the fitt, Henry the {ixt:his ſon, then being very young, 
was crowned at Paris,as puc and lawiu}] king of England & Fraunce, 


Englands Heroicall Epiitler. 


At Troy in Champaine be did farit eniey, 

Troy in Champayn,was the place where that victonous king Hess 
rie the fift maried the Princefle Katherine,in the pieſence of the chiefs 
nobilitie ofthe Realmes of England and Fraunce, 

Nor theſe great tyties vainely will I bring, 
Wife, daughter, Mother, exc. | | 

Few Queenes of England, or Fraunce, were cucr-more princclie 
alicd then this Queene, as it hath been noted by Hiſtoriographers. 

Nor thinke ſo Tudor, that tlas lowe of mine, 
- Should wrong the Gawnt- borne. exc. 
' Noting the deſcent of Hepry her husband,ft6 Toby Duke of Lanca- 
ſer, the fourth ſon of Edward the third, which Duke 10h: was ſirna- 
med Gaunt,of the citty of Gaunt in Flaunders, where he was borne. 
Nor ftiv the Engliſh bloed,the ſunne aud Moone, | 
T 'repine &xc. | | , 

Alluding the greatnes of the Engliſh line, to Thabus & Phebe,fai- 
ned to be the children of Latone, whoſe heaucnly kind might ſcorne 
to be ioyned with any earthlic progenie : yet withall, boaſting the 
blood of Fraunce,as not inferjour to theirs. And with this alluſion fol- 
lowerh on the hiſtorie of the ſtrife betwixt 1#no and the race of Cad- 
2w%5,whoſe ifluc was afflifted by the wrath of heauen. The chyldrea 
of N+#obe {lainc, for which the wofull mother became a Rock, guſh- 
ing forth continually a fountaine of teares. 

And Tohn and Longſhanks iſſue, both affied, 

Lhewellin or Leolin ap haps of Toane , daughterto King 
Tobn, a moſt beautifull Lady. Some Authours affirme that ſhee was 
baſe borne, Lhewellin ap Gryfith maried Ellenor , daughter to Simon 
24 ont fort, Earle of Leiceſter, and Colin to Edward Long/hanks, both 
which Lhewellins were Princes of Wales. | 


Of Camilot and all ber Pentecoſts, 
A Nephewes roeme, &c 


. Camilot, the auncient Pallacc of King Arthur , to which place all 
the Knights of that-famous order yecrely repaired at Penticoſt accor- | 


dig to the lawe of the Table, and moſt of the famous home-borne 
Kaights were of thay Countiic, as40 this. day is perceiued by theyr 
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Enplands Heroicall E pitt as 


| guncient monuments. 


when bloody Rufus ſought your vtter ſacke, 


es he made into Wales, in which a number of his chiefe Nobilitie 
were flaine. | 
And oft return'd with glorious victorie, 
Noting the diuers ſundry incurſions that the Welchmen made in- 


to England, in the time of Refs, John, Henry the ſecond , & Lowy- 


thankes. 
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S» Owen Tudor toQueene 
Katherine_, 


vW Hen firſt mine eyes beheld your princely name, 

| And found from whence this friendly letter came, 

| Asin exceſle of ioy my ſelfe forgot, | 
| yyhether I faw it, or I ſaw itnot ; 

| My panting hart doth bid mine eyesproceede, 

| My dazeled eye,inuites my tongue to reede; 

| Mine eye ſhould guice my tongue, amazed miſt it, 

| My lips which now ſhould ſpeake, are dombe,and kilt ir, 
| Andleaues the paperin my trembling hand, 

| yvhenall my ſencesſo amazed ſtand ; 

| Even asa mother comming to her child, 

| vyhich from her preſence hath beene long exil'd, 


vvith tender armes his gentle necke doth ftraine, - 


| | Now kiſsing him, now clipping him againe ; 


| And yet exceſiue yoy deludes her ſo, 


| RY *: 


| As ſtill ſhe doubes if this be hers orno; 


| 


Noting the ill ſucceſſe which that William Rufus had in two yoya» . 
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be Evnglands Heroicall Epiittes, 
At length awak'ned from this pleaſing dreame, 
vyhen paſsion ſom-what leaues to be extreame, 
My longing eyes, with their faire obie&t meete, - 
vyhere cuery letter's pleaſing, each word ſweete, 
It was not Henries conqueſts, nor his Court, 

That hadthe power to win me by report, 

Nor was hisdreadtull terror-ſtriking name, 

The cauſe thatTI from VValesto England came, 
For Chriſtian Rhodes, and our religious truth, 
Togreat atchieuements firſt had wone my youth ; 
Before aduenture did my valour proue, | 
Before I yet knew whatit was to loue 

Nor camel hether by ſome poore event, 

Bur by th'eternall Deſtinies canſent, 

vehoſe vncompriſed wiſedomes did fore-ſee, 

That youin marriage ſhould be linck'd ro mee, 

By our great Merlin, was itnot fore-told, 
(Amonelt his holy prophecies enrold ) 

vyhen fir{t he did of Tudors fame divine, 

That Kings and Queenes ſhould follow in our line ? 
And that the Helme, (the Tudors auncieng Creſt) 
Should with the golden Flower-delice bereſt ; 
And that the Leeke, (our Countries chiefe renowne) 
Should grow with Roſes, inthe Engliſh Crowne; 
As Charles fayre daughter , you the Lilly weare, 

As Henries Queene, the bluſhing Roſe you beare ; 
By Fraunce's conqueſt, and by Englands oth, | 
You are the true made dowager of both; 

Both in your crowne, both in your checke together, 
Toyne Tethers loue to yours, and yours to Tether, 
Then make no future doubts, nor feareno hate, 
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Englands Heroicall Epiltles, 46 
vyhen it ſolong hath beene fore-told by Fate; | 
And by the all-diſpoſing doome of heauen, 

Before our births, vnto one bed were given, 

No Pallas heere, nor 1«no isat all, 


| vyhen Ito PYenus giue the golden ball , 

| Norwhenthe Grecianswonder I enioy, 

| None inreuerige to kindle fire in Troy, 

| And hauvenot i{trange eventsdivin'd to vs, 


That in ourloue we ſhould be proſperous, 
VVhenin yourpreſence I was calld to-daunce; 
In lofty tricks whilit I my ſelfe aduaunce, 


| Andin my turne, my footing faifd by hap, 


vvas't not my chaunce to light into your lap ? 


| vvhowouldnot iudge it fortunes greateſt grace, 


Sith he muſt fall, to fall in ſuch a place © 
Hisbirth from heauen, your Tudor not deriues, 
Nor ſtands on tip-toes in ſuperlatiues, 
Although the enuious Engliſh doe deuiſe 


| Athouſandieſts of our hyperbolies; 


Nor doe I claime that plot by auncient deedes, 
where Phebas paſtures his fire-breathing ſteeds z 


 Nordol boaſt my God-made Grandfires skars, 
Nor Giants trophies in the Tytavs wars; 


Nor faine my birth(your princely earsto pleaſe) 


By threenights gerting as was Hercules, 


Nor doel forge my long deſcent to runne 
From aged Neptune, or the glorious Sunne, 


' Andyetin V Vales with them moſt famous bee 
Our learned Bards doe ſing my pedigree, 


And boaſt my birth from great Cadwallader, 
Eromold Cair-ſepten;in Mount Palador, 


And 


Englands Heroicall Epiflles, 

And from Fneons line, the South-wales King, 

By Theodor the Tudors name doe bring, 

My royall mothers princely ſtock began, 

From her great Girandam faire Gwenellian ; 

By true deſcent from Leolin the great, 
Aswellfrom North-walesas faire Powſlands ſeat; 
Though for our princely Genealogie, 

Idoenot ſtand to make Apologie; | 
Yetwho with judgements true vnpartialleyes, 
Shall looke from whence our name atfirſt did riſe, 
Shall find that Fortune is to vs in debt; 

And wby not Tudor, as Plantaginet; 

Nor that terme Crog gen, nick-name of diſgrace, 
V{'d as a by-word now in every place, | 
Shall blor our blood, or wrong a V Velchmans name, 
vyhich was at firſt begot with Englands ſhame, 
Our valiant ſwords, our right did {ti]l majntaine, 
Againſt that cruell, proud, viſurping Dane; 

And buckl'd in ſo many dangerous fights, 

vvith Norwayes, Swethens, and with Muſcouits, 
And kept our natiue language now thus long, 

And to this day yet neuer chang'd ourtong; 
vvhen they. which now our Nation faine would tame, 
Subdu'd, baue loft their Country, and their name : 
Nor neuer could the Saxons {words prouoke, 

Our Brittainenecks to beare their ſeruile yoke, 
vyhere Cambrias pleaſant Countries bounded bee, 
vvith ſwelling Seuerne, and the holy Dec; 
And fince great Brutus firſt arriu'd, have ſtood, 
The onely remnant of the Troian blood, 
To cuery manis not allotted chaunce, 
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Englands Heroicall Epifiles, 
To boaſt with Henry to have conquer'd Fraunce ; 
Yet if my fortunes thus may raiſed be, 
This may preſagea farther good to me. 
And our $. Dauid, inthe Brittaines right, 
| May ioyne with George, the ſainted Engliſh Knight, 
| And o}d Caer-marden, Mer!ins famous towne, 
| Not ſcorn'd by London, though of ſuch renowne. 
| Ah would to God, that houre my hopes attend, 
| vverewith my wiſh, brought to deſired end, 
| Blame me not Madame, though I thus deſire, 
vyhen eyes, with enuie doe my hap admire ; 
Till now your beauty innights boſome flepr, 
| vyhat eyedurſt ſtir, where awtu]] Henry kept® 
| VVhodurſt attempt to ſaile but neere the bay, 
| vyhere that all-conquering great Alcides lay 
Thy beauty now is ſet a royall prize, 
And Kings repaire to cheapen merchandize. 
If thou but walke to take the breathing ayre, 
 Hrithia makes me that I Boreas feare, 
If to the fire, Joze once in lightning came, 
And faire Egina make me feare the flame. 
Tf mthe ſunne, then ſad ſuſpition dreameg 
Phebus ſhould ſpread Lucothoe in his beames, 
If ina fountaine thou doo'ſt coole thy blood, 
N eptune I feare, which once came ina flood ; b 
It with thy maides, I dread Apollos rape, 
| vvho cuſnedChion in an old wives ſhape ; 
If thou dooſt banquet Bacchus makes me dread, 
| yvho ina grape Erigone did feede ; | 
And if my ſelfe the chamber doore ſhould kepe, 
Yet feareI Hermes, comming ina ſleepe, 


47 


Pardon 


 Emplands Heroicall Epiftles. 
Pardon ( fweet Queene ) if Ioffend in this, 
In theſe delayes, lone moſt impatientis ; : 
And youth wants power his hote ſpleene to ſuppreſſe, 
vvher; hope alreadie banquets in exceſle. | 
Though Henries fame, in me you ſhall not find, 
Yet that which better ſhall content your mind ; 
But onely in the title of a King 
vvas his aduantage, in no other thing : 
If in his loue more pleafure you did take, | 
Neuer let Queene truſt Brittaine for my ſake, 
Yetiudge me notfrom modeſtic exempr, g 
ThatI another Phaetons charge attempt ; | . 
' Mymindthattbus your favours dare aſpire, 
Declare a temper of celeſtiall fire ; _ | 
If loue a fault, the more is beauties blame, | 
_Y 


vvhen ſhe her ſelfe is author of the ſame, 
All men to ſome one quallitic incline, 
Onely to lone, is naturally mine, | oe 
Thou art by beauty famous, as by birth. : 
Ordain'd by heauen,to cheere the drouping earth; 
Addefaithfull lone vnto your greaterſtate, 

And then a-like in all things fortunate, 

A King might promiſe more, I not denie, 

But * by heauen) he lou'd not more then I. ; 
AndtnusI leave, till time my faith approve, 

I ceaſe to write, but neuer ceaſe to loue, 
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Englands Heroitall Fpifites. 
#S 7\ otes of the Chronicle Hiflorie, 


And that the helme, the Tudors ancient Cref?, 
'THe Armes of Tudor was the Helmes of mens heads, whereof hee 
ſpeaketh as a thing propherically fore-told of Merlin. 
When inthy preſence 1 was call'd to daunce. . 

Owen T udor, being a courtly and aCtiue Gentleman, commaunded 
onceto daunce before the Queene,in a turne ( not beeing ablero re- 
couecr himſelfe ) fell into her lappe , as ſhce ſate vppon a little ſtoole, 
with many of her Ladies about her. | 

And yet with them in Wales moſt famons be, 
Ourlearned Bards,ewc. CO | 

This Berdh, as they call it in the Britiſh tongue, or as wee more 
properly ſay Bard, or Bardes, be their Poets, which Keepe the records 
of Petigrees ana dilcents, and ſing in odes and meaſures tothe Harps, 
after the old manner of the Lirick Poets. 

A And boaſt my blood from great Cadwallader, 
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_ | Cadwallader, the laſt King of the Brittaines, deſcended of the ne+ 


ble and auncient race of the Troyans, to whom an Angell appeared, 
commaundipg him to goe to Roineto Pope Sergins,where he ended 


his life, 


Since faire Caer-Septon in mount Paladar, 


Caer-Septon, now called Shaftsbury, at whoſe building it was ſaid, 
' an Eagle prophecied ( or rather one named 4gwu1la ) of the fame of 
that place, and of the recoucrie of the Ue of the Brittaines, bringing 
backe with them the bones of Cadwallader from Rome. -2Þ 

And from Eneons line, the Soxth-wales King, , _- 

From Theodor, ec. | 
* This Eneon was {laine by theRebels of Gwentſland,hee was a no= 
ble and worthy Gentleman, who itt his life did many noble a&ts, and 


was Father to Theodor,or Tudor Maur,ot whom deſcended the Prin- 
ces of South-wales. 
From her great Grandam faire Guenelliam, 
| Guenelliam, the daughter of Rees ap Grrfferh, ap T heodor, Prince of 
Sourh-wales, mattied Edninet F ahan, aunceltor ro Owen Tudor. 


By 


Englands Heroicall Epibtles. 


By true deſcent from Liolin the great, = 

This is the Lewhelis, called Liohnus magnus, Prince of North. 
walcs. ; 
Nyr that word Croggen, nick-name of difrace. 

In the voyage that Henry the ſecond made againſt the VVelchmen, 

as his Souldiours paſſed Offas ditch at Croggen Caſtle, they were o- 
uerthrowne by the Welchmen, which word Creggen,hath ſince beene 
viedto the Welchmens diſgrace , which was at firſt begun with their 
honour, | 

And old Caer-Merdin, Merlins famous towne, 

Caer-Merdin , or Merlins Towne , ſo called of Mevrlins beeing 
found there . This was Ambroſe Merlin, whoſe prophecies wee 
haue . There was another of that name, called Merlin Silueſtris, 
borne in Scotland, furnamed Calidonins,of the Forreſt Calidon, where 
he prophccicd. 

And kept our natine language nowthus long, 

The Welchmen be thoſe auncient Brittaines , which when tire 
Picks, Danes, and Saxons inuaded hecre, were firſt diuen into thoſc 
parts, where they hauc kept their language cuer fince the firſt, without 
commixion with any other language. 


FINIS. 
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| thing of mine, andſo let them paſſe. Take knowledge by this'l 


Enotavils Hevoical! Epifther; 


2 Rn 


CIR, your oWne naturall inclination to vertue,gg yourloune 
to the Muſes , aſſure mee of your kinde acceptance of my 
dedication . It 1s ſeated by cuitome ( from Which wee are 
noW bolde to aſtume authoritie) to beare the names of our 
friends vponthe fronts of our bookes, as Gentlemen vſe to ſet 
theyr Armes ouer theyr gates. Some ſay this vſe beganne by the 
Heroes and braue ſpirits of the old World, Which Were defurous ©» 
#9 bee thought to patronite learning ; and men in requitall ho= 
nour the names of thoſe braue Princes . But 1 thinke ſome after, 
put the names of great men. in their bockes, for that men ſhoulde 
ſay there Was ſame thing good,onely becauſe indeed their names 
oode there; But for mine owne part,(not to.diſvemble) I find no 
ſuch vertue in any of theyr great titles to doe ſo much for anie 


loue you, & in good faith,worthy of all loue I thinke you, wbich 
Ipray you may ſupply the place of further complement. 


Yours ever, 
M. Drayto; 
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d mane 


Elinor Cobham to Duke 
Humfrey. © | 


* The Argument. 
Elinor Cobham,daughter to the Lord Cobbam EF Sterborongh, 
and wife to Humfry Plantaginer Duke of GloceFter, the ſon 
of Henry the fourth, King of England, frrnamed Bulling- 
brooke. This noble Duke for bis great Wiſedome and iuftice 
called the good, Was by King Henry the fift (brother to thu 
Duke) at his death appointed Proteftor of the Land , during 
tbe nonage of Henry the fixt ; this Elinor Duches of Gloce- 
Ter, a proud and ambiticus Woman , knowing that if young 
Henry died without iſſue,the duke her bushand Was the nee- 
reſt of the blood,conſpired with oze"Bullenbrooke , (other - 
Wiſe called Onely, « great Magitian ) Hun a prieſt, and 
Tourdane Witch of Eye, by ſorcery to make aWay tbe king, 
by coniuration to knoW Who ſhould ſucceede, Of this beeing 
inſtly conuifted, ſhe Was adindged to do penance three ſeue- 
7all times openly in London,z# then to perpetuall baniſhment 
inthe lle of Man, from whence ſhe writeth thu Epiſtle, 


N\ AE thinks not knowing, who theſe lines ſhouidſend, 
"Thou ftrajght turnſt ouer to the latter end, 

V Vhere thou my name no ſooner: haſt eſpid, 

But in diſdaine my letters caſts aſide ; 

VVhyaif thou wilt, I will my ſelfe denie, l 

Nay, Ilcattirme and fweare Lam nor 1, 


E glands” Feroital EpiSHev. 
Or ifinthat thy ſhame thou dooſt.perceine, = 
Ile leave that-name, that name my ſelfe ſhall leave, 


And yet me thinks, amaz'd thou ſhouldſtnor ſtand, 


Nor ſeeme ſo much appauled at my hand, 

For my misfortunes have inur'd thine eye 

(Long before this) ro ſights of miſery ; 

No, no, read on, tis I the very ſame, 

All thou canſt read, is but to reade my ſhame. 

Be not diſmaid, nor let my name afrighr, 

The worſt it can, is bur offend thy ſight; 

It cannot wound, nor doe thee deadly harme, 

It isno dreadfull ſpell, nor magique charme-; 

If ſhee that ſent it, love Duke Humfrey ſo, 

Iſt poſsible her name ſhould be his foe © - 

Yes, I am Elnor, Iamvery ſhee, 

vvho brought for dower, a virgins bed to thee, 

Though enuious Beafordſlaunder'd me before,. 

To be Duke Humfreys wanton Paramore, 

And though indeed, I can it not denie, 

To magique once I did my ſelfe apply, 

I won thee not, as there be many thinke, | 

vvith poyſoning Philrers, and betwitching drinke, 

Nor onthy perſon did 1 euer proue, 

Thoſe wicked potions, ſo procuring loue, 

I cannot boaſt to be rich Hollands heyre, 

Nor of the blood and greatnes of Bauer, 

Yet Elner, brought no forraine Armies in, 

To fetch her backe, as did thy lacomin; h 

Nor clamoroushusbands folowed me that fled; 

Exclaiming Humfrey to defile his bed, ....' 

Nor waſt thou forc'd th _—_— to ſupprele, 
- 
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To ſend me backeas an adulterefſe;- © '* 


- Brabant, nor Burgoyne, claimed me byforce, 


Nor ſu'dto Rome to haſteri my deuoree, 

Nor Belgias pompe, defac'd with Belgias fire, 

The iuſt reward of her vniuſt deſire, | 
Nor Bedfords ſpouſe, your noble ſiſter Anne, 

That princely-iſſued great Bargunnian; 

Should ſtand with me, to moue a womans ſtrife, 

To yeeld the place to the Prote&ors wife, 

It Cobhams name, my birth candignifie, 

Or Sterborough, renowne my familie, 

V Vhere's Greenewich now,thy Elnors Court of late © 
vvhere ſhe with Humfrey held a princely ſtate. 

T hat pleaſant Kent, when I abroade ſhould ride, 
Thatto my pleaſure, layd forth all her pride; 

The Thames; by water when Irookethe ayre, 
Daunc'd with my Barge inJanching from the ſtayre, 
The anchoring ſhips, that when 1 paſs'd the ronde 
vvere wont to hang their chequered tops abroad; 
How could it be, thoſe that were wont to ſtand, 

To ſee my pompe, fo goddeſſe- like on land, 

Should after ſee mee mayld vpin aſheete, 


| Doeſhamefull penance, three times inthe ftreete 7 


Rung with a bel}; a Taper in my hand, 
Bare-foote to trudge before a Beedles wafid; 
T hat little babes, nothauing vſe of torgue, 
Stoode poynting at meas I camealong. 


VVher's Humfreys power, where was his great command, 


yvaſt thou not Lord-protecor of the Land 7 
Or for thy inſtice, who can thee denie, 


1 he title of the g@od Duke Humfrey? 


Englavnds Heroicall Epiitles. | 
Haſt thou not at thy life, and in thy looke, - ' 
The ſcale of Gaunt,the.hand of Bullingbrooke 2. - : 
VVhat blood extract from famous EdÞards line, --: 
Can boaſt it ſelfe tobe ſo-pure asthine® -.: +: + 
vyho elſe next Henry ſhould the Realme prefer 7 
Ifit allow of famous Lancer ? NFL}. 
But Rayners daughter muſt from Fraunce be:fet, 
And with a vengeance on.our throne beſet;;; .' 
Mauns, Maine, and Aniou,on that begger caſt, 
To bring her home to England in ſuch haſt, 

And what for Henry thou baſt laboured there, 
To ioyne the King with Arminacks rich heyre, 
Muſt all be. daſh'd, as no ſuch thing had been, 
Poole needs muſt haue his darling made a Queen 
How ſhould he with our Princes elſe beplac'd, 


To have his Earleſhip with a Dukedome grac'd® . - 


And raiſe the ofspring of his blood fo hie, 
As Lords of ys, and our poſteritie, 
O that by Sea when he'to Fraunce was ſent, 
The ſhip had ſunckwherein-the traytor went; . - 
Or that the ſands, had ſwallowed her before: - 
Sheeere ſet foote vponthe Engliſh ſhore... - 
But all is well, nay we baue ſore to give,:, -. 
yvhatneed we more, we by her lookes canlive 2 
All that great Henriesconquelts ever heap'd, 
That famous Bedfordrohis glory kept, 
Be giyen backe, to Rayner all inpolt, 
And by this meanes, rich Normandy be loſt; 
Thoſe which have comen as Miſtreſſesof ours, - 
Haue into Englandibrought their goodly dowers 
vyhich to our Colerhgreytriaare bringss. 
Ci RO : 3 
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Thelife of fubiefts, andthe ſtrensth of Kings ; 


| The meaneswhereby faire England euer might 


Raiſe power in Fraunce, to back-our auncientright; 


.But ſhe brings ruine, heereto makeaboad, 


And cancels all our lawfull claime abroade, 

And ſhee muſt recapirulate my ſhame, 

And give athouſand by-words to my name, ' 

And call me Beldam, Gib, V Vitch, Night-mare,Trot, 
vVith ali deſpight that may a woman ſpor : 

QO that TI were a VVitch but for her ſake, 

Ifayth her Queeneſbiplittle reſt{hould rake, 

I would ſcratch that face that may not feele the ayre, 
And knit whole ropes of vvitch-knotsin her hayre, 
QO Iwould bagher nightly in her bed, * 7! 
And on her breaſt ſirlike a lampe of led, 

And like a Fayerie, pinch that daintie'skin, 


. Herwanton blood isnow fo cockerdin;” 


Or take me ſome ſuch knowne faniiliarſhape; 
Asſhe my vengeanceneuer ſhould eſcape ;_ 
vvere Ia garment; none ſhouldneedethe more 
To ſprinkle me with Ne#s poyſned pore, 

It were enough it ſhe once put me on, 

To teare both fleſhand ſinewes from the bone, 
vvere Ia flowerthat might ber ſmell delight, 
Though I were nor the poylning Aconite, 

I would fend ſuch a fume into herbrow, 
Should make her mad, as mad as Tam now, 
"They fay the Druides, once liu'd in this le, 
This fatall dan, theplace of my exile, | TEIN 
vyhoſe powerfull charmes, ſuch dreadfall wonderswrouphe- 
yykich in the gothiſh land ronguewere taught, © 


Evolands Heroicall E mary  . F— 
O that theyr ſpels ro me they hadrefign'd, VO 
yyherewith they raiſd and calm'dborth ſea and wind, 

And made the Moone pauſe in her palid ſpheare, 
vyhilfther grim Dragons drew them through the ayre,. 
Theyrhelliſh power to killthe plowmans ſeede, 

Or to foreſpeake the flocks as they did feede, 

To nurſe a damned ſpirit with hamaine blood, 

To carry them through earth, ayre, fire, and flood ; 

Had I this skill chat time hath almoſt loſt, 

How like a Goblin, I would haunt her ghoſt, 

O pardon, pardon my miſgouern'd tongue, 

A womans ſtrength cannot endure my wrong.” 

Did not the heavensher comming in withſtand, *' 

As though aftrighted whenſhe came to land, © © 

The earth did quake, her comming to abide, © FE 
The goodly Thames did twice keepe backe hertyde;. _ 
Paulesſhookewith tempeſts, and thar mounting ſpice,” */ | 
vvith lightning ſent from heauen was ſer onfire” © 
Our ſtately buildings to the ground were blowne,* * - 

Her pride by theſe prodigious fignes wereſhowhe £ * © * 
More fearefull viſions onthe Engliſh earth; * -/+# - +» 15 = 
Than ever were at any deathor birth, (350 015098 © het OG 
Ah Humfrey, Humfrey,if I ſhould notfpeake, © 07" = j 
My breaſt would ſplit, my very hart wouldbreake 
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- | Ithat was wont ſo many to conimaund, 3 5557 
vvorſe now then with aclapdiſbinmyhand 4+ © 7- 
A ſimple mantle, conering we withall, 7 7 
Av ery leaper of Cares hf tall, 4 09y 71 C5 
; | That frommy ſtate, aprelenceheld inawe, 7 0-7 
- | Glad heere to kennel] in A pad of ftraw; = Ty ; | ou) ! 
Ang like an Owle by nighttogoeabrode, © £015 =1 


| . 4} 
Rooſted — |} 


T Englands- Heroicall Epiftes, \ 
Rooſted all day within an Iuy tod,. | 
Amongſt the ſea cliffes, inthe. dampie canes, 

In chartieN houſes; or among the graves; 


Saw'{t thou! thoſe eyes, in whole veer cheerfull looks, 


Duke Hamfrey once, ſuch ioy.and pleaſure tooke ; 
Sorrow hab diſpoy'g me of all grace, 

Thou could(t not ſay, this was my Elnors face, 
Like a fqule Giorgon, whoſe diſheuel'd hayre . 
vvith cucry blaſt flies glaring inthe ayre; 
Some ſtanding vp,like hornes vpon my head, 
Enen like thoſewamen,that in Coosare bred :. 
My lanke breaſts hang like bladders left vnblowne, 


My skinne with lothſome Iaundize over-growne ; . 


So pin'd awdy, that if thou long'lt toſee 

Ruins true picture, onely looke on.mee, 
Sometime. in thinkiog of what I have had, 
Even iighuddaine extaſie am. mad ; 
TheaVes Doren ,forththy £/norruns, 
Like one of Bacchma raging trantick Nuns, 

Or likea Tartarywhep in ſtrange diſguile, 
Prepar'dvnto a d ſmall ſactifice. 2 
That Prelate Benford, a fouleilbefallhim, 
A Le CRT think ao 

His very dame me thinks my-poylon is,. 

Ah thar vile Indas, our profefled foe, 


Prelate ſaid, nay devill ſhould call him; \, | 


« + 
* 


My curſe purſue him whereſo ere he goe; 

That to my iudgemenit when] did appeare, > ....... .; _. 
Laydto my charge thoſe-things which neuer were, - 
I ſhould pertake with Bullenhrogkes intents, - | .. 
The hallowing of his magiqueinſtraments, 
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That I procured SontbWell to alsiſt, 

vvhich wasby orderconſecratea Prieſt, 

That it was I ſhould couer all they did, 

That but for him, had to this day-beene hid. 

Ah that vile baſtard, that himſelfe.dare yaunt 

| To be the ſonne of thy braue Grandfire Gauxt, 

| yvhomhebur fatherd of meerecharitie, 

To rid his mother of that infamie,. 

vyho if report of Elder times be true, 

Vnto this day, his father neuer knew. - 

He that by murthers blacke and odious crime, .- 
To Henries throne attempted once to clime; 
Having procur'd by hope of golden/gaine, 

A fatall hand hisſoueraigne to haye ſlaine ; 
vvho to his chamber cloſely he conuaid, 

And for that purpoſe fitly there had layd, 
Vponwhoſe ſword that famous Prince had died, 
If by a dogge he had not beenediſcried. 


Butnow the Queene, her Minion;?oole, and he, 


Asit pleaſe them, ſo now muſt all things be, 
England*sno-place for any one beſide, | 
Allistoo litcte to maintaine theirpride.: 

Henry alas, thou but a Kings name art, 

For of thy ſelfe, thou art the leſſer part; 

And I pray God, Idoe notlive the day 

To ſee thy ruine, and thy Realmes decay, 
Andyetas ſure,as Humfrey ſeemes to ſtand, 

He be preleru'd from that vile Traytors hand; 


From Glo#ters ſeare,[ would thou wert eltrang'd, 2 
Or would to God that Dukedoms name were chavg'd, 


For it portendsno goodnes ynto ys, 


Eughands Heroicall Epiftles, 53 © 
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Ah Humfrey, Humfrey, it is ominous 3 
Yet rather then thy hap fo hard ſhould be, 

I would thou wert heere baniſhed with me 1 
Humfrey adue, farewelltruenoble Lord, 
My wiſh is all thy Zlnoy can afford. 


_ th ——_— MN —— 


@S.(2tes of the Chronicle Hiſtorie, 


I ſought that dreadfull Sorcereſſe of Eye, | 
Þ Zinor an. was accuſed by:ſome that ſought to withſtand, and 
| miflik'd her marriage with Duke Humfrey , thar fhee praftiſed to 
| 1 vic him Philters and Tuch poyſoning-potions,to make himloue her, Þ* 
n i 25 ſhe was ſlandered by Cardinall Beuford, to bauc lived: asthe Dukes Þ" 
'K Lemmon, againſt the which Cardinall ſhe exclaimerbin this Epilile 
WP in the verſe before. 

L. Though enuinus Beuford laundered me before, 


| Noting ha extreame hate he euer bore her. ' | 
j £ Nor Elnor browrht thee forraine Armies in, - f 
wy To fetch her backe a as did thy Tacomin. Pa 
118 This was the chicfe and-onely thing that cucr ded the reputation f'* 
of this good Duke ; thar dotingly he marred Iacomin, oras ſome call f 
her 1aquet, daughter and heire to William Bawjer Duke. of Holland, 
married before,and lawfull wife to Tobn Duke of Brabant then Living; 
which after as it is ſhewed in this verſe followin - | 
Bral ant nor Burgoyne claimed me by, farce, 
Nor ſu'd to Rometo baftenmy deuorce. © © 
Cauſed great warrcs, by reaſon that the Duke of Burgoyne wks 
art with Brabant, againſt the Duke of Gloceſtet; which'being ar- 
_ by the Pope, the Ladie was adiudged to be rag backe, 
to her former husband. 
- Nor Bedfords ſpouſe, your ack fefter han 
'T hat Princely iſſued brave Burgunian, _ pit 
John Duke of Bedford, that ſcourge of Fraunce, and the oloty of 
1 


Enolands Heroicall: Epiftles. 
he Engliſhmen, married Anne , fiſterto the Duke of Burgundy, a 
zrruous and beautifull Ladie,, by which marriage, as alſo by his vic- 
ories attained in Fraunte z he brought grear ſtrength to the Engliſh 


- bation. 


* Þther by the name ot 


Where's Greenewich now, thy Elnors Conrt of late 
That faire and godly Pallace of Greenewich, was firſt builded by 
hat famous Duke, whoſe' rich and pleaſant ſituation might remaine 
aflured monument ofthis wiledomezif there were no other memo- 
e of the fame, | RT 
T hey ſuy'the'Draitles once lived in this He, 
It would ſeeme that there were two Ilands, both of-them called 
More, though now ERS the one by thename of Man , the 
f Anglcſey, both which were full of many infer- 
ull ceremonies, as may appeare by 4gricolaes voyage, made into the . 
ther moſt Man,deſcribed by his ſonne in law Cornelius T acitus, And 
ſuperſtition the daughter of barariſme and jgnorance, fo amonoſt 
hefe northerly nations, like as in America Magicke was molt eftee= 
1ed.Druide werethe publique miniſters of their religion,as through- 
' taught in all rites tbereoi; their dottrine concerned the immorta- 
tie ot.the ſoule, the conterypr of dearh , and all other points which 


: pay conduce to reſolution, fortitude;and magnavimitie: theis abode 


13s in Groucs and Woods, whereupon they haue their name z their 
Dower extended it ſelfeto maiſter the ſoules of men diſeaſed ; and to' 
onfcr with Ghoſts, and other ſpitits, about the ſucceſſe of things, 
lutarch in his profound'and learned diſcourſe of the defe&t of Ora- 
es,reporteth that:the ourmoſt Brittiſh Jles were the priſon of I wote 
ot what Demigods, butit'ſhall not necd to ſpeake any farther ofthe 
P4i4e, then that which, Lucaz dath. _ 


Et vos barhavicus ritus, ravremg; fintfirum, — 
Sacrorian, Druid poſetis repetrſtis ub armis. 
Did uot the heauens, her commize in with/tand, 


Noting the prodigious and feareſull fignes1hat were ſcene in Engs 
and, a liule before her comming in : which Elinor exprefſeth in this 


e piltte, as fore-ſhigwiog, the davects which ſhould caluc vpon this mas 
iy majtiage, 


The 


Euglands Heroicall fifties; 


The hallowing of the magique initruments. x 
The inſtruments which. Bullenbrooke vied in; his conturations , ae. 
cording to the deuilliſh ceremonies and cuſtames of theſe volawtyll 

Artcs, were dedicated at a Miſſe in the Lo—_ in my Parke, by 
4 Southwell, Prieſt of Weſtminſter. | 
HM \ *  Hauins protur d by bopes of coldeng wits, 5 Bp '- Wt 
This was one of the Articles that Duke, Humfrey vrg'd againſt th C 
Cardipall Beuford, that confpired the death of Henry the fift, by.con- YT 
uaying a villaine into his chamber, which in the night ſhould haus YA 
murthered him : but what ground of ern He! had forthe lame , 1 

- leauetodiſpute. TY | 
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Eh Duke Hunfrey' to Elinor 


Cobham. 


Her whom ſo many doe remember yet; 
No, no, our ioyes away like: ſhadowes lide, 
Bur forrowes firme, in memory abide; .. 

Nay I durſt anſwere,; thou doo'ſt nothing leſle, 

Bur moov'd with-paſsion, vrg'd by thy diſtreſle; 

No Elno no, thy wooes, thy ereefe, thy wrongs. 

Have in my breaſtbeene reſident too long 

Oh when reportin euery:place had pred, - 

My Elnor was to {anfuarie fled, + - 

with curſed Onley, andthe vvitch of Eye, 

As: onilty, of their vile confpiracie + © | 

The dreadful! ſpirits; when they did inuocate, 


Mr E thinks t ou Khoul# not alle I conld fargey' 


For 


Englands Heroicall Fpiitles, 
Wor the ſucceſsion,, and the Realmes eſtate ; 

e-f[yvhen Henries Image, they in waxe had wrought, 

ulypy which he ſhould voto his death be brought ; 

bY BThat as his picturedid conſume away, — 

His perſon ſo, by ſicknes ſhould decay ; mM 
he (Griefe thar before,could nere my thoughts controule, 
- (That inſtant tooke poſleſsion of my ſoule. | 
we }Ah would to God T' could forget thine il], 
» As for mine owne, let that inſtruct me itil], \ 

2ut that before hath taken too ſure hold, 
= Forget it faid I ; would to GodI could. 

JYOfany woe, if thou haſt but one part, 
| have the whole remaining in my hart ; 
..ſhaveno neede of others cares to borrow, 
Wor all I haue, is nothing elſe but ſorrow. | 
No my ſweet Nell, thou took'{tnotall away, 
hough thou went'ſt hence, here ſtill thy woes doe ſtay, 

[hough from thy husband thou wert forſt to goe, 
et hoſe ſtill remaine, they willnot leave me ſo; ; 

* Poeye bewailes my ill, moanes my diſtreſle, 
Tur greefe is more, but yet our debtisleſle; 
ve owe no teares, no mourning daies are kept ; 
or thoſe that yet for vs haue never wept; 

$'ve hold no obijts, no ſad exequies 

'pon the death-daies of ynweeping eyes. 

\las good Nell, what ſhould thy patience moue, 

['vpbraid.thy kind Lord, with a forraine loue ; 

[how mighr'{ have bidd all former ils adue, 

. Forgot the 01d, we baue ſuch ſtore of ney, 
id I omit thy loue to entertaine 
$"ith mutyal] griefe to anſwere griefeagaine 7 "= 
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If pcoplestopgues gue ſplendor to my fame, 


Entlands” Heroical! Epiitler, 
Or think thou I vnkindly did forbeare, - 
Tobandy woe for woe, and teareforteare? 

Did I omit, or carelefly neglet, -, 
Thoſe ſhewes of lone, that Ladies ſo reſpect * 

In mournefull blacke, was I not ſeene to goe ? 
By outward ſhewes to tell my inward woe: 
Nordrerie words,were waſted in lament, 

Nor clowdy brow, bewraid my diſcontent, 

Is this the cauſe, if this be it, know then, 

One griefe conceaPFd, more grieuous is then ten? 
If in my breaſt thoſe ſorrowes ſometimes were, 
Andneuer vtter'd, {ti]] they mult be there, 

And if thou know'it, they many were before, 

By time increaſing, they muſt needsbe more; 
England to me, can challenge nothing lent, 

Let her caſt vp, what is receiu'd, what ſpent, 

Ff Ther owrie, can ſhefrom blame be free, 

If fhe but prove, a ſtepdame vnto me 7 | 
Thar if I ſhould,with that proud baſtard ſtrive, 
To plead my birth -right and prerogative ; 

Ef birth alow, I ſhould not need to feare it, 

For then my true nobility ſhould beare it ; 

If counſeli ayde, that, Fraunce will tell ( 1 know) 
vvhoſe townes lie waſt before the Engliſh foe ; 


vvhenthrice we gave the conquered French the foyle, 


Ar Agincourt, at Crauant, and Vernoyle, 
If faith auaile, theſe armes did Henry bold, 


Toclaime his crowne, yet ſcarcely nine month's old, 


If Countries care haue leaue to {peake for me, 
Gray haires in youth, my witnes then may be, 


Englands Heroicall EpiStlet. 
| They adde atitle ro Duke Humfreys name; _ 
*Þ If royle ar home, French treaſon, Engliſh hate, 
Shall tell my skill in managing the ſtate, 
If forraine travell my ſucceſle may try, 
In Flaunders, Almaine, Boheme, Burgundy, , 


That Robe of Rome, proud Beuford now doth weare, 


In every place ſuch ſway ſhould nener beare, 
The croſter ſtaffe, in hisimperious band, 
Tobe the Scepter that controules the land; 
That hometo England, deſpenſations drawes, 
vvhich are of power to abrogate our lawes, 
That for thoſe ſums, the wealthy Church ſhould pay, 
Vpon the needie Commentie to lay, 

His ghoſtly counſels onely doe aduilſe, 

'l The meanes how Langleysprogenie may riſe, 

Þ Pathing young Henries vraduiſed waies, 

1 A Dukeof Yorke from Cambridge houle to raiſe, 
vvhich after may our title yndermine, 

4 Grafted fince Edward, in Gannts famous line 

Vs of {ucceſsion falfely to deprive, 

vyhich they from Clarence, fainedly derine, 
Knowing the will old Cambridge everbore, 

To catch the wreath that famous Henrie wore, 
VVith Gray, and Scroope, when firſthe laid the plot 
From vs, and ours, the garland to haue got, 
fAsfrom the march-borne Aoztimer to raigne, 
yyhoſe title G/endour ſtoutly did maintaine, 

yvhen the proud Percies, haughtie March and he, 
Hed ſhar'd the Land by equall parts in three, 

[His Priefthood now ſterne ſoWbray doth reſtore, 
| ſtir the fire that kindled was beforez 
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| Englands Heroitall EpifHes, = 
Againſt the Yorkiſts ſhall their claime aduaunce; 
To ſteele the poynt of Norfolks ſturdic Launce, 
Vponthe breſt of Herfords iſſue bent, 

In 1uſt revenge of auncient baniſhment, 


 Hedoth aduile to ler our priſoner goe, 


Anddoth enlarge the faithleſſe Scottiſhfoe, 
Giuing our heires in marriage, that their dowres 
May bring invaſion vpon vs ard ours. 
Ambitious SyFolke ſo the helme doth guide, 
vvith Benfords damned policies ſupplide 
Heand the Queene in counſel} {till confer, 

How to raiſe him who hath aduanced her ; 

But my deare hart, how vainely do I dreame; 
And flie from thee, whoſe forrowes are my theame* 
My love to thee, and England thus denided, 
vyhich the moſt part, how hard to be decided, 
Or thee, or that,to whether I am loth, 

Soneerc are you, fo deere vnto me both, 

Twixt that andthee, for equal! loue I finde, 
England ingratefuil, and my Elnor kinde. 

But though my Country, tuſtly I reprove, 

For Countries ſake, vnkindeynto my loue, 
Yetis thy Humfrey to his Elnor, now 

As when freſh beautie triumph'd on thy brow, 

As when thy graces I admired moſt, 

Or of thy fauouts might the frankli'ſt boaſt ; 
Thofe beauties were ſo infinite before, © 

That in abundance I was onely poore, 

Of which though time hath taken ſome againe, 
I aske no more butwhatdoth yet remaifie, 
Bepaticnt gentle hart, in thy diſtrefle, 
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Englands Heroicall Epifiles, 
Thou art a Princeſſe, not a whit the lefle. 
VV hilt in theſe breaſts we beare about this life, » 
fam thy husband, and thon art my wite ; 

Caſtnot thine eye on ſuch as mounted 1bes 

But looke on thole calt downe as low as wez 

For ſome of them which proudly pearch ſo hie, 
Ere long iball come as low as thou or I, 

They weepe for toy, and let vs laugh inwoe, 

vve ſhall exchange when heaven will haue itfo. 

V Ve mourne, and they in after time may mourne, 
FvoE paſt, ww once laugh preſent woe to fcorne, 
nd worie then hath beene, Ke can nener talt, 
vyorie cannot come, then is already pait, 

In all extreames, the onely depth of il, 

Is that which comforts the afflicted {tis 

Ah would to God thou would*ft thy griefes denie, 
And on my backe let ail the burthen le, 

Or if thou canſt reſ{tone, make thine mine owne, 
Both in one carridpe to be ynderceone, 

1}! we againe our former hopes recover, 

And profperoust times, blow theſe misfortunes ouer, 
Foriathe though t of tnoſe forepailed yeeres, 

Some new reſemblance of old joy appeareg. 

Mutual! our care, ſo mutuall be ounces 

Thatour atfl;tjon never can remove, 

So reit in peace, where peace hath hope to live, 
vying thee more, then] my ſclfe can giue, 
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Englands Heroicall Epiftles, 
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ed Notes of the Chronicle Hiftorie, 


At Arvinconrt, at Crauant, and Vernoyle, 
He three famous bartels, fought by the Engliſh men in Fraunce : 
Agincourt by Henry the fitt, againſt the whole power of Fraunce, 
Grauant fought by Mowntacute, Earle of Salisburie,and the Duke of 
Burgoyne, againſt the Dolphine of Fraunce,8& william Stwart,Con- 
{table of Scotland : Vernoyle, fought by Ibn Duke of Bedford, a+ 
gainſt the Duke of Alanſon, and with him moſt of the Nobilitie of 
Fraunce, Duke Humfry an eſpeciall Counſellour in all theſe expedi- 


tions. 


In Flaunders, 4lmaine, Boheme, Burgwundie. 

Heere remembring the auncient amitie which in his Embaſsies he 
concluded betwixt the King of England and Siz:ſmond Emperour of 
Almaine, drawing the Duke of Burgoyne into the ſame league,gy- 
uing himiſelfe as an hoſtage for the Duke ot Saint Omers, while the 
Duke came to Calice to confirme the league. With his many other 
imployments to forraine kingdoms. 


T hat crofier ſlaffe in his imperious hand. 

Henry Beford, Carcinall of Wincheſter, that proude and haughty 
Prelate, receiued his Cardinals hatte at Calice by the Popes Legate, 
which dignitie, Henry the fitt his nephewe, forbad him to take vpon 
him, knowing his haughtie and malicious ſpirit vnfic for that robe 
and calling. 


T be meanes how Langleys provenie may riſe, 

As willing to ſhew the houſe of Cambridge to bee deſcended ot 
Fdinund T.angley Duke of York, a yonger brother to John of Gaunt, 
his Grandfather (as much as in him lay) to ſmother the title that the 
| Yorkiſts made to the crowne (from Loonell of Clarence, Gaunts el 
"Y ger brother) by che daughter of Mortimer. 
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 Emglands Heyoicall Fpiitles. 
- His prieſthood now, ſterne Mowbray doth re$tore. _ 

Noring the ancient grudge berweene the houſe of Lancaſter and 
Natfolke, cuer fince Mowbray Duke of Norfolke was baniſhed for 
the accuſation of Henry Duke of Herford , (after the King of Eng- 
land Father tro Duke Humfry,) which accuſation he came as a Com- 
batant, to haue made good in the Liſts ar Couentry, 

And gines our heires in marriage that their dowers, 

Tames Stuart, King of Scots; hauing beene long priſoner in Eng- 
land, was releaſed, and tooke to wife the daughter of Tohn Duke of 
Sommerlſet, lifter to 19h» Duke of Somerſet, neece to the Cardinall 
and the Duke of Exceſter,and Cofin getmaine remou'd to the king, 
this King broke the oath he had taken, and became atter a great cne- 
mic to England. ED | 
FINIS. 


Hil 


" - Zo To 


53 


and heyre of that famous and learned Lawyer, 


Enrlands Herojicall Epiitles. 
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To my bonoured Miſtres , M1- 
ſires Elizabeth T arfelde, the fole daughter 


Lawrence Taufelde Eſquire. 


Aire and vertuous Miitzes, ſmce firit it Was my g00a fer- 
tune to be a Witnes of the many rareperfetions wherewith 
nature and education bane adorned you, I haue been forced 
ſpace that time to attribute more adiniration t9 your ſexe, 
then excr Petrarch could before perſivade mee to by the pray, Fs 
of bis Lanra.Sweet is the French tongue,more ſweet the Italian, 
but mo#t ſweet are they both if paken by your admired ſelfe. If 
poefre were praiſeleſſe, your vertres alone Were a ſubictt ſufjici- 
ent 10 Wake it eftcemed, though amons the bas barons Getes : ; 1 | 
hoYo mich toe more your tender yeres £150 /car cel y Warrant for 
your more then Woman-like wife dome, by fo much is your indo- 
ment and reading the moxe to be wondrea at. The Graces [ha l 
haue one more Sif er by your ſelfc, ana Engiend to herſelfe ſhall 
adde one Mufe more t9 "the Miſes. [ reſt, twve bumble denoted k 
ſernnnnt, tomy deere and modeit Miſtreſse e, toWbom I'Wifh the Bi] 
bappie#t fortunes I can deviſe, 


Michael Drayton. | 


Englands Fleroicall Fpiftles, 
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folke, to Queene Margaret, 


_ © The Argument, 
er IV Villiam dela Pole, fr Marques, aud after created Duke of 
«x. | Sufolke, beeing ſent into Fraunce by King Henry the ſixt, 
p A 4 a4 yy , . 
concludeth a marriage betWeene the K ing bis Maiſter , and 
Margaret, daughter to Rayner Dake of Aniou ; who onely 
. had the title of the Xing of Citily and Ternſalem . This mar- 
rtere beeing made contrare to the lyking of the Lordes and 
_ Connſell of the Realme (by reaſon of the yeelding ÞÞ Anicu 
4} and Maine into the Dukes bands, Which ſhortly after proxed 
| the lofie of all Aquitaine, ) they euer after continually hated 
es] the Duke, and after ( by.meanes of the Commens ) baniſhed 
W him at the parlement at Berry ; where after he had the in:!2- 
Jj ment of his exile, beeing then ready to depart , bee Wriicth 
7}. backs to the Q ueene this Epiſtle. 


for []'N my diſgrace (deere Queene) reſt thy content, 
69-18 And Margarets health from Suffolkes baniſhmentg 
Dail. Not one day ſeemes five yeeres exileto mee, 
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| And 


William dela Pole, Duke of Sul- 
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Evplands Heroicall Epiittes, 
And make the poore Antipodesto mourne, 
Fearing leaſt hewouldneuer more returne. 
VVer't not for thee, it were my great'it exile 

Tolive within this Sea-inuirond Ile. 

Poles courage brookes not limmitting in Lands, 

But that (great Queene) thy ſoneraignty commands z 
Our Falcons kinde cannot the cage indure, 

Nor buzzard-like doth ſtoope to every lure; 

Theyr mounting broode in open ayre doth roue, 

Nor will with Crowes be coop*d within a groue ; 

VVe al] doe breath ypon this earthly ball, 

Likewiſe one heauen encompaſleth vsall, 

No banifhment can be to him aſsign'd, 

vvho doth retaine a truereſolued minde, 

Man in himſelfe, alittle world doth beare, 

Hisſoule the Monarch euer ruling there, 

vyhere euer then his body doth remaine, 

Heis a King that in himſelfe doth raigne, 

And ner feareth Fortunes hot'{t alarmes, 

That Beares againſt her, Patience for his Armes., 

This was the meane proude //arWicke did inuent 

To my diſgraceat Leiſter parlement, 

That onely my baſe yeelding vp of Maine, 

Should be the loſle of fertile Aquitaine, 

yvith the baſe yulgar ſort to win him fame, 

To be the heire of good Duke Humfreys name : 

And ſoby treaſon ſpotting my pure blood, 

Make thisa meane to raiſe the Newels brood, 

VVith Salisbary his vile ambitious Syer, | 

In Yorkes (terne reſt, kindling long hidden fyer, 

By Clarence title working to ſupplant, 
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' Englands Heroical! Epitles. 
The Eagle ayrie of great Iobn of Gaunt, 
And to this end did my exile conclude, 
Thereby to pleaſe the raſcall multitude 
Vrg'd by theſe enuious Lords to ſpend theyr breath, 
Calling reuenge on the ProteCtors death, | 
That ſince the old decrepit Duke is dead, 

By me of force he mult be murthered. 

If they would know who rob'd him of his life, 

Let them call home Dame Elinor his wite, 

vvho with a Taper walked in a ſheer, 

To light her ſhame at noone through London ſtreets 
Andlether bring her Negromantick booke, 

| That foule hag lordane, Hun, and Bullenbrooke, 

And letthem call the ſpirits from hell againe, 

To know how Humfrey died, and who ſhall raigne; 
[For twenty yeeres and haue I ſeru'd in Fraunce, 
Againſt great Charles, and baſtard Orleance 2 

And ſeene the ſlaughter of a world of men, 
JVictoriousnow, and conquered agen ; 

And haue I ſeene Vernoylas batfull fields, | 


V Vhere famovs Bedford did our fortune try, 

Or Fraunce or England for the victory ? 

The ſad inueſting of ſo many Townes, 

Scor'd on my breſt in honourable wounds; 

vyvhen Aountacute and Talbot of ſuch name, 
Vnder my Enſtgne, both firſt won theyr fame : 

In heate and cold all fortunes haue indur'd, 

To rouze the French, within their walls :mmur'd ® 
Through all my lite, theſe perrils hage I paſt, 

And now to feare a baniſhment at Jaſt 


Thon 


Strew'd with ten thouſand Helmes,ten thouſand ſkiclds, | | 


-- 


8 Exglands Heroicall Epiftles, - 
Thou know'ft how I (thy beauty to aduance,) 

For thee refufd the infant Queene of Fraunce, 
Prakethe contract Duke Humfrey firſt did make 
Twixt Henry, and the Princeſſe Arminackez; 
Onely ({weet Queene) thy preſence I might gaine, . 
I gave Duke Rayner, Anion, Mauns, and Maine, 

1 hy peereiei]e beauitie for a dowerto bring, 

To counterpoize the wealth of Englands Kings 
And from Aumerlewith-drew my warlike powers, 
And came my ſelfe in perſon firit to Towers, 
TiEmbaiſadorsfor trace to entertairie, | 
From Belgiz, Denmarke, Hungarie,and Spayne, 
find telling Henry of thy beauties ſtory, 

I tavght my tongues Loucrsoratory, 

As the report it {cife did fo indite, 

And make it rauiſh teares with ſach delight, 

And when my fpecch did ceaſe (as telling all; 

My lookes ſhew'd more, that was Angelicall. 

And when I breatt#9 againe, and pauſed next, 

Heft mine eyes to comment on the text ; 
Thencomming ofthy modcitic to tel}, 

Tn muſicks numbers my voyce roſc and fel] >. 

And when I cameto paint thy glorious tile, 

My ſpeech in greater cadencesto file, 

By true deſcent ro weare.the Diadem, 

Of Napies, Cicils, and Ieruſalem, 

And from the G ods thou didlt derive thy birth, 

If heavenly kinde could ioyne with broode of earth 
 Gracingeach title that 1 did recite, 
vvith ſome mejufigous pleaſing Epithete, 
Nor eit him not till he for loue was ficke, 
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Enplands Heroicall Epittles. 
Beholding thee in my ſweet Rhetoricke, 

A fifteenestaxe in Fraunce I freely ſpent 
In triumphs, at thy nuptiall Tournament ;; 
Andſolemniz'd thy marriage in a gowne, 
Valu'd at more then was thy fathers Crowne ; 

And onely ſtriuinghow to honour thee, 

Gaueto my King, what thy love gaue to mee, 

Tudge it bis kindnes have not power to moue, 

yvho for his loves ſake gaue away his Joue. 

Jad he which once the prize to Greece did bling, 

( Ofwhom old Poetslong agoe did fing ) 

Seene thee for England but imbarqu'd at Teepe, 
yvould ouer-boord haue caſt his golden ſhcepe, 

As too vnworthy ballace to be thought, 

To pefter roome, with ſuch perfe&tion fraught, 

The briny ſeas which ſaw the ſhip enfold thee, 

vyouid yante vp tothe hatches to behold thee, 

And falling backe, themſeJuesin thronging ſmother, 
Breaking for.griefe, enuying one another; 
yyhen the prond Barke, for ioy thy ſteps to feele, 
Scorn'd the ſalt waues ſhould kifſe her furrowing keele, 
Aad trick/din aliher flags, her ſelfe ſhe braues, 

Capring for ivy vpon the ſilfer waues; 

vvben like a Bull, from the Phenician ſtrand, 

love with Eurepa, tripping from the Jand, 

Vpon tne bofſome of the inaine doth'ſcud, 

And with his ſwanniſh breaſt cleauing the floud, 
Tow*rd the fairefieids, vpon the other ſide, 

Beareth Agenors 1oy, Phenicias pride. 

All heauenly beauties, ioyne themſclues jn one, 
Toſhey their glory in thine eye alone ; 


Englands Heroicall Epitles; 
VVhich when it turneth that celeſtiall ball , 

A thouſand ſweet ftarresriſe, a thouſand fall, 
VVhoiuſtly faith, mine baniſhment to bee, 

vyhen onely Frauncefor my recourſe isfree 7 

To view the plaines where I haue ſeene ſo oft, 
Englands victorious Engines raild aloft ; 

vyhen this ſhall be my comfort in my way,. 

To ſee the place where I may boldly ſay, 

Heere mightie Bedford forth the vaward led, 

Heere Talbot charg*d,and heere the Frenchmen fled 
Heere with our Archers valiant Scales did lie. 

Heere ſtood the Tents of famous Y/illougbbie ; 
Heere Mountacute rang'd hisvnconquered band, 
Heere forth we march'd, and heere we made a ſtand. 
VVhat ſhould we ſtand to mourne and grieve allday, 
For that which time doth eaſily take away : 
VVhat fortune hurts, let patience onely heale, 
No wiſedome with extremities to deale; 

To know our {clues to come of humane birth, 
Theſe fad affliftions croſſe vs heere on earth 

A taxe impoſd by heauens eternall law, 

To keepe our rude rebellious will in awe, 

In yaine we priſe thatat ſo deere a rate 

vvhole beſt aſlurance is a fickle ſtate, 

And needleſle we examine our intent, 

vyhen with prevention, we cannot preuent ; 

| vvhen we our ſelues fore-ſceing cannot ſhun, 
That which before, with deſtiniedoth run, 

Henry hath power, and way my life depoſe, 

Mine honour mine, that none hath power to loſe, 
Then be as cheerefull, ( beautiousroyall Queene ) 


Englands Heroicall Epiflles 


Asin the Court of Fraunce we erſt haue beenez 

As when arriv'd in Porcheſters faire roade, 

(vvhere, for our comming Henry made aboad ) 

yyhen in mine armes I brought thee ſafe to land 

| And gaue my loue, to Henries royal hand; 

The happy houres, we paſſed with the King, 

At faire South-hampton, long in banquetting, 

vvith ſuch content as lodg'd in Henries breſt, 

vyhen he to London brought thee from the VVeſt ; 

Through golden Cheape, when he in pompe didride, 
To V Veſtminſter,to entertaine his Bride, « 


/ _ 


@Þ 1\ otes of the ChronicleHiftorie, 


Our Faulcons hinde cannot the Care indure. 
HE alludes in thele verſes to the Faulcon, which was the ancient de= 
uice of the Poles, comparing the greatnes and hautines of his ipi= 
cit, to the nature of this bird, 
T bis was the meane, proud Warwicke did inuent, 
To my diſgrace, &&c. \ 
The Commons, at this Parliament, through Warwicks meanes ac» 
cuſed Suffolk of treaſon, and vrged the accuſation ſo vehemently that 
the king was forced to. exile him for fiuc ycares. 


T hat onely my baſe yeelding vp of Maine, 
Should be the loſſe of fertile Aquitaine. | 

The Duke of Suffolke being ſent into France ts conclude a peace, 
choſe Duke Rainers daughter, the Ladic 2argaret, whom he eſpou- 
{ed for Henry the fixt, delivering for her to her Father, the Countries 
of Aniou and Maine, and the Citie of Mauns. Wherevpon the Earle 
of Arminach (whoſe daughter was before promiſed to the King) ſee- 
ing bimſelfe to be deluded, cauſed all the Engliſhmen to be expullced 
Aquitaine, Galcoyne, and Guyca, | , 

| Wit 


Enzlands Heroicall Epiitles; 


With the W.. vulgar fort to win him fame, 


T o be the hcire of good Duke Humfreys name. 


This Richard that was called the orcat Earle of Warwicke , when 


Duke Hwumfrey was dead, grew into > exceeding g great fauour with jhe 
Commons. 


with Salisbury, bis vile ambitions Sire, 

In Yorks fterne breaſt, hindlins long hidden fire, 
B; Clarence title, working to for upplant, 

The Eagle Ayrie of great Tohn of Gaunt. 

Richayd Pla: 2tazinet, Duke of Yorke , In the time of Ferry the 
Fr, claimed the Crowne, ( being aſsiſted by this Richard Newel! Earle 
of Salisburie, and farther to the great Earle of Warwicke, who fauon- 
red exceedingly the houſe of Yorke) in open Parhament, a as heire to 
Lionell Duke of Clarence, the third Sonne of Edward the third,ma- 
king his title by anne his Mother , wife to Richard Earle of Cams 

bridge, Sonne to Edmund of Langley, Duke: of Yorke;which Aune 
Was daughter to Rover Mortimer Eatle of March, w ich Roger , Was 
ſonne ant heire ro Edmund Mortimer that married the Lady Philisp, 
| daughter and heire to Lionel! Duke of Clarence, the third ſonne of 
King Edward, tro whom the Crowns: after Richard the ſeconds death, 
lineally defcended he dying withoutifſue.And not to the heires of the 
Duke of Lancaſter, that was younger brother to the Duke of Cla- 
rence. Hill. Cap. Tit. Yor. & Lanc, 
FP ry d by th:ſeenuians Lords to ſpend their breath, 
'-C alliny rezenre on the Proteftors death, 
emf ey Duke of Gloceſter, and Lord ProteQor in the 25. yeere 
E Henry the fixt by the meanes of the Queene,and the Duke of Suf- 
folke was arreſted b y the Lord Beumond at the Parliament holden at 
Berrie,and the ſame night after murthered in his bed, 


Tf the) would know who rebd him,e&c. To this verſe, 

Ts know haw Humfrey ated, and who [all raignes 
In theſe verſes he ieftes at the ProteEors wite, who (being accuſed 
and conuicted of treaſon, becauſe with Tohn Hun a Prieſt, Roger Bul- 
lenhrooke a Negromancer, and Margerie Jordane, called the Witch of 
Eye, ſhce had conlulzed by ſorceric | $0 Kill the King) was adiueged to 
pcerpe- 


® 


[M 


[_ 
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perpetnall priſon in the Ile of Man, & to do penance openly inthree 
publique places 1n London. 


For twentie yecres and hae I ſeru'd in-Fraunce, | 
In the ſixt yeere of Henry the ſixt, the Duke of Bedford being de- 


| cealed then Lieuerenant generell, and Regent of Fraunce; this Duke 
| of Suffolke, was promotedro that dignivie, hauing the Lord Taibor, 
| Lord Scales, and the Lord Mountacuce to alviſt him, 


Arainſt great Charles, and ba$Stard Orleance. 
This was Charles the ſeaucoth , that afcer the death of Hexry the 


| fifth obtained the crowne of Fraunce, and retouered againe much af 


that bis father had loſt. Baſtard 0rleance, was ſornet to the Duke of 


| Otleance, begotten of the Lord Cawnies wife , preferred highly to 


many notable offices, becauſe he being a moſt valiant Captaine, was 
continuall encmie to the Engliſhmen, daily infeſting them with di> 
uers incurſtons. 


And hane T ſeene Vernoyla's batfull fields, 

Yerncyle is that noted place in Fraunce, where the great battell was 
fought io the beginning of Henry the fixr his raigne, where the molt 
of the French Cheualry were onercome by the Duke ot Bedford. 

And from Aumerle with-dre2w my warlike powers, | 

Aurerle is that ſtrong detenced towne in Fraunce,which the Duke 

of Suffolke got after 24. great aſlaults giuen ynto it. 


And came my ſelfe in perſon firſt to Towers 
Th Embaſſadours for truce to entertaine, 
From Belgiay Dewar, Hrengary and Spaine. | | 
Towersis a Citie in Fraunce, built by Brrs as he came into Prit- 
raine, where, inthe twentic and one yeere of the raigne of Henry the 
lixt, was appointed a great diet to be kepr, whether came the Em- 
bafladours of the Empite, Spaine, Hungaty,and Denmarke,to intreat 
for a perpetuall peace, to be made berweene the go Kings of Eng- 
had and* France, 
By true deſcent 'ts weave the Diadem, 
Of Neples, Cicile, ani Jeruſalem, 
R.rymer 


Rayner Duke of Aniou, Father ro Queene Margaret, called hint: 


Enolands Heroicall Epiftlet. 


ſelfe King of Naples, Cicily, and Ieruſalem, bauing the title alone of 
King of thoſe Countries. | 


A fifteenes taxe in Frannce I freely ſpent, 
The Duke of Suffolke, after the marriage concluded twixt King 
Henry and Margarit, daughter to Duke Rayner, asked in open Par- 
Lament a whole fifteenth to ferch her into England. 


Seene thee for Enzland but imbaqu'd at Deepe. 
Deepe is a Towne in Fraunice, bordering vpon the Sea, where the 


Duke of Suffolk with Queene Margaret, tooke ſhip for England. 


As when arriu'd in Porcheſters faire Roade. 
Porcheſter, a Hauen Towne in the South-weſt part ef England, 
where the King rarried, expeCting the Queenes arriuall, whom from 
thence he conuayed to South-hampton. 


— 


mE—— 


Queene Margaret to Willam de 
la Pole, Duke of Suffolke. 


(*.*) 


VE: newes ( {weetPole) look*ſtthou my lines ſhould 
; But like the tolling of the dolefull bell © (tell, 
Bidding the deaths-man to prepare the grane, 
Expect from me no other newes to haue, 

My breſt, which once was mirths imperiall throne, 
A vaſt and defart wildernes is growne ; 

Like that cold Region, from the world remote, 


[OY Ty 2 ee as 
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On whoſe breeme ſeas,the Icie mountaines flote 
vyhere thoſe poore creatures baniſh'd fromthe light, 
Doe live impriſon'd in continuall night. 

No ioy preſents my ſ{oules eternall eyes, 

But divination of fad tragedies, 

And care takes vp her ſolitaric In, 


| vyhere youth and ioy, their Court did once begin, 


Asin September, when our yeara reſignes, 

The glorious Sunne vnto the watrie {ignes, 

vvhich through the clouds lookes on the carth in ſcorne ; 
The little bird, yet to ſalute the morne, 

Vpon the naked branches ſets her foote, 

The leaues now lying on the moſsie roote ; 


| And there a ſilly chirripping doth keepe, 


As though ſhe faine would ſing, yet faine would weepe, 
Prayſing faire Sommer,that too ſoone is gone, 

Or ſad tor V Vinter too faſt comming on, 

In this ſtrange plight I mourne for thy depart, 

Becauſe that weeping cannot eaſe my barr. 

Now to our ayde, who ſtirs the neighbouring Kings? 


| Or who from Fraunce a puiſſant Armie brings © 


Duld 
tel}, 


VVho moues the Norman to abet our war? 

Or ſtirs vp Burgoyne, to ayde Lancaſter ? 

VVho in the North our Jawfull claime commends, 
Towin vs credite with our valiant friends © 

To whom ſhall I my ſecret griefe impart © 

vvhoſe breaſt I made the cloſer of my hart, 

The ancient Heroes fame thou didft reviue, 

And didit from them thy memory derine ; 

Nature by thee, both gane and taketh all, 

Alone in Pole ſhee was too prodigall ; 


Eninds Heroical Epitties, 
Of ſo divine and rich a temper wrought, 
As heaven for him, perfe&tionsdeepe had fought 5 
YVell knew King Henyy what he pleaded for, 
vvhen he choſe thee tobe his Orator ; 

vyhoſe Angeli-eye, by powrefull influence, 

Doth vtter more then humaine eloquence, 

That when love would his yourhfull ſports haue tride, 
But in thy ſhape , himſelfe would nencr hide; 
VVhich in his loue had beene of greater power, 
Then was his nimph, his lame, bis ſwan,bis ſhower, 
To that allegiance Yorke was bound by oath, 

To Hewries heires, and ſafety of vsboth, 

No longer now he meanes record ſhal beare it, 

He will diſpence with beauen,and will vnſweare it, 
He that's in all rhe worlds blacke ſ{innesforlorne, 

Is carelefle now how oft he be [orſworne ; 

And now of late his title hath ſet downe, 

By which he makes his claime vnto the crowne, 
And now I heare, his hatefull Dutches chats, 
Andrips vp their deſcent vnto her brats, 

And blefTeth them as Englands lawful heires, 
Andtels them that our Diadem ts theirs. 

And if ſuch hap her Goddeile fortune bring, 

I* three fonnes faile, ſhe'le make the fourth a King, 
He that's ſo like his Dam, her youngeſt Dicke, 
Thatfoule, ill-fawoured, crook-back*d ſtiprnaticke, 


 Fhatlikea carces tolne out of a Tombe ; 


Came the wrong way cut of kis mothers wombe ; 
VYVith teeth in's head,his paſlage to hane torne,, - 
As though bepoten ape erc be was borne, 


” — 


VVhonoy will cube proud Yorke when hefball riſe 


EFnolands Heroieall Epiftles. 

Or Armesour right againſt his enterprize © 

To crop that baſtard weede which dayly growes 

| To ouer-fhadow our vermihan Roſe 7 
Or whgyill muzzell that vorulie Beare, 
vyhoſeÞreſence ſtrikes our peoples harts with feare 2 
VVhilſt on his knees this wretched King is downe, 

| To ſave them labour, reaching at his Crowne, 

vvherelike a mounting Cedar he ſhould beare, 

His plumed top, aloft into the ayre; - 

And let theſe ſhrubs fit vynderneath his ſhrowdes, 

yvhilſt in hisarmes he doth embrace the clowdes, 

O that he ſhould his Fathers right inherit, 

Yet be an alien to that mightie ſpirit, 

How were thoſe powers diſperc'd, or whether gone, 

Should ſympathize in generation, 

Or whatappoſed influence had force, 

To abuſe kinde, and aſter natures courſe ? 

All other creatures follow after kinde, 

But man alone doth not beget the minde. 

My Dayſie-flower, which erſt perfum'd the ayre, 

vyhich for my fauours Princes once did weare, 

Now in thedulſt lyes troden on the ground, 

And with Yorkes garlands every one is crownd, 

| VVhen now his riſing waytes on our decline, 

And in our ſetting he begins to ſhine, 

INow inthe skies that dreadful! Comet wauves, 

j4nd who be ſ{tarres but //arwicks bearded ſtaues? 

And allthoſe knees which bended once {o low, 

Grow ſtiffe, as though they had forgot to bow ; 

And none like them, purſue me vvith deſpite, 

vyhich moſt have cryde, God ſane Queene Margarite, 

Of KR, VVen 


* Raylingmtumulison hisfouldioursloſle, 


Erglands Heroicall Epiftles: 
VVhen fame ſhall brute thy baniſhment abrode, 
The Yorkiſh faftion then will Jay on loade; 

And when it comes onceto our V Veſterne coaſt; 
O how that hag Dame Zlinor will boaſt, 

And labour ſtraight, by all the meayes ſhe can, 

To be calPd home, out of the Ile of dan, 

To which I know great Y//arvicke will conſent, 
To have it done by att of Pariement, 

That to my teeth my birth ſhee may defie, 
Slaundring Duke Rayner with baſe beggerie; 

The onely way ſhe could deuiſe to grieve me, 
vvanting ſweet Suffolke, which ſhould moſt relicue me, 
And from that ſtock doth ſprout another bloome, 
A Kentiſh Rebel], a baſe vpſtart groome; 

And this is hee the vyhite-roſe muſt prefer, 

By Clarence daughter, match'd with A/dortimer, 

7 hus by Yorkes meanes, this raſcall peſant Cade, 
Mult in all haſt, P/antaginet be made 

'Thusthat ambitious Duke ſets all on worke 

To ſound what friends aftect the claime of Yorke, 

V Vhilſthe abroad doth prattiſe to commaund, 
And makes vs weake by itrengthning Ireland; 
More his owne power ſtillſceking to increaſe, 
Thenfor King Henries good, or Englands peace, 
Great //incheſter yntimely is deceas'd, 

That more and more my woes ſhould be encreas'd, 
Benford, whoſe ſhoulders proudly bare vp all 

'Lhe Churches prop, that famous Cardinall, 

'The Commons (bent to milchiefe) neuer let, 
vvith Fraunce 'vpbraid that valiant Sommer/et, 


Evolinds Heroicall Epiftles. 


Thus all goes backward, crofſe comes after croſle, 


And now of late, Duke Humfreys old alies, 
vvith baniſh'd Einors bale accomplices, 


Attending theyr revenge, grow wondrons crouſe, 


And threaten death and vengeance to our houle ; 
ArdI alone the wofull remnant am, 

Teendure theſe ſtormes with wofull Buckingham, 
I pray thee Pole have care how thou dooſt paſle, 
Neuer the Sea yet halfe ſo dangerous was; 

And one fore-told by Water thou ſhouldſRt die, 
(Ah foule befall that foule tongues prophecie) 
Andeuery night am troubled 1n my dreames, 
Thar I doe ſeethee roſt in dangerous ffreames z 
And oft-timesſhipwrackr, caſt vpon the land, 
And lying breathieſſe on the queachy ſand; 

And oft in vifcons ſee thee in the night, | 
vohere thou at Sea maintain'ſt adangerous fight; 
And with thy proued Target and thy ſword, 
Bear ſt backe the Pyrate which vvould come abord, 
Yet be not angry that I warne thee thus, 

The trueſt lone is moſt ſuſpitious, 
Sorrow doth vtter what vs ſtill doth grieue, 


 [Buthope forbids vs ſorrow to belicue; 


And in my counſel! yet this comfort is, 

it cannot hurt, altSugh I thinke amiſſe ; 

Thenlive in hope, in tryumph to returne, 

yyhen cleerer Ko ſhall Ieaue 1n clowdes to mourne 
ut ſo hath forrow gjirt my foule abour, 

Thar, that word hope (me thinks) comes {lowly outs 
he reaſon is, I know it heere would reſt, 

vaereit would ſkill behold thee io my breR, 
earns PS Ra 


3 
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Farewell ſweete Pole, faine more I would indite, 
But that my teares doe blotasI'doe write. 


——_— Mw m_ 


2S I otes of the Chronicle Hiſtorie. 


Or brings in Burgoyne to ayde Lancaiter. 
Hilip Duke of Burgoyne and his ſonne,were alwayes great fauo- 
rites of the houſe of Lancaſter, howbeit they oftcn diſsembled 
both with Lancaſter and Yorke. | 
Who in the North our lawfuk claime commend 
To win vs credite with our yaliant friends. 
The chiefe Lords of the North-parts , in the time of Henry the 6, 
withſtoode the Duke of Yorke at his riſing, giuing him two great 6+ 
uerthrowes. . 


To that allegeance Yorke was bound by oath 

To Henries heyres, and ſafetie of vs both, 

Ns longer now he meanes records ſhall beare it, 

He will diſpence with heauen, and wil vnſweare it, 

The duke of Yorke, at the death of Henry the fift, & at this kines 
coronation, tooke his oath to be true ſubieCt to bim , and is heyres 
for cuer; but afterward diſpenſing therewith, claymed the crowne as 
his rightfull and proper inheatirance. 

If three ſonnes farley ſhee'le make the fourth a King, 

The duke of Yorke had foure ſonnes, Edward Earle of March,that 


afterward was duke of Yorke,and king of England, when he had de- 
poſed H "wy the fixr,and Edmond Earle of Rutland, Nlaine by the lord 


Clifford att 


Ie 


e battcll at Wakefield : & George duke of Clarence thatſ# 


was tmurthered in the Tower: and Richard duke of Gloceſter , vvhoſr 
was (after he had murthered his brothers ſonnes) King by the nameſÞc 


of Richard the third. 
Hee that's ſo like bis Dam, her youngeST Dicke, 
T bat foule ilfauoured crookback'd Stigmatiche,ec. 


Till this verſe, As though begot an age, &c. Thi 


IC 
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This Richard, (whom ironically ſhe here calls Dicke,) thatby trea- 
ſon after his Nephewes murthercd, obtained the crowne, was a man 
—» | low of ſtature, crookeback'd, the left ſhoulder. much higher.then the 
right, & ofa very crabbed & ſower countevaunce : his mother could 
pot be deliuered of him, he was borne toothed, & with his feete for- 
ward, contrarie to the courſe of nature. 


T'o ouerſhadow our vermilian Roſe, 
led The redde Roſe was'the badge of the houſe of Lancaſter, and the 
"EE Pwhite Roſe of Yorke, which by the marriage of Henry the ſeauenth, 
with E/iZabeth indubitate heyre of the houle of Yorke , was happilic 
ynited, 
' Or who will mu%Jell that wnrulie beare, | 

The Exile of Warwicke, the ſetter vp and puller downe of Kings, 

gaus for his Armes the white Beare rampant, & the ragecd ſtaffe. 


My Dayſie flower which er perfum'd the ayre, 
which for my fanour Princes once did were. &xc. 


The Dayfic in French is called Margaret, which was Queene Mar- 
earets badge, where-withall che Nobilitic and chiualric of the Lande 
ings [the firlt arriuall were ſo delighted , that they wore it in theyr Hats 
in token of honour. | | 
| And who be ftarres but Warwicks bearded fanes. 

The ragged or bearded fiafte was a part of the Armes belonging 
to the Earledome of Warwick. 


This was Tacke Cade, which cauſcd the Kentiſh-men to rebcll in 
c 28, yeere of Henry the fixth. = 

And this is he the white Roſe muſt prefer, 

By Clarence daughter match'd to Mortimer, 


K. 3. This 


Snolands Heroicall Epiflles, 
This Tacke Cade initrufted by the Duke of Yorke, pretended to be 
deſcended from Mortimer which matticd Lady Phzllip , daughter to 


the Duke of Clarence, 


And makes vs weake by ſirenxthuing Jreland. 
The Duke of Yorke being, made Deputy of Ireland,firſt there be- 
gavne to practiſe his long pretended purpoſe, firengthnivg him{clfe 
by all meanes poſsible thar he might at his returne into England by 
open watte, claime that which ſo long he had priuily gonc about to 
obraine. 
Great Wincheſter vntimely is deceas'd, 
Henry Beuford, Biſhop and Cardivall of Wincheſter, ſonne to Fohn 
of Gaunt,begot in his age,was a proude & ambitious Prelate.fauor- 
rivg mightily the Queene & the Duke of Suffolke, continually hea- 
ping vp innumerable treafure, in hope to baye becne Pope, as him 
{cite on his death-bed confefled. 
with Fraunce Popbrayd the valiant Somerſet. - 
E:mund Duke of Somerſct, in the 24. of Henry the fixt, was made 
Regcnt of Fraunce, and lent into Normandie to defend the Enghth 
territories againſt the French inuaſions , bur in ſhortrime hee loſt all 
that King Henry the fifth won , for which cauſe the Nobles and the 
Commons euer after hatcd bim. 
T*endure theſe Stormes with wofull Buckingham. 
Huymfry duke of Buckingham,was a great fauorite of the Queens 
FaCtion, in the time of Henry the fixt. 
And one fore-told by water thow ſhould'ſ# die. 
The Witch of Eye receined aunſwer by her ſpirit, that the duke of 
Suffolke ſhould rake heede of water: which the Queene forwarnes 
hun of,as remembring the Witches prophecie,which afterward came 


to palle. | 
FINIS. 
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I R, among many which moſt deſeruedly lone you,though 

[ the leaſt, yet amloth to be the laſt, Whoſe endenours may 

make knowne howe bighly they eſteeme of your noble and 

kind diſpoſetion ; Let this EpiftleSir (I beſeech you) Which 
ÞnWorthily Wweares the badge of your Woorthy name , acknoW= 
ledge my teale with the reſt , (though much leſſe deſeruing ) . 
which for your ſake doe honour the houſe f the Mounſons . I 
know true generoſitie accepteth What is Sealouſly offered,tbougb 
not euer deſeruingly excellent, yet for love of the Art fro whence 
it receiueth reſemblance. The light Phrigian harmony ſtirreth 
delight, as well as the melancholy Doricke moueth paſsion, both 
haue theyr motion in the ſpirit, as the liking of the ſoule moueth 
tbe affefttion ,, Your kinde acceptance of my labour, ſhall giue 
ſome life to my Muſe, Which yet bouers wn the vucertainctie of 
the general cenſure, | 


.... Mich: Drayton, 
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Edward the fourth to Shores 
Wife. 


The Argument, 

This Miftres Shore, king Edwardthe fourths brautions pare- 
mour, Was ſo called of ber busband a Goldſmith , dwelling 
in Lombard ſtreete . Edward the fourth , ſonne to Richard 
Duke of Yorke, after bee had obtained the crowne by depoſing 


Tower by Richard Crookeback) ey after the battel fougbs 
at Barnet, where the famous Earle of V/arWicke was ſlaine, 
and that King Edward quietly p»ſJeſied the crowne, bearing 
(by report of many) the rare aud wonderfull beautze of the 
aforeſaid Shores Wife, eommeth bimſelfe diſguiſed to Lon 
don to ſee her ; where after be had once bebeld ber, he was ſo 


robbed ber husband of þ deereſt iewell ; but firſt by this Ee 
Fiſtle be writetb vnto ber. 


2LTY - - I CEETIENE . 
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” Nto the fayr'{t that euerbreath'd this ayre, 
Fram Englifh EdWarg tothatfairelt faire; 

Ah would to God thy title were na mare, 
That no remembrance might remaine of Shore, 
To countermauntd a Monarchs high defire, 

And bar mine eyes of what they moſt admire, 

O why ſhould Fortune make the Citty proud, 

1] o give that more thenisthe Court allow'd 7 
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Henry the fixth, (which Henry.Was after marthered in tbe 


ſurpriſed with ber admirable beautie, as not loug after bee. 
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[And wealth comegin the whilſt the miſcr ſleepes. 


[Is like an vncut Diamondin led, 
, PEre it beſetin ſome high-prized ring, 


V Vhen firſt attraRted by thy heauenly eyes, 


Englands Heroical Fpilles, 69 
VVhere they like ( wretches) hoard it vp to ſpare, 
And doe engrofle it, as they doetheir ware. 

VVhen fame firſt blaz'd thy beauty heere in Court, 
Mine earesrepul(d it, as alightreport, 

But when mine eyes ſaw that mine eare had hard, 
They thought report too nigardly had ſpard ; 

And ſtrooken dumbe with wonder, did but mutter, 
Conceiuing morethenſhe had words to viter. 
Then thinke of what thy husband is poſleſt, - 
yyhen I enuie that Shore ſhould be ſo bleſt, 

vyhen much aboundance makes the needie mad, 
And having all, yet knowesnot what is had ; 

Into fooles boſomes this good fortune creepes, 


If now thy beauty be of ſuch eſteeme, 
yvhich all of ſo rare excellencije deeme, 
yvhat would it be, and prized at what rate, 
vyhere itadorned with a kingly ſtate © 
VVhich being now butinſo meanea bed, 


Or garniſhed with rich enamiljng; 
vve ſee the beauty of the ſtone is ſpile, 
vvanting the gracious ornament of guilt, 


I came to ſee thee, ina ſtraunge diſeuile, 
Paſsing thy ſhop, thy husband calls me backe, 
Demaunding what rare jewel! I did lacke ? 

I want ( thought ) one that I'darenot craue , 
And onel feare.) thou-wiltnorlet-me haue ; 


He cals for Casketsforth, and ſhewes me ſore,  _. 


> Englands Heroicall Epiftlers 
But yet Tknew he had one iewe!l more, = 
And deadly curſthim that he did dinie it, 
That I mightnot for love or money buy it, 

O might | come a Diamond to buy, 

That had but ſucha luſtre as thineeye. | 
VVould not my treaſureſerue, my Crowne ſhould go, 
If any iewell could be prized fo ; | 

An Agat, branched with thy bluſhing ſtraines, 
A Saphire, bur fo azur'd, as thy vaines; 
My kingly Scepter onely ſhould redeeme it, 
. . Arſucha priceif judgement could eſteem it. 
How fond and ſenceleſſe, be thoſe ſtrangersrthen, 
vyho bring in toyes to pleaſe the Enghiſh men. 
I {mile to thinke how fond th'Ttaliangare, 


i, | To ivdge their artificiall gardensrare, 


vyben London in thy cheeks can ſhew them keere, 
Roſes and Liliiesgrowing all the yeere , | 
The Portugall, that onely hopestowin, 

By bringing ſtonesfrom fartheſt India in, 

vyhen happy Shore can bring them forth a perle, 
vohoſle lips be Rubies;and her teeth be pearle. 
How ſilly is the Polanderand Dane, | 

To bring vs Chriſtallfromthe frozen maine 7 
VVhenthy cleare skins tranſparence doth ſurpaſſe. 
Their Chriſtall, as the Diamond doth glaſſe, 

The fooliſh French,which brings in traſh avdtoyes, 
To turne our women men, or gerlesto boyes, 
vvhen with what tire thou doo'ſt thy ſelfe adorne, 
Thar for a faſhion onely ſhall be worne ; - * 
vvhich though it were a garment but of haire, 
More rich then robe that ever Empreſle ware, 


Mo 


Enolanas Heroical! Epiilles. 
Me thinks thy husband takes his marke awry, 
To ſet his plate to ſale when thou art by; 
yvhen they which do thy Angell-locks behold, 
| Like baſeſt droſſe doe but reſpe& his _ ; 
| And wiſh onehaire before that maſly heape, 
| Andburtone locke before the wealth of Cheape ; 
| And forno cauſelſe, hold we goldſodeare, 
But that it is ſo like ynto thy baire. | 
| And (ure Ithioke Shore cannot chuſe but flout 
{ Suchas would find the greatElixar out, 
| Andlaugh to ſee the Alchimilts, that choke * 
| Themfelues with fumes, and waſt their wealth in ſmoke, 
vvhen if thy band but touch the groſleſt mold, 
| Triscomnertcd to refined gold, | | 
vvhen theirs is chaffer'd at an caſte rate, 
vvell knowne toall to be adulterate ; 
And isno'more when it by thine is ſer, 
Then paltry Beugle, ot light-prizedTet. 
Let others weare perfumes, for thee ynmeet, 
If there were none, thou could'{t make all things ſweet.. 
Thou comfor'ft ſence,and yet all ſence doo'lt wall, 
| Toheare, toſee, to ſmell, to feele, to taſt ; 2h 
| Thouarich ſhip, whole verie refuſe ware, 
A romaticks,and precious odors are. 
Ifthou but pleaſe towalke into the Pawne, 
| Tobuy thee Cambricke, Callico, or Lawne, 
If thou the whitenes of the ſame would'ſt prove, 
| From thy more whiter hand placke off thy glove 
And thoſe which by,as the beholders ſtand, £ 


| yvill take thy hand for Lawne, Lawne for thy band, - 


A thouſend eyes, closdyp>y enuiousnight, 


Englands Heroicall Epiftles, 
Doe wiſh for day,but to enioy thy ſight; 
And when they once haue bleſt their eyes with thee, 
Scorne euery obietelſe,what ere they lee, 

So like a Goddeſle beautie ſtill controules, 

Andhath ſuch powerfull working in our ſoules, 

The Merchant which in traffique ſpends his life, 

Yet loves at home to haue daintic wife, _ 

The blunt- ſpoke Cynick, poring on his booke, 
Sometimes ( aſide) atbeautie loves to looke. 

The Church-man,by whoſe teaching we are led, 

Allowes what keepes loue in the. marriage bed; 

The bloody Souldiour ſpent in Armes and broyles, 

vvith beautic yet content to ſhare his ſpoyles; 

The buſje Lawyer wrangling in his pleas ; 

Findeth'that beauty giues his labour eaſe ; 

The toyling trades-man, and the ſweating Clowne, 
vyould haue his wench- faire, though his bread be browne x 
So much is beauty pleafing ynto all , 

To Prince and peaſant like'in general! ; 

Nor neuer yet did any man deſpiſe it, 
Except too deere,and that ke could not-prize it, - 
Valearn'd is learning, artlefle be all Arts, - .- 

Tf not imploy'd to praiſe thy ſeuerall parts; 

Poore plodding Schoolemen, they are fartoo low, 
vvhich by probations, rales, and axiom's 200, 
He muſt be ſtill familiar-with the skies, ' 
vvhich notes thereuolutions of thine eyes ; 

And by that skill which mtaſores ſea and land, 

See beauties all, thy waſt, thy foote,thy band, 
vvhere he may find, the morethat he doth-view, 
Such rare delights as are both ſtrange and new) * + 
——_ | And 
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Englands Heroicall Epiflles. 
And other worlds of beauty more and more, 

yyhich neuer were diſcouered before ; 

And to thy rare proportion to apply, 

| The lines and circles in Geometry, 

| Vſing alone Arithmeticksſtrong ground, 

| Numbring the vertues that inthee are found; 

| And when theſe all have done what they can doo, 

| For thy perfeQiions all to little too. 

| VVhenfrom the Eaſt the dawne hath broken out, 
And gone to ſecke thee all the world about, 

vvithin thy Chamber hath ſhe fixt her light, 

yvhere but that place, the world hath all beene night ; 
Then is it ft that euery vulgar eye, 

Should ſee lone banquetin her maieſtie 7 

VVedeeme thoſe things our fight doth moſt frequent, 
Tobe but meane, although moſtexcellent 

For ſtrangers {till the ſtreetsare (wept and ſtrowd, 

Few looke on ſuch as daily come abroad ; 

| Things much reſtrain'd, doth make vs much deſire them, 
And beauties ſe|dome ſcene, mates vs admire them, 
Nor is it fita Citie ſhop ſhould hide, 

The worlds delight, and natures onely pride, 

But in a Princes ſumptuous gallery. 

Hung all with Tiſſue, flor'd with Tapeſtrie; | 
V'Vhere thou ſhalt ſit, and from thy ate ſhalt ſee, 
The tylts and tryumphs that are done for thee, 

Then know the difference ( if thou liſt to prooue ) 
Betwixt a vuJgar,anda kingly lone ; 

And whenthou findſt, as now thou doubr'ſt the troth, 
Be thou thy (elfe vnpartiall Indge of both. 
VVhere harts be knit, whathelpsif not cnioy 2 


Delayes 


3 Englands Hereicall fifties; 
Delayesbreedsdoubrs, no cunning to be coy. 
VVhilſt lazie Time his turne by tariance ferves, 
Lone ſtil] growes fickly,and hope daily ſtarves. 
Meane while receive that warrant by theſe lines, 
vvhich princely rule and ſoueraintiereſignes ; 
Till when, theſe papers by their Lords commaund, 
By me ſhall kiſſe thy ſweet and dainty hand, 


4 . - 


2 Notes of the Chronicle Hiſtorie. 


His Epiſtle of Edward to Shares wife, and of hers to him, being of 
volawtull affeQion, miniſtreth ſmall occaſion of hiſtoricall notes, 
- for had he mentioned the many battels betwixt the Lancaſtrjan faCti- 
on 22d bim, or other warlike daungers, it had beene more like rs 
Plautus boaſting Souldier then 2 kingly Courtier. Notwithſtanding, 
it ſhall not be amiſle to annexe a line or two. 
From Engliſh Edward to the faireſt faire, 

Edward the fourth was by nature very chtualrous & very amorous, 
applying his ſweet and amiable aſpe& ro attairic his wanton appetite 
the rather, which was ſo well knowne to Lewes the French Kiog,who 
at their enteruicew inuited him to Paris,that as Cominess reports, being 
taken at his word, he notwithſtanding brake off the matter, fearing 
the Pariſian Dames with their wittie conuerſation, would detaine hint 
longer then ſhould be for his benefit, by which meanes Edward was 
giſappointed of his journey ; and albeit Princes whilit they live have 
nothing in them but what is admirable, yet wee need nor miſtruſt the 
farrery of the Court in thoſe times, for certaine it is that his ſhape was 
excellent, his haire drew necre to a black, making his faces fauor ſee me 

| more delceCable . Though the ſmalnes of his cyes full of a ſhin ng 
moiſture, as it rooke away ſore comlineſſe,ſo it argued much ſha rp- 
nes of vnderſtanding, and cruelty mingled therewith . And itidecde 
George Buchanan (tha imperious Scot)chargerh kim & other _ 
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Englands Heroicall Epiittes. 9; 
ef thoſe times, with affCtation of tranny, as Richard the third mani- 
ſeltly d1d. 


when firſt attrafted by thy heauenly eyes, 
Edwards intemperate defires, with which he was wholy ouercome, 
how tragically they in his ofspring were punithed,is vriiterſally known, 
| A mirthor repreſenting their oucrſight, that rathcr leaue their children 
whatto pollefle, then what to imitate. | 
How ſilly is the Polander and Dane, 
T0 bring vs Chriſtall from the froZen maine, 
ns Alluding to their opinions, who imagine Chriſtall to be a kind of 
Ice, and therefore it is likely, they who comefrom the frozen parts, 
ſhould bring great ſtore of that tranÞarent ſtone, which is though ts 
.be congealed with extreame cold. Whether Chriſtall be Ice or ſome 
c otherliquor,I omitto diſpate,yet by the exainples of Amber and Coe 
" all there may befſuch an induration, for S-l:nus out of Plinie mentios 
5 | ncth, chat in the Nontherly Region a yellow ielly is taken vp out of 
the Sea at low tides, which he calls Succin«w, we Amber ; lo likewiſe 
our of the Ligulticke deepe, apart of the Meridian Sea, a greenifh 
S | ftalkeis gathered, which hardncd in the ayre, becomes to be Carrall, 
eyther white or red. Amber notwithitanding is thought to drop ons” 
of trees, as appeares by Martials Epigram. 
Et latet, et Iucet Phaethontide outta, 


. ; oo 
In | FP t videantur apis nettare clauſe ſus, 


10 Dignum tantorum pretium twlit ille laboram, 
neo F : F * . 

o Credibile eſt ipſam ſic voluiſſe more, 
4 


DS To behold a Bee inclofd in Elefrum, is not ſorare as that a boyey 

throat fhould be cur with the fall of an Iceſicle , the which Epigram 

is excellent, the 18. h1b.q. He calls it Paetbontis yutta,becaulc of that 

fable which Owid rehearſeth, concerning the Heliades, or Phaetens ſis 

he Þ fiers metamorphorzed into thoſe trees, whoſe gum is Amber , wheres 
flics alighting, are oftentimes tralucently impryoncd. 
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King Edward the fourth, 
| (*.*) % 


A S the weak child, that fromthe motherswing, 
Is taught the Lates delicious fingering, 
Atevery ſtrings ſoft touch, is mou'd Ms feare, 
Noting his maiſters curious liſtning eare z 
yvhoſec trembling hand. at euery ſtraine bewraies, 
In what doubt he, hisnew ſet leſſon plaies ; 
Asthis poore child, ſo fitI to indite, 

Atcuery word ſtill quaking asI write, 

VVouldT had led an humble ſhepheards life, 
Nor knowne the name of Shores admired wife, 
Andlin'd with them in Country fields thar range, 
Nor ſeen the golde Cheap, nor glittering Change 
To ſtand a Comet gaz'datin the skies, | 
Subiect to all tongues, obieCt to all eyes, 

Oft haue T heard my beauty praiſd of many, 
Bur never yet ſo much admir'dof any; 

A Princes Eagle-eye to finde out that, 

vohich vulgar ſights doe fildome wonder at, 
Makes me to thinke affeQion flatters ſight, 
Orinthe obie& ſome thing exquiſite. 

To houſed beauty, fiIdome ſtoop's report; 
Fame muſt attend on thatwhich lives in Court, 


| VVharSwan of great Apollos brood doth ſing 


i» The Epiſtle of Shores w 
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Englands Heyoicall FpiSHes.” 
To vulgarloue, in courtly Sonetting © 
Or what immortall Poets ſugred pen, 
Attends the glory of a Cittizen © 


Oft haue I wondred what ſhould blinde youreye, 


Or what ſo far ſeduced Maieſtie, 


' That having choyle of beautiesfo diuine, 


Amongſt the moſt to chooſe this leaſt of mine © 


More glorious ſunnesadorne faire Londons pride, 


Then all rich Englands continent beſide; 
VVho takes in hand to makeaccount of this, 
May.number Rumneys flowers, or Iis fiſh ; 


vyho doth frequent our Temples, wajkes,and ſtreets; 


Noting the ſundry beautiesthat he meets, 

Thinks nat that Nature left the wide world poore, 
And made this place the Chequer of her tore © 

As heauen andearth were lately fallne ar jarrs, 

And growne to vying wonders, droppine ſtarrs, 
That if but ſome one beautie ſhould incite, 

Some ſacred Muſe, ſome rauiſhr ſpirit to write, 
Heere might he fetch that true Promethian fre, 

As after ages ſhould his lines admire ; - | 
Gathering the h6nny from the choyſeft flowers; 
Scorning the wither'd weedesin Country bowers. 
Heere 1n this Garden (onely) ſprings the Roſe, 

In every common hedge the Bramble growes, 
Norare weeſoturn'd Neapolitan, - - 

That might incite ſome foule-mouth Aſantuan, 


| Toall the world to lay cut our defeRs, 


And haue iuſt cauſe to raile ypon our ſexe 


To pranck old wrinckJes vp in new attire, 
To aker natures courle, prone timealyer, .. 
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B Enands Heroicall Fpiftes. 
Abuſing fate, and heavens iuſt do6me reverſe; 
On be3uties [rave to ſet a Crimſon hearle, 
vvith a deceitfall foyle to lay a ground, 

To make a glaſſetoſeeme a Diamond. 

Nor cannot without hazard of our Name, 
Intaſhion follow the Venetian Darae, 

INor the fantaſtick French to imitate, 

Attir'd halfe Spaniſh, halfe Italionate; ' 

Nor wait, nor curle, body nor brow adorne, 
Thatis in Florence, or ic Genoa Horne. 

But with yaine boaſts how witleſſe fond am I, 
Tisto draw on mine owne indignizie'? 

And what though married when I was but young, 
Before Lknew what did to loue belong, 

Yet he which now's poſſeſſed of the roome, 
Cropt bcauties flower when it was in the bloome, 
An3 goes away enriched with the {tore, 
yvbilft others gleane, where be hath reapt before; 
And he dares (weare that Iam true and iuſt, 

And ihall then deceiuehis honeſt truſt 7 
Or what ſtrange hope ſhould make you to aſlaile, 
vyherc ſtrongeſtbatterymener could prevaile © 
Pelike youthinkethar I repulitthereſt, 
Tolcaues a King the conqueſt of my breſt, 

Ccrbauve thus iongpreſeru'd my ſeife trom all, 

& Merarch now ſhould glory ia my fall, 

Yet rather let medie the vildelt death, 

Then live to draw that finne-policted breath ; 
Bur our kinde harts, mens teares cannot abide, 
And we leaſt angry oft, when molt we chide 5 = 
Too well know men what our creation mace vs, 
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Ard nature too welltavektrhem tomuade vs. . 
hev knew bur too we!) I how, what,when,and where, 
0 Write, tO [peake, to le, and to forbeare, 
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vvhat one delight our humors molt dotn moucs 
nal in __ at yOu make vs nouriſh loue, 
J any naturail blemith bior our face, 
You doe prot? i, nes oar beantie graces 
: on re vid to weare, 
ntit you iwea 
or pins Ge, « Th 97 and 16" "ny | : 
not relembl; {ome one iDeitie, 
at you kno nan tedclight to heare, 
22tare you cuer ſou dinzmoureare ; 
.crſo ſhameleſſe: oy cn you tempt vs thus, 
e faglr T ON Beauty, and ON VS, 
\Omes wanton 0:id did thoſe races impart, 
Pat your nature ſhould be ng d with Art, 
howou! 11 ha ac thought,a Ring that cares to raſpne, 
ore > by toue, ſo P die ſhould faine © 
ſolay that be: arie, Times terre rage to ſhun, 


Ja my cheekes (I ithes) bid her from the fan . 
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( ; i when he 36a: 1t to triumph inhes MN 1aw 


Made tat ner Kat, and heere ſhe broke h ;er "day 
an weerit that ili; in my {;gat 

a but v here 1a M, al the world 13 night ; 
& tough the fayr' &, ere ſince the world began, 
1'0 me, 2 {un-burn; baſe Ex SipLan ; 
out yet 1 now more then I meaneto tel), 
$2 would to God you kney it not roo \v el) 
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Ey fenes,by fighes, by MOTIONS, Ai d by teares, (prayers, 
rohen a vow ES ſhould ſerve, when othes, when ſmiles, when 
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Enands Heroicall Epiiiler. 
That women oft theyr moſt admirers raiſe, 
Though publiquely not flattering theyr owne prayſe, 
Our churliſh husbands,which our youth enioy'd, 
vvho with our dainties haue theyr ſtomacks cloyd, 
Doeloath our ſmooch hand with theyr lips to feele, 
1*enrich our fanours, by our beds to kneele ; 

At our commaunid to waite, to ſend, to goe, 

As enery howre our amorous ſernaunts doe; 
vyhich makesaſtolne Eifle often we beitow, 

In earneſt ofa greater good we owe ; 

V Vhen he all day tormentsvs with a frowne, 

Yet ſports with Venusin a bed of Downes 

vohoſe rude embracement, but too 1!] beſcemes 
Her ipan-broade waſt, her white and daintie Iitmmes, 
And yet ſtill preaching abſtinence of meate, 

vvhen he himſelfe, of every diſh will eare. 

Blame you our husbands then, it they denie 

Our publique walking, our looſe hbertie, 

It with exception ſtill they vs debar, 

Thecircuite of the publique T heater; 

To heart the ſmooth-rongu'd Poers Syren vaine, 
Sporting in hislaſciuions Comick ſcene ; 

Or the young wanton wits, whenthey applaude : 
The ſlie perſwaſions of ſome fubtile Baude, 

Or paſsionate Tragedian in his rage, 
AGiingaloue-ficke paſsion onthe [tage ; 

vyben though abroadereſtrayning ys torome, 
They very hardly keepe vs fate at home, 

And oftare touch'd with feare and inward griefe, 
Knowing rich prizes ſooneſt tempta theefe, 

V Yhat ſports haue we, whereon our mindstoſet ?- 


Our 
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Englands Heroicall Fpiilles, 
{ Our dog, our Parrat, or our Marmvzet ; 
Or once, aweeketowalke into the field ; 
| Small is the pleaſure that thoſe toyes doe yeeld, 
| But to this griefe, a medicine you apply, 

| Tocurereſtraint with that {weet libertie 
| And ſoueraigntie, (0 that bewitching thing) 

| Yer made more great, by promiſe ofa King 3 

| And more, that honour which doth moſt intice 

| The holieſt Nunne;and ſhe that's nere fo nice, 

| Thus (till we ſtrive, yet ouer-come at length, 
| For men want mercy, & poore women ſtrength: 
| Yet graunt, that we could meaner men reſiſt, 

| when kings once come, they conquer asthey lift, 
| Thou art the cauſe Shoze pieaſeth not my fight, 
That his embraces gine meno delight: 

| Thou art the cauſe I to my ſelfe am {trange, 

Thy comming, is my full, thy ſet, my change, 

| Long vvinter nights be minutes,it thou here, 

| Short minuts if thou abſent, be a yeere, 

And thus by ſtrength thou art become my fat-, 
| And mak*ſt me loue, euen inthe midit of hate. 


ew Notes of the Chronicle Hiftorie, 
would T had led an hamtle Shepheards life, 


er knowne the name of Shores admired wiſe, 
\Vo or three Poems written by tuodry men, haue magnified this 
womans beautie ; whom that ornament of England & Londoas 
more paiticular glory,Sir Thomes A nore,very highly hath praiſed for 
her beauty,ſhe beiog aliue in his time, though being poore & aged. 
Her ature was mcaue, her haire of a datk yellow, her face round & 
L 3 | tal, 
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- did he. What 
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full, her eye cfay, aclicart harmony beeing berwixt each parts pro= 
portion, Ay cath proportions colour, her body far, white,& ſmooth, 
her countenaunce cheeretuli, and hke to her condition. That p1Ct ure 
which I have ſeenes of bers, was ſuch as fhe roſe ont of hct-bed jo the 
morning, hair ZnOiing on but a rich mantle caſt vader one are 
OUuer her ſhoulder, and fitting in a chavre on which her naked” arme 
her fachers pame w3s , or where ſhe 'was borne 3s not 
certainly koowne ; but Shore a young, man of right good perſon, 
wealth, and behaviour, aba: 1doned het hed after wie Kme had made 
ker his Cooncubine, Richard the third cauting her to do open 1 Penance 
in Paules Church-yarde , commaunacd that no man ſhould relicue 
her, which the tyrant al no = much tor his hatred ro finne,bur tha 
by making his brothers r5 life odious, ke might coutr bis kornble trea- 
ion the morc cnvnipgly. 


A 2: number Rumneys flowers or Ties fiſh, 

Rumney is that famous Marſh in Kent, at OE = de Ric a Ha- 
uven-towne dooth ſtand. r= the excellent Engliſh Antiquar! 
Maitter Camaer, and Maiſter 7.ambert in; his yi — wrt, ation do nab 
5 OEIey Mariihes are c6monly caited thoſe Jow grcunds, which 
abut von the ſca.and from the Latine word are io oominarc d. Ifts 
is here vſed for Thamefis by a Senceapchicali kind ot {pc cech,or by a 
Porticalliibert! 1c 1m viing one for anotner, for 1 A is {aid that Tharnclis 
is compounded of Taine and Its, making when they are metcc,that 
Ten owned WArcr 101: ng by London, a Citty much more renowned 
then that water : which Þceing plcatifull of fith, is the cauſe alſo why 
all chings elſe are plentiful there . Moreouer, I am perf waged that 
there is no Riucrin the worid behoids more ſtately build dings on Dy 
ker one cleans through, then the Thames. Muc chis reported oi the 
C1aund Canals in Veuice , tor that the Fronts on eyther {ide ate {o 


> b4 £7; ;. 
Hors goOus 


V2 


That ritht intice ſome foule-month'd Mantuan, 
2M antur a paſtorall 1 Poetin one of his Eglogs bitterly laveyeth a- 
Sain{t worman-kinde, ſome of the which by way of an Azpender, 
emight be heerc inſerted, ſecing the fantaſticke & inſolent humors of 
many of zbat ſexe defcrue much ſharper phitick, were it not that they 
art 
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are growne wiſer, then to amende , for ſuch an idle Poets ſpeech as 
\ | 2fantuan, yea, or for Enripides himlelte , or Seneces inflexible Hip= 
politus. 


_ T be circuite of the publique Theater, OT”; 

'* | Ovid, a moſt fit Authour for ſo diſſolute a Setarie, calls that place 
'© | Chaſiities ſhipwracke,for though Shores wife wantonly pleade for li- 
2 bertie, which 1s the true bhuinor of a Curtizan, yet much more is the 


- | prayſe of modrtie then of fuch hbertie, Howbeit the Veſtall Nunnes 
1. | bad fearcs aſsigned them in the Romaive Theater, whereby it ſhould 


appeare, it was counted No 1mpeachment to modeſiic ; though the 
DP D DO 


ce mw , | 
\. | off=nding therein were buried quicke : a ſharpe lawe for them, who 
ſh omg fay 23 Shores Wite doth. | 

- When though abroad reStraynins P560 Tome, 

a- / 


They very hardly leepe vs ſafe at home. 


FINIS, 
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To the Right Worſhipfull Sir 
Henry Googere of Powleſworth 
Knight, 


| IR, this Poeme of mine, Which I impartcd to yon, at my be- 


at lengthto perfettion,(embolincd by your wonted fauors) 
I aduenture to make you Patron of, Thrs Sir you ſee I haue 
Ig:  aduenturedto the World, With What like or diſlike, I know not,if 
'f it pleaſe, (Which I much donbt of ) I pray you then be partaker 
| of that Which 1 ſhall eſteeme net my leait good; if diſlike,it [hal 


; Ie: hoWſoerer,l pray you accept it as Kindly as I offer it, Which 
:| though Without many proteſtations,yet (] aſſure you) With much 
oy; defre of your honor, Thus vntil ſrich time as may in ſome more 

| larger meaſure make knovne my loueto the happy C& generons 
Familie of the Gooderes, (to Which I confeſſe my ſeife to be be- 


| | pmeſſe, 
| NMhich: Dravton, 


ing With you at your lodging at Lodon in May laſt, broughe | 


leſsen ſome part of my griefe , if it pleaſe youto allow but of my | 


holding to, for the moi# part of my education) 1Wwiſim you al hap= | 


Evolands Heroicall Epittles, 


i. not 


l&Aary the French Queene, to 


(harles Brandon, Duke of 
Suffolke, 


F.-Y & The Argument, 


IMary, the daughter of that renowned Prince Xing Henry the 
| ſeauenth being very young at her Fathers death, after by her 
brother King Henry the eyght , Was giuen in marriage to 
lo, | Lewes King of Fraunce, beeing a man olde and decrepit ; 
be | This faire and beautifull Lady, long before had placed her 
- 5} affeftion on Charles Brandon, Duke of ſuffolke, a braue and 
| couragious young Gentleman, and an eſpecial! fauorite of the 
XK ing ber brother,and a man raiſed by hin . Xing Lewes, 
WM the busband of this beautifull Q ueene, lined not long after 
i | heWas married; and Charles Brandon haning commiſsion 
ny | fromtbe Xing to bring her backe into England, bat being de- 
ich | layed by ſome fmiſter meenes , the French Queene WritetÞ 
ib | this Epiſtle, to haſten the Duke forWard on bis intended voy- 
ore | ageto Fraunce, ” | 


Such health from Fraunce, Queen Mary ſends to thee. 
\LZ Brandon, how long malc{t thou excule to ſtay, 
And know'ſt how ill we women brooke delay? 
* HIf one poore Channel] thus can part vs two, | 
Tell me ({ vnkind) what would an Occando 7 


Le | V6 health from heaven my ſelfe may with to mee, 


Leander 


Emnvland: Heroicall Epiftles. 
1der bad an Helleſpont to ſwim, 

x etthis from Hero conld not hinder him ; 

Hisbarke ( poore ſoule) hisbreaſt, his armes, his 0ares: 

But thou a ſhip, to land thee on our ſhores; 

And oppoſite to famavs Kent doth lie, 

The pleaſant fields of flowry Picardie, 

vyhere our faire Callice, walled in her ſands, 

In kenning of the clikg-Dover {tands, 

Heere is no Beidame Nurſe to pout or lower, 

[Ft vynen wantomn2,Werevell in my Tower; 

| { Nor neede itop my Turretwith a light, 


To guide thee to me, as thou ſwiav'lt by nicht ; | 
Compar*d witn me,wert thou but halfe fo kind, 


Thy {ighs ſhould fate thy fatles, though wanting wind ; 
'Þ But thy breaZ is becaliri)d, thy ſighs be ſlacke, 
FH And mine too itifte, anc blow thy broad fattesbacke, 
| Bur thou wilt ſay Lat 1 ſhould blame the flood 
: Becauſe the wind ſa full againſt thee food z 
Nay biameit not, it did fo rooghly blow, 
f For it did chide thee, for thou waſt fo flow : 
For it came not to keepe thee in tae Bay, 
| þ - Butcamefrom me, to bid thee come away, 


a am ans 
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But that thou vainely letVit occaſion flide, _ 
Thou might'& have wafted hether with the ide, 

J Tf when thou conv{t, I knit mine angrie brow, 
; h Blame me not Br4udon, thou haſt broke thy vow - 

f Yet if I meant to frowne, I might be dombe, 
| For this may make thee ſtand in doubt ro come : 
Nay come {weet Charles, have care thy ſhip to guides 
Come my {weet hart, in faith I willnot chide, if 
V Vhen as my brother and his louely Qpeene | 
tal 


fy, YI to AH Wi, cf 


: 
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jj ad attire for my depart were ſeene, : 
The vemoſt date expired of my itay, 
vyhen lirom over did departaway, 
Thou know'ſt what woe I (aftered for thy ſake 

F How oft I fain'd of thee my leave to take ; 

E God and thou know'(t with what a heauie hart 

| Itooke my farewell whea I ſhould depart ; 

| And being ſhip'd, gave fignall with my hand, 

V pto the Clif ie, where ] Ud ſee thee ftan 

'E Nor could refraine in ail rhe ventar rs 

| Bat crie d to thee, ſweet Charles adiew, adiew, 

| Locke howa little infant that bath loft, 

| The things where-with.it was delighted moſt, 

| vreary with feel: ting, to ſome corner creepes, 

| An r there ( poore {oule )) it fits it downe and weepes ; 

| nd when the Nurſe would faine content the mind, 
Pet {41ll it mournes for that it cannot fand : 

T} hus in my carefall Cabin did I lie, 

| vyhen as the ſhip out of the Road did flie, 

| Think*ſtthou my love was fairhfull vnto thee, 

| vvhen yours Caſtile to England ſu'd for mee 2 

| Be tadge thy ' ſeife, it it were rotof power, 

vohen I refus'd an Empire ior my dower. 

To Englands Court, when once report Gid bring, 

How thou in FrauncedidR revell with the Kt ing, 

. vynen he intriumph of his victory, 

Vnderarich imbrodered Canapy, 

Entred proud Tournay, which did trembling ſtand, 

Tobes for — at his conquering hand 

- Toheare of hisenderements, bow ] joy'd © : 

Bat ſee, this calme was lodainly deſtroy'd, 


Ph Envland; Heroicall Epiftles, 


vV hen Charles of Caſtile there to banquet came; 


vvith him his ſiſter that ambitious Dame, | 
Sauoys proud Dutches, knowing how long ſhe, 
By her loue ſvughtto win my loue from me ; 
Fearing my abſence might thy vowesacquite, 
Tochangethy Mary fora Margarite, 
vvhenin King Henries Tent of cloth of gold, 
Shee often did thee in her armesenfold; | 
vvhere you were feaſted more deliciouſly, 
Then Cleopatra did Marke- Anthony , 
vvhere ſports all day didentertaine your fight, 
And then in maskes you paſs'd away the night; 
But thou wilt ſay, tis proper vntovs, 
That we by nature all are jealous. 
1 muſt confeſle tis oft found in our ſexe, 
Burt who.,not loue, not any thing ſuſpetts ? 
Trae lone doth looke with pale ſufpicious eye, 
Take away loue, if you take tealouſie. 
VVhen Henry, Turwin, and proud Turnay won, 
Little thought I the end when this begun ; 
vyhen Maximilianto thoſe wars adreſt, . 
vyare Englands Crofle on his imperial breſt, 
And inour Armielethis Eagle flte, 
And had his pay from Hen1es treafurie, 
Little thought I when firſt began theſe wars, 
My marriage day ſhould end thoſe bloody iars:; 
From which I vow, I yet am rec in thought, 
Bat this alone by //00{/eys wit was wrought, 
To his aduiſc the King gave free conſent, 
That will I, nill I, I muſtbe content, 
My virginsright, my (tate couid not aduance, 


Vw 
v 
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Butnow enriched with the dower of Fraunce ; To 
hen, but poore Saffolkes Dutches had I beene, 

Now, the great Dowager, the moſt Chriſtian Queene. 
But I perceiue where allthy griefte doth lie, : 


Lewes of Fraunce had my virginitie ; 


He had indeed, but ſhall I rel] thee whar, 
Belecue me Brandon he had ſcarcely that; 
Good feeble King, he could not doe much harme, 
But age mult needs have ſomething that is warme ; 
Smal drops(God knowes) doe quench that heatleſle fire, 
yvhen all the ſtrength is onely in deſire. 5 
And I could tell ( it modeſty mighttell,) 
There's ſomewhatelſe that pleaſeth Louers well, 
To reſt his cheeke, vpon my ſofter cheeke, 
vvasall he had, and more he did not ſeeke, 
So might the little babie clip the nurſe, 
 Andit content, ſhe neuer a whit the worſe; 
| Then thi:ke this Brandon, if that makes thee frowne, 
| For mayde:n-head he, on my head ſet a Crowne, 
| vvho would exchaunge a Kingdome for akiſle 7 
| Hard were the hart that would not yeeld him this; 
And time yet halfe ſo ſwiftly doth not paſſe, 


Not full fue months yet elder then 1 was. 


| VVhen thou to Fraunce conducted was by fame, 


| vvith many Knights which from all Countries came, 
| Inſtalledat S. Dennis in my throne, 

| vyhere LeWes held my coronation ; 

| VVhere the proud Dolphin, for thy valour fake, 
Choſe thee attilt his princely partto take ; 

| vvhen asthe ſtaues vpon thy caske did light, 

| Greeued there-with, Iturn'd away my fight; 
11 


Engtands Heroicall F ville, 
And fpake aloud, when I my ſelfe forgor, 
Tis my ſweet Charles, my Brandon, hurt himnot; 
Bur whenl fear'd the King g perccined this, ., 
Goodfilly man, I plcaſ d him with a kiſle ; ; 
And to extoll his valiant ſonne began, 
That Europe never bred a braver man; 
find when ( poore King ) he {imply 1 praiſed thees 
Ofallthereſt I ask'd which thou ſhould'lt be 2 
T hus I with him, diſſembied for thy ſake, 
Open confeſston now amends mult make, 
V Vhiiſt this old King vpon a pallet lies, 
And onely holdsa combat with mine eyes; 
Mine etes from his, by thy {tght ftolneaway, 

vvbich might too well their Miſtres thoughts bewrzy, 
But when I ſaw thy proud VNconquer cd Launce, 
Tobearethe prize from all the fower of Fraunce, 
To ice what plealure did my toule imbrace, 
Might eaſily be diſcerned in my face, 
Looke as the dew vpon a Damaske-Roſe, 
How through that cleareſt pearle his bluſhing ſhowes; 
And when the ſoft ayre brearltes vpon his op 
From thoie (weet leaucs falls ealilly drop by di Grop; 
Thus by my checke, downe rayning from mine eyes, 
{nz teare for toy, anothers room fupplics. 
Before mine eve ( like touch ) thy ſhape did prove, 
Fine eye contemn'd my to0t00 partiall loue, 
But fince by othersI the ſame doe 1:1e, 
My loue condemnes my too too pariiaileye, 
I he precious ſtone molt beautiiuil and rare, 
vyhenwith it felfewe onely doe compare, 
7YCC e Ucpme all other of that kind to be, 
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Agexcellent as that we onely {ee ; 

But when we iudge of that with others by, 
Teo credutous we edoe condemne our eye, 
vvhich thenappeares more orient & more bright 
As from their dimnes, borrowing preat light, 
Alsnſcon,a fine timbered man, and tall, 

Yer wants the ſhape thou art adornd withall 3 

; Vendcn, good carriage, anda pleaſing e eye, 


5 
Yet hablinot SufFolkes Princely maieſtie ; 


Couragious Burbon, a {weet manly face, 
But yet the wants my Brandons courtly grace. 
| Froud Longarile,our Courtindg'd had No Peere, 
f IT:AN ſcarce mad? (v/as thoveht) whilſt thou waſt heere. 
County $, Paule, brawit man at armes in Fraunce, _ 
yV 'ould yeeld hunſelte a Squire to beare thy Launce z 
Gaileasand Bounearme, watchleſſe for their might, i 
| Vnder thy towring blade have coucht in fight, —_» 
If with our loue, my brother argrie bee, | 
Ie fay for his fake I brit loued thee ; 
And butto frame my liking to his mind, 
Never to.thee had I beene halfe fo kind, 
Should not the ſiſter like as doth the brother, 
The one of ys ſhould be ynlike the orher, 
VVorthy my loue, the vulgar indge no man, 
| Except 2 Yorkiſt, or Lancaſtrian:; 
| Nor thinke that my affection ſhould be fer; 
| Butinthe line of great P/antarinet, 
I paſſe not what theidle Commons ſoy, 
| Ipray thee Charles make hah and come awzy, 
| Tothee whar's England, it I be not there © 


| Oryhat to meis Fravacez if thou noz heere* 
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Thy abſence makes me angry for a while, 
But at thy preſence I muſt ncedlly ſmile. 
VVhen laſt of me his leaue my Brandon tooke, 

He ſware an oath, (and made my lips the booke) 
He would make haſt, which now thou doo'{t deny 
Thou art forſworne, 6 wilfull periury. 

Sooner would I with greater ſinnesdiſpence, 

Then by intreaty pardon this offence. 

But yer I thinke, if I ſhould come to ſhrive thee, . 
Great were the fault that I ſhouJd not forgiue thee; 
Yet wert thon heere, I ſhould reuenged be, 

But it ſhould be with too much louing thee. 

I, thatis all that thou ſhalt feare to taſt, 

] pray thee Brandon come, ſweet Charles make haſt, 


Tt 


2 Notes of the Chronicle Hiflorie. 


The vtmoſt date expired of my ſtay, 
I#hen 1 for Douer did depart away. 
Ing Henry the 8. with the Queene and Nobles, in the 6. yeere of 
his raigne, ju the moneth of September, brought this ladic to Do» 
ucr, where ſhe tooke ſhipping for Fraunce, | 
T hink'ſt thou my loue was faithfull vnto thee, 
When young Caſtle ro England'ſu'd for me. 


It was ag 


of Caſtile, Sonne to Maximilean the Emperour, that Charles eldcit 
ſonne of the ſaid Phillip,ſhould marry the Lady Mary , daughter to 
King Herry,when they came to age: which agreement was afterward 
inthe 8. ycere of Henry the 8. annihilated, 

Hen be in triumph of his viftory, 

3” ndex a rich embrodered Canapy, | 


Entred proud Turney which did trembling fand.ehc. 


Henry 


reed and concluded betwixt Hen, the 7. and PhiNp King | 


a= a. 


thiefe cauſe thapghe Lady Mary PER to the old French king, 
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Henry the 8, after thelong ſiege of Turnay , which was deliuered 

ro him vpon compoſition , entred the Citty in triumph, vnder a Ca- 

napy of cloth of gold, borne by foure of the chiefe and moſt noble 


Cittizens; the King himſelfe mounted vpon a gallant courſer barbed 
- With the Armes of England, Fraunce, and Ireland. 


When Charles of C aſtile there £9 banquet came, 
With him his ſiſter, that ambitious Dame, 
Sauoys preud Dutches, 
The King beeing at Tournay , there came to him the Prince of 


| Caſtile, & the Lady Margaret Dutches of Sauoy his ſiſter, to whom 


King Hewry gaue great entertainment. 
Sauoys proude Dutches, kzowmy bow lony ſhee 
By her lone ſought to win my lone from mee. | : 
At this time there was ſpeech of a marriage to be concluded, bes 
eweene Charles Brandon then L.Lifte,8& the Dutches of Sauoy,the Lz 
Liſle being highly fauoured, & exceedingly bcloued of the Dutchess 
When in King Henries Tent of clothof gold, 
The King cauſed a ich Tenr of cloth of gold to be erefted, where 
he fealſted the Prince of Caſtile & the Dutches, and entertained then 


| with ſumptuous maskes and banquets during their aboad. 


then Maximilian to theſe wars addres? 
Wore Enzlands Crofſ» on hy imperiall breaſt, | 
Maximilian the Empereur with all his louldiours, which ſerned vn- 
der King Henry, wore the crofle of S. George, with the Roſe on theit 
breaſts. | 
And in our Armie let his Eagle flle, 
The blacke Eagle is the badge imperiall, which here is vſed for the 


| 8if playing of his enſigne or ſtandard. 


And had his pay from Henties treaſurie. 
Henry the 8, at higwars in Fraunce,retained the Emperour 8 all kis 
Souldiours in wages, which ſerued vnder him durifg thoſe warres. 
But this alone ay Wolſeys wit was wrought, | 
Thomas Wolſey, the Kings Almoner, then Biſhoppe of Lincolne, a 
man of great authoritie with the king, & afterward Cardipall, was the 


with 
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with whom the French King had dealt vadethaid to befriend him is 
that match, | 
When the prowde Dolphin for thy valour ſake, 
| Choſe thee at tylt his prencely part to tabe. . 
Frauncis Duke of Valoyes,and Dolphin of Fraunce,at the mariage | 
of the Lady Mary, in honour thereof proclaimed a Iuſts, where hee 
ehoſc the Duke of Suffolke, and the Marques Dorfet for his aydes,atſ 


all inartiall exerciſes. 
| Galcas, aud Bounarme, matchle: for their micht, | 
This County Galeas at the Tufts ran a courſe with a Speare, which | 
was at the head fiue inches ſquare on cuery fide, and ar the But ninef 
znches ſquare, whereby hee ſhevied his wondrous force and ſtrength. 
This Rounarme, a Gentleman of Fraunce, at the ſame time came in-Þ 
to the ficld armed at all points with terne ſpeareqgbout him : in each 
Rirrop three, vnder each thigh one, one vader his left arme, and one 
In his hand, and putting his hotſe co the carcere , neuer ſtopped himP 


till he had broken euery ſaffe. Hal. 


——_— F a. 
——_— "_- 


Charles Brandon Duke of Suffolk, 
to M ary the French Queene. 


The fault thine owne, it I impatient were; 
vvere my difpatch ſuch asſhould be my ſpeed, 
I ſhould want time thy loving lines to reede, 
Heere inthe Court, Camelion like TI fare, 
Andasthat creature, onely live by ayre, 
All day Iwaite, and all thenight I watch, 
And ſtarge mine eares to heare of my diſpatch; 
If Dover were tr Abydos of my reſt, 


Pr that thy fayth commaunds me to forbeare, 


ZZ, Vn fo. . O22..m. =©.- 


Enetinds Heroicall Epiſtles, 
Orpleaſant Callice were my Maries Ceſt, 


Thou ſhould'ſt not neede, fayre Queene to blame meſo, 


Did not thediftance to deſire lay rio, 

No tedious night from tratell ſhould be free, 
Till through the wanes; with ſwimming vnto thee 
A ſnowy path I made vnto thy Bay, 

So bright as is that NeQtar-ſtayned way = 
Thereſtlefle ſunne by travailing doth weare; 
Paſsing his courſe to finiſh vp the yeare. 

But Paris locks my love within the maine, 


| And London yet thy Brandon doth detaine, 
| Ofthy firme loue thou purit me ſtill in mind; 


But of my faith, not one word canl finde. . 
VVhen Longanileto Mary wasaffied, 


| And thou by him waſt made King Lewis bride; 


| How oft I wiſh'd that thou a prize might'lt bee 


| TharTin Armes might combat him tor thee, 


| And inthe madnes of my love diſtravehr, 


A thouſand times bis murther have fore-thought 


| But that tall-ſceing powers which fitaboue, 


| Regard not mad mens oathes,nor faults in lone, 


And have confirm'd itby the graunt of heauen, 
That Lovers finnes on earth ſhould be forgiven 
For never man is halfe ſo much diſtreſt, | 
As he that loues to ſee his love polieſt, 
Comming to Richmond after thy depare 


| (Richmond,where firit thou ſtoPt away my hart) 
| Methovughrit look'd not as it did of late, 

| But wanting thee, forlorne, and deſolate, 

| In whoſe fayre walkes thou often haſt beeneſeene, 


| Toſportwith Xtherine, Henries beautious Queene, 
- K. = _—_ ED SP M - 
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8. Englands Heroicall Epiitles, 
| Aſtoniſhing ſad vvinter with thy ſight, 
Asfor thy ſake,the day hath put back night; 

| That the byrds thinking to approach the ſpring, 
| Forgot themſelues, and haue begun to fing : 

* SooftIgoeby Thames, fo oft returne, 
TMethinksforthee the River yetdoth movurne, 
vvho Ihane ſcene to let her ſtreame art large, 
vvbich iike a Hland- maide waited on thy Barge ; 
Anditf thou hapſt againit the flood to row, - 
vyhich way it ebd before, now would it flow, 
vveeping in drops vpon thy —_— ; 
For ioy that it had got thee from the ſhoares. 
The Swans with muſick that the Rootbers make 
Ruffng theyr plumes, come gliding on the lake, 
Asthe fleet Dolphins, by Arions ſtripgs, 

were broughtro land with their ſweet rauiſhings, 
The flocks & heards that paſture neer the floud, 
To gaze ypon thee, have forborne theyr food ; 
And fate downe ſadly, mourning by.the brim, 

T hat they by nature were not made to ſwim, 
VVhen as the Poſtto Englandsroyall Court, 
Of thy hard paſſage brought the true report, 
How ina ſtorme thy well rigg'd ſhips weretolt, 
And thouthy ſelfe in danger to be loſt, , 

T knew twas Venus Joth'd that aged bed, 

vvhere beautic {o ſhou]d be diſhonoured ; 

CO: fear d the Sea-Nimpyhs haunting of the Lake, 
It thou but ſeene, theyr Goddefle ſhould forſake, 


And whirling round her Doue-drawne Coach about, 


To view thy Navienow in launching out, 
Her ayrie mantle looſely doth ynbind, 
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Englands Heroicall Epiilles, 
VVhich fanning fortha rougher gale ofwinde, 

| vvafted thy ſailes with ſpeede vnto the land, 

| Andrunnes thy ſhip on Bullinsharbouring ſtrand, 

| How ſhouldI ioy of thy arive to heare* 

| Burt as a pooreſea-faring paſlenger, 

| After long trauaile, tempeſt-torne & wrack'd, 

| By ſomevnpitting Pyrat that isfack'd ; 

Heares the falſe robber that hath ſtolne his wealth, 

| Landedin ſome fafe harbour, and in health, 

| Enriched with invaluable ſtore, 

| Forwhichhe long hath trauailed before. 

| VVhenthou to Abuile held'it th*appointed day, 

| vvee heard how LeWes met thee on the way, 

| vyhere thou in glittering Tiſſue ſtrangely dight, 

| Appeardlt ynto him, like the Queene of light, * 

| In cloth of filuer all thy virgine traine, 

| In beautieſfumptuous, as the Northerne waine 

| And thou alone the formoſt glorious ſtar, 

| vyhich lead'ſt the teame of that great V Vagoner. 

| VVhatcould thy thought be, bur as I doe thinke, 

| vyhenthinecyes taſted, what mine eares did drinke © 

| A crippleKing layd bedrid long before, | 

Yet at thy comming crept out of the dore, 

| T*was well herid, he hadno legs to goe, 

| Butthis thy beautie forc'd his body to; 

For whoma cullice had more fitter beene, 

| Thenin agolden bed « gallant Queene, 

Tovſe thy beauty as the miſer gold, 

| yyhich hoardsityp but onely to behold, 

| Stilllooking on1t with a iealous eye, 

, 
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Englinds Heraicall Epiftles. 
Tis but invaine, of my deſcent to boaſt, | # 
yyhen heauens Lampe ſhines, all other lights be loſt, 
Faulcons gaze not, the Eagle ſitting by, 

vvhoſe broode ſuryayes the ſunne with open eye ; 

Elſe might my blood finde iſſue from his force, 

In Boſworth plaine; beate Richard from his horſe, 
vvhole puiſſant Armes, great Richmond choſe to weeld, 
His glorious colours in that conquering feeld ; 

And with his ſwordin his deere ſoueraignes fight, 

To hislaſt breath, (ſtood faſt in Henries right. 

Then beautious Empreſle, thinke this fate deny, 

Shall be the even toa ioyfull day ; 
Fore-ſight doth {ti}! on all aduantage lie, 

vviſe-men muſt ewe place to necelity, 

To put backe 1], our good we mult forbeare, 

Better firſt feare, then after {till ro feare. 

1 were ouer-ſightinthat at which we ayme, 

To put the hazardon an after-game ; 


. vvithparience thenlet vs our hopesattend, 


Andrtill I come,recemue thele lines I ſend, 
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@d Notes of the ChronicleHiftorie., 
hen Longaulle to Mary was affied, 
THE Duke of Longauile which was priſoner in England vpon the 
© peaceto be conclyded between England 8 France, was deliuered, 


and maried the Princeſle ray,for Lewes the French king bis maſter, 


How in a ſtorme thy well rig g'd ſhips were to5t, 
And thou exc. | 
As the queene ſayled for Fraunce,a mighty ſtorme aroſe at ſea, ſo 
that the Nauy Wasin great danger,8 was ſeuered, ſome driven ypon 
the coaſt of Flanders,ſome on Brittaine : the ſhip wherin the Queene 
Was, was dilucn into ghe Hauen ay Bullen with very great davger. 
-&" | | | zb Whey 
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Englands Heroicall EpiStles; 
when thou to Abuile beldft tl* appointed day, 
King Lewes met her by Abuile, ncereto the Forreſt of Arders, pa 
ought _ into Abuile with oreat ſolemwitic. 27-4 
pear dſt nto him like the Queene of Light. 4288 
Exprefing the ſumptuous attire ofthe Queene & her traine,atten- 
Jed by the chicks of the Nobilitie of England, with 36. Ladicsall is in 
oth of filuer,their hotfes trapped with Crimſon veluet, 
A cripple King laid bedrid lowg before, 


| King Lewes, was 2 man of great yeeres , troubled much wah the 
Fout, lo that he had of long time before little vie of legs. ,.. 


wh-n Marques Dotſet, and the valiant Grayes. 
The Duke of Suffolk when the proclamation came intq England, 


pfluſts to be holden ia Frannce at Paris, he for the Queenes ſake his + 


liftres,obrained of the King to goe thither : with whom went the 
larques Dorcer and his foure brothers, the Lord Clynton, Sir Edward 


P\(-uell, Sir Gyles Chappell, Tho, Cheyney : which went all oucr withthe | 


Juke as his aſviſtants. 


hen thou in triumph didſt through Paris ride 
| Atrue deſcription of the Queenes entring into Paris, after her c0- 
onation performd at S. Dennis. 
T hen fine great Dukes as did their places fall, 


| The Dukes of Alanſoon,Burbon, Vandome, Longaulle, Suffolke, 
ith flue Cardinals, 


T nat large-limd Almaine of the Gyants race. 
| Frauncis Y aloys, the e Dolphin of France enuying the olory, that the 
Engliſhinen had obtained ar the tilt, brought in an Almaine ſecretly, 
a man thought almoſt of incomparable {trength , which encountred 
barles Brandon at Bartiers,but the Duke orappling with him, ſo bear 
him about the head with the pomc! ofhis ſword,that the blood came 
ut of the ſight of hjs Caske. 
Elſe might my blood find iſſue from his force, 
In Boſworth,exc. 
Sir William Brandon ſtandard-bearer to the Earle of Richmond{af- 
er Henry the 7.) at Boſworth field, a braue and gallant Gentleman; 


who was {laine by Richard there, this was Father po this Charles Brawy | 
fon Duke of Suftojke, FINIS. 
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E; : Enzlands Heroicall Epiftlevs 

O Sacriledpe, (if beautie be diuine, ) - 
The prophane hand ſhould touch the halowed ſhrine, 
To ſurferſicknes on the ſound mans diet, 
Torob Content, yet ſtill to Jive vnquiet, 


| . And having all, to be of all beguild, - 


And yet ſtill lofgiog like a little child, 

VVhen Marques Dorſet and the valiant Grayes 

To purchaſe tame firſt croſt the narrow Seas, + £3 
vvith all the Knights that my affociates went, 

In honour of thy nuptiall turnament, 

Thinkſtthou lioy'd not in thy Beauties pride? 
vyhenthoy in triumph aidit throngh Paris ride, 

yvhereall the (treets as thou didit pace along 

vvith Arras, Biſſe, and Tapeitry were hong ; 

Tenthouſand oallant Cittizevs prepar'd, 

Inrich attire thy princely ſelfe to guard; | 

Next them, three thouſand choiſe religious men; 

In goldenveſtments followed on agen ; 

And in proceſsion as they came along, 

vvith Hymenens ſang thy marriage ſong. 

Then fine grcat Dukes, as did theyr places fall, 

To each of theſe, a Princely Cardinall, ; 

Then thou on thy imperiall Chariot ler, 

Crown'd with a rich imperled Coronet, 

yyhilſt the Pariſian Dames, as thy traing paſt, 

Their precious Incence in aboundance caſt, 

AsCintbis from the waue-embatteld ſhrouds, 

Opening the weſt, comesſtreaming throvghthe clouds; 
yvith ſhining troupes of ſilver-treſſed ſtars | 
Attending on her, as her Torch-bearers, 
Andal thelefler lights about her throne, | 


., a a 


FE mlands Heroicall Epitles. 
VVith admiration ſtand as lookers on; 
vvybilſt ſhee alone in height of all her pride,” © 
The Queene of light, along her ſpheare doth glide, 
V Vhen onthe tylit my Horſe like thunder came, 

| No other fignall had I but thy name, 2 
Thy voyce my trumpet, and my guide thine eyes, 
And but thy beaatie, Ieſteem'd no prize, 
Thatlarge-limd Almaine of the Gyants race, 
vvhich bare ſtrength on his breaſt, feare in hisface, 
vvhoſe ſfinewed armes,with his {teele-tempered blade, 
7 hrovugh plate and wale, ſuch open paſſage made, 
Vpon whoſe might the French-mens glory lay, 
And all the hope of that victorious day, 

T hou faw'lt thy Brandon beate him on his knee, 

O ffring his ſhield a conquered ſpoile to thee, 

2 ut thou wilt fay, (perhaps) I yainely boaſt - 

And tell thee that which thou alreadie know'it, 
Noflacred Queene, my valourlI denie, 

It was thy beautie, not my chiualry ; 

One of thy trefled curles which falling downe, 
Asloth to be impriſoned in thy Crowne, 

I ſaw the ſoft ayreſportiuely to take it, 

Todiuers ſhapes and ſundry formesto make ity - 
Now parting it to foure,to three, to twaine, 

Now twiſting it, and then vntwiſt againe ; 

Then make the threds to dally with thine eye, 

A ſunny candle, for a golden flie, EY 
Atlength from thence one little teare it got, _ 
vyhich falling downe asthough a ſtar had ſhot, 

My vp-turnd eye purſues it with my ſight, 

The whichagaine redoublexh all my might, _.. 
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Englnds Heroical! Epuiiles. 
Tis but invaine, of my deſcent to boaſt, | £ 
vyhen heauens Lampe ſhines, all other lightsbeloſt, 
Faulcons gaze not, the Eagle fitting by, 
vvhole broode ſuruayes the ſunne with open eye ; 
Elſe might my blood finde iſſue from his force, 
In Boſworth plaine; beate Richard from his horſe, 
vyhoſle puiſſant Armes, great Richmond choſe to weeld, 
His glorious colours in that conquering feeld ; 
And with his ſwordin his deere ſoueraignes fight, 
To hislaſt breath, ſtood faſt in Henyries right: 
Then beautious Empreſle, thinke this fate deiay, 
Shall be the even toa ioyfull day ; | 
Fore-ſight doth till on all aduantage lie, 
vviſe-men muſt give place to necelvity, 
To put backe ill, our good we mult forbeare, 
Better frit feare; then after {till to feare. 
1 were ouer-{ightinthat at which we ayme, 
To put the hazardonan after-game ;z 

. vvith patience thenlet vs our hopesattend, 
And till I come,receive thelc lines I ſend, 
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@d N otes of the Chronicle Hiftorie, 
hen Longauile to Mary was affied, 
THE Duke of Longauile which was priſoner in England vpon the 
peace to be conclyded between England & France,was delivered, 
and maried the Princefle Aſray,for Lewes the French king his maſter, 
| How in 4 ſtorme thy well rig g'd ſhips were tft, | 
And thog exc. R 
As the queene ſayled for Fraunce,a mighty Rtorme aroſe at ſea, ſo 
that the Nauy was 1n great danger,& was ſeuered, ſome driuen ypon 
the coaſt of Flanders,ſome on Brittaine : the ſhip wherin the Queene 
Was, was diucn into the Hayen ag Bullen with very great davger. 
| _ When 
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Englands Heroicall Epifiles; 
When thou to A buile beldſt th appointed day, 
King Lewes met her by Abuile, ncereto the Forreſt of Arders, 206 


ought = into Abuile with great ſolemunitic. Aa: þ 
pear'dſi-ynto him like the Queene of Light. 4 
Eapviing the ſumptuous attire ofthe Queene & her traine;attenn- 


cd by the chiefe of the Novilitie of England, with 36, Ladiesall in in 
oth of filuer,their botſes trapped with Crimſon veluet. 
; A cripple Kinz laid bedrid lows before, 
King Lewes, was 2 man of great yeeres , troubled much wah the 
eout, fo that he had of long tune before little vle of legs. ... 


whon Mary 40s Dorſet, and the valiant Grayes., | 
The Duke of Suffolk when the proclamation came inrq England, 
of luſts to be holden in Fraunce at Paris, he for the Queenes ſake his 
Miſtres, obtained of the King to goe thither : with whom went the 


_— Dorcet and his foure brothers, the Lord Clynton, Sir Edward 


(zuell, Sir Gyles Chappell, Tho. Cheyaey : which went all oucr with the 
Duke as his aſviſtants, 


hen thou in triumph didſt through Paris ride. | 
A true deſcription of the Queenes cntring into Paris, after her c0- 
onation performd at S. Denis. 
T hen fine great Dukes as did their places fall, 
The Dukes of Alanſoon,Burbon, Vandome, Longauile, Suffolke, 
ith flue Cardinals, 
T nat large-limd Almaine of the Gyants race. 
Frauncis Yaloys, the Dolphin of France enuying the glory, that the 
ngliſhinen had obtained ar the tilt,brought in an Almaine ſecretly, 
man thought almoſt of incomparable {trength , which encountred 
Charles Brandon at Bartiers,but the Duke orappling with him, ſo bear 
him about the head with the pomcl ofhis ſword,that the blood came 
out of the ſight of hjs Caske. 
Elſe might my blood find iſſue from bis force, 
'In Boſworth,exc. 
Sir Williew Brekilon ſttandard-bearer to the Earle of Richmond{af- 
ter Henry the 7.) at Boſworth field, a braue and gallant Gentleman; 
who was flaine by Richard there, this was Father go this Charles Brews 


Con Duke gf Suffojke, FINIS. 
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To my moſt deere friend Mat- 
- ſter Henry Lucas, ſonne to Edvard = 
| Lacas Eſquire. 


I R,to none baue T beene more beholding, thento your Lind 
| S parents,far (I muſt truly confefſe)aboue the meaſure of my 
deſerts : Many there be in England of whom for ſome par- 
ticularitie 1 might iuſtly challenge greater merit, had I not 
beene borne in fo enill an haure,as to be poiſoned With that gaul: 
of ingratitude : to your felfe am I ingaged for many more curte- 
fres then I imagined could ener haue beene found in one of (6 fe 
weares : nothing doe I more deſzre thenthat thoſe hopes of yourl 
toward aud vertuous youth, may prooue ſo pure inthe fruite a; 
they are faire in the bloome : long may you line to their comfort 
that love you moſt ; and may 1 cuer Wiſh you the encreaſe of all 


£004 fortunes, 


Yours ceuer, | 


: | ' Michaell Drayton, 
. ; _ 0s [ Y 
- Boy 
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5 [Henry Ho ard Farle of Surrey 
þ to Geraldine_, mw 
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1- * The Argument, 


Henry Howard, that true noble Earle of Surrey, andexcellent 


Poet, falling in lone With Geraldine ; deſcended of the noble 
family of the Fitzgeralds of Ireland, faire e& modeſt Lady; 
and one of the honourable maids to 0 uene Katherine Do- 
wager : eternizeth her prayſes in many excellent Poems, of 
rare and ſundrie inuentions : aud after ſome few yeares bet= 
ing determined to ſee that famous Italy,the ſource and Heli- 
£01 of all excellent Arts; firſt viſhteth that renowned Florence, 
from Whence the Geralds challence their deſcent , from the 
ancient familie of the Geraldi; there in honour of bis miſtreſie 
be eduanceth her piflure : and challengeth to maintaine bgr 
beauty by deeds of Armes againſt all that durit appeare in 
&e liſts, Where after the proofe of his braue aud incomparable 
valour, Whoſe arme crowned her beauty with eterna!l meme 
rie, be Writeth this EpiſtHe to bis deereſt Miftres, | 


F Rom learned Florence, ( longtime rich in fame Y 


From whence thy race, thy noble Grandfires came, 
- | Tofamous England, that kindnurſe of mine, 
le Thy Surrey ſends to heauenly Geraldine, 
| Yet let not Thaſcan thinke I doe her wrong, 
, Er. TT 7 That 


3 Englands Heroicall EpiStles. 
That I from thence write in my natiue tongue, 
Thar intheſe harfh-run'd cadences I ſing, © 
Sitting ſo neere the Mules ſacred ſpring, . 

But rather thinke her ſelfe adorn'd thereby, 
Thar England reads the praiſe of Italy, 
Though to the Thuſcans, Ftheſmoothnes grant, 
Our diale& no maicſtie doth want, 

To ſetthy prayſes inas hie a key, 

As Fraunce, or Spaine, or Germany, or they, 
That day I quit the Fore-Jand of faire Kent, 
Ard that my ſhip her courſe for Flandersbent ; 
Yet thinke 1 with how many a heauy looke, 
My leaueof Englandand of thee I rooke, 

And did intreat the tide ( if it might be) 

But to conuey me one figh backe to thee, 

Vp tothe deckea billow lightly skips, 

Taking my ſigh, and downe againe it ſlips; 

Imothe gulfe it ſelfe, it headlong throwes, 

And as a Poſtto England-ward it goes; 

As Ifit wondring how the rough ſeas ſtird, 

Tmight far off perceive alittle bird, | 

vvbich as ſhe faine from ſhore to ſhore would flie 

Hath loſt her (elfe in the broad vaſtie skie, 

Her feeble wing beginning to deceive her, 

The ſeas, of life ſtill gaping to bereave her ; 

Vnto the ſhip ſhe makes which ſhe diſcovers, 

And there ( poorefoole ) awhile for refuge hovers, 

And when at length her flagging pineon failes 

Panting ſhe hangs vpon the ratling failes, 

And being forc'd to looſe her hold with paine, 

Yet beaten off, ſhe ſtraight lights on againe, 


Erelands Heroicall £) viltles. 8; 
nd toſt with flawes,with ſtormes,with wind, with wether, 
et f{ti}] departing thence, ſtill turneth thether, © --: 7:; *: 

low with the Poope, now with the Prow doth beare;: »* * 
'ow on this ſide,now that,now heere, now there, ': - 
ſe thinks theſe ſtormes ſhould be-my ſad depart, + :: 

he ſilly helpeleſſe bird, ismy poore bart, "117 2 

he ſhip, to which for ſaccourit repaires, 

hat is your ſelfe, ( regardleſle of my cares) 

)fenery ſurge doth fall, or wane doth riſe, 

o ſome one thing I fir and moralize. 4:21 
Vhenfor thy love I left the Belgick ſhore, - 
)inine Eraſmus, and our famous Moore, 

vhoſc happy preſence gaue me ſuch delight 
smade a minute of a wintersnight; 

Ivith whom a while I ſtai'd at Roterdame, 

ow ſo renowned by Eraſmus name, 

et every houre did ſeerne a world of time, 

ll I had ſeene that ſoule-reuiuing clime, 

nd thought the foggy Netherlands vnfit, 

\ watry ſoyle to clog a fiery wit ; 

nd as that wealthy Germany I paſt, 

omming vnto the Emperors Court at laſt, 

reat learn'd Agrippa, fo profound j in Art, 

yho the infernall ſecrets doth impart, - 

vhen of thy health I did defire to know, 

leina glaſle my Geraldine did ſhew, 

icke inthy bed, and for thou con[dſt not ſleepe, 
y a watch Taperſet thy Jight to keepe ; 

doe remember thou didſt read that Ode, 

ent backe whilſt I, in Thanet made abode, 
phere asthou cam'k vato the word of Jaue, | 
EI Even 
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Fnilinds. Heroicall Epitet. 
Enen in thine eyes 1 ſaw how paſsion ſtroue ; 
That ſnowy Lawne which covered thy bed, 
Me thought look'd white, to ſee thy cheeke ſo red, 
Thy roſie cheeke, oft changing in.my ſight, 

Yet ftillwas red, to fee the Lawnerb whate ; 

The little Taper which ſhould give thee light, 

Me thought wax'ddim, to fee thy eye ſo bright z 

T hine eye againe ſupphes the Tapers turne, 

And with his beames doth make the Taper burne z 
The ſhrugging ayre about thy Temple hurles, 

And wrapsthy breath in little clonded curles, 

And as it doth aſcend, it {traight doth ceaze it; 

And as it ſinks, it preſently doth raiſe it ; 

Canſtthou by ſicknes baniſh beauty ſo ? 

VVhich if put from thee, knowes not where to goe ; 
'To make her ſhift, and for her {uccour ſeeke, 

To every riveld face, each bankrupt cheeke, 

If health preſeru'd, thou beauty 11] doofſt cherifh, 
If that negle&ed, beauty ſoone doth periſh. 
Care,drawes on care, woe comforts woe againe, 
Sorrow breeds ſorrow, one pricfe brings forth twainez 
If live or die, as thou dooſt, fo doe I; 

If live, I live, and if thou die, I die; ; 
One hatt,one loue, one ioy,one griefe,one troth, 
One g00d, one i}],one lite, one death, to both, 


If ZoWards blood, thou hold'ſt as but too vile, 


Ornotcſteem'ſt of Norfolks Princely ſtile, 

If Scotlands coateno marke of fame can lend, 
That Lion plac'd inour bright ſilver bend, 
vyhichas a Trophy beautifies our ſhield, 
Since Scottiſh blood diſcoloured Floden field; 
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Englands Heroirnll Epiftles. ] 
VVhen the proud Cheuict our braue Enſigne beare, 
Asarichiewelin a Ladieshaire, 


And did faire Bramſtons neighbouring valies choke, - 


yvith clouds of Canons, fire diſgorged lnoke, 
Or Surreys Earldome inſufficient be, 

Andnota dower ſo well contenting thee ; 
YetamlT one of great Apollos heires, 

The facred Muſes challenge me for theirs ; 

By Princes, my immorrtall lings are ſung, 

My flowing verſes grac'd with cuery tug 3 

The little children when they learne to goe, 

By paincfull mothers daded ro and fro, 

Are taught my ſugred numbers to rebearſe, 
[And haue their ſweet lips ſeaſon d with my verſe ; 
vyhen heauen would ſtrive to doethe belt it can, 
And putan Angels ſpirit into a man 

The vtmoſt powerin that greatworke doth ſpend, 
vyhen to the world a Poet it doth intend, 
Thatlittle difference twixt the Gods and vs, 
(By them confirwd ) diſtinguiſh'd onely thus, 
yvhom they in birth, ordaine to happie daies, 
The Gods commit, their glory to our praiſe, 
To eternal life when they diſſolue that breath, 
vve likewiſe ſhare a ſecond power by death : 


VVhentime ſhall turne thoſe Amber curles to gray, 


My verſe :gaine ſhall guild and make them gay, 
And trick them vp inknotted curles anew, 

Andin the autumne give aſommers hue ; 

That ſacred power, that in my Inke remaines; 
[Shall put freſh blood into thy wither'd vaines, 
 FAndonthyreddecay'd, thy whitenes dead, 


Englands Heroicall EpiStei; 
Shall ſet a white, more white,a red,more red ; 

V Vhen thy dim ſight thy glaſſe cannordiſcry; 
Thy crazed mirrhor cannot ſee thine eye; 

My verſe to tel], what eye, what mirrhor was, 
Glaſle to thine eye, an eye vnto thy olaſle, 
vyhere both thy mirrhor and thine eye ſhall ſee, 
vvhat once thou ſaw*ft, in that, that ſaw in thee, 
And to them both ſhall tell the ſimple truth, 
vvhat that in purenes was,what thou in youth, 
If Florence once ſhould looſe her old renowne, 
As Famous Athence, noy a fiſher towne, 

My lines for thee a Florence ſhall erect, 

vvhich great Apollo ever ſhail prote&, 

And with the numbers from my pen that falls, 
Bring Marble minesto reereCt thoſe walls; 
Nor beauteous Stanhope, whom alltongs report, 
To be the glory of the Engliſh Court, 

Shall by our Nation beſo much admir'd, 

If ever Surrey truly were infpir'd, 

And famous //yat, who in numbers ſings, 

To that inchanting Thracian Harpers ftrings, 
Towbom Phebas ( the Poets God ) did drinke, 
A bowle of Near, filPd ynto the brinke, 

Ard {weet-tongu'd Bryan(whom the Muſes kept 
And inhis Cradle rockt him whilſt he ſlept) 

In facred verſes ( ſo divinely pend ) 

Vpon thy prayſes ever ſhall attend, 

VVhat time I came ypto this famous Towne, 
And madethe cauſe of my arrivall knowne, 
Great AZedices a liſt ( for triumphs ) built, 
vvithin the which, ypon atreeof gilt, 
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vvith thouſand ſundry rare deniſes ler,) 

I did ereQtthy louely counterfet, 

To aun{were thoſe Italian Dames deſire, 

vvhich daily came thy beautie to admire. 

By which my Lyon in his gaping iawes 

Holdeth my Launce, and in his dreadfull pawes, 

Reacheth my Gauntlet vnto him that dare 

A beauty with my Geraldines compare. 

| yyhich when each manly valiant arme aſſayes, 

After ſo many brave tryumphant dayes, 

The gloriousprize vpon my LaunceT bare, 

By Heralds voyce prochaim'd to be thy ſhare ; 

The ſhinered ſaves here for thy beautie broke; 

vvith fierce encounters paſt at every ſhock, 

| vvhen ſtormie courſes anſwered cuffe for cuffe, 

Denting proude Beuers with the counter-buffe; 

Vpon an Altar burnt with holy flame, * 

And facrifiz'd as enſence to thy fame, 

V'Vhere, as the Phenix from her ſpiced fume, 

Renues herſelfe in:that ſhe doth conſume, 

So from theſe facred aſhes live we both, 

Even as that one Arabian wonder doth, 

VVhen to my chamber I my ſelfe retire, 

Burnt with the ſparks that kindled all this fire, 
hinking of England which my hope containes; 
he happy Ile where Geraldine remaines, 

Df Honſdon where, thoſe ſweet celeſtiall eyne, 

\t firſt did pierce thistender breaſt of mine ; | 

Df Hampton Court, and V Vindſore, where abound, 

|| pleaſures that in Paradice were found; © 
lecre that faire Caſtell isa lirtle groue, 
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- wvith hanging rocks all couered from aboue, 


vyhich on the banck of Jouely Thames doth ſtand, 
Clip'd by the water from the other Land, 

vyhoſle buſhie top deth bid the ſunne forbeare, 

And checks thoſe proud beames that would enter there, 
vvhole leaves ſti]l muttering as the ayre doth breath, 
vvith the ſweet bubling of the ſtreame beneath, 
Doth rock the ſences (whilſt the ſmall birds fing,) 
Lulled a ſleepe with gentle murmuring, 
vyberelight-foote Fayries ſportat priſon baſe, 
Nodoubr there js ſome power frequents the place, 
There the ſoft popler and ſmooth beech doe beare, 
Our names together carued every where, 

And Gordian knots doe curiouſly entwine, 

The names of Henry, and of Geraldine. 

CO) letthis Grove in happy times to come, 

Becall'd, The Lowers bleſs'd Elizium, 

vyhether my Miſtres wonted to reſort, 

In Sommers heate, in pleaſant ſhadesto ſport, 

A thouſand ſundry names I have it giuen, 

And cald it V Yonder-hider, Couer- heauen, 

The roofe where beauty her rich Court doth keepe, 
Vnder whoſe compaſſle all the ſtarres doe ſleepe, 
There is one tree, which now I call to minde, 

Doth beare theſe verſes carued in his rinde, 

V/hben Geraldineſhall ſit in thy faire ſhade, 

Fan her ſweet treſjes With perfumed ayre, 

Let thy large boughes a Canapie be made, 

To keepe the Sunne from gating on my faire, 

And when thy ſpredding branched armes be ſuncke; 
And 100uno ſap norpith [halt worg ratainey 
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Eun from the duſt of tby vnWieldy Trancke, 
Iill renue thee Phenix-like againe, 

| And from thy dry decayed roote will bring, 
A new-borne Stem, ancther Xſons ſpring, 

I £ndeno cauſe, noriudge I reaſon why 

| My country ſhould give place to Lumbardy 

As goodly flowers on Thamiſis doe grow, 

As beautifie the banks of wanton Poo; 

As many Nymphs as hauntrich Arnus ſtrand, 

By {iJuer Sabrine.tripping hand in hand, 

Our ſhadesas ſweet, though not to ys ſo deere, 
Pecaule theſunne hath greater power heere, 

This diſtant place but gives me greater woe, 

Far off, my fighes the farther haue to goe, 
habſence why,thus ſhouldſt thou ſeeme ſo long ? 


\nmmer lo foone, ſhould ſteale on winters cold, 
Jr winters blaſts, ſo ſoone make ſummer old 7 
Lone did vs both with one ſelfe arrow ſtrike, 
ur wounds both one, our cure ſhould be the like, 
xcept thou haſt found out ſome meane by Art, 
ome powerfull ;medicine to withdraw the dart, 
ur mine is x'd, and abſents phiſick proued, 
tſticks too faſt, it cannot be remooued. 
diew, adiew, from Florence when I goe, 
y my next letters Geraldine ſhall know, 
'Vhich if good fortune ſhall my-courſle direct, 
rom Venice by ſome meſſenger expect, 
ill whenT leaue thee to thy harts deſire, 
y him that lives thy vertues , admire, 

2, 


r whereforcſhouldſt thou offer time ſuch wrong 
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ed N oes of the Chronicle Hiftorte, 


From learned Florence, long tte rich in fame, | 

Þ Lorence a Citty of Thuſcan,ſtanding vpon the Riuer Arnus,(cele- | 
brated by Dante, Petrarch, and other, the moſt noble wits of Ita- | 

lie,) was the original] of the familic out of which this Geraldine did þ 
ſpring, as Ireland the place of her birth, which is intimated by theſe F 
vetles of the Eatle of Swrres, ? ; 

From Thuſcan came my Ladies worthy race, 

Fayre Florence was ſometime her ancient ſeate, 

The Weſterne Ile, whoſe pleaſant ſhore doth face 

Wild Cambers cliffs, did giuc herliuely heare. L 

Great learn'd Agrippa ſo profound m Art. 

Cornelius Agrippa,a man in his time ſo famous formagick/which 
the bookes publiſhed by him,concerning that argument doe partlic 
prove) as in this place needs no further remembrance . Howbcit, as Þ 
tho'e abſtrule and gloomy Arts are bur illuſions, ſo in the honour of 
{o rare a Gentleman as this Earle, (and therewithall ſo noble a Poet) Þþ 
(a qualitie by which his other titles receiue their greateſt luſter) in- 
ucntion may make ſomewhat more bolde with Agrippa aboue the 
barren truth. | | | | 

T bat Lyon ſet in our brixht filuer bend, + FT 

The blazon of the Howards honorable armour, was Gules betweent 

ſexe croſſelets Fitches a bend Argent, to which alterwardes was added} 
. © by atchiuement , In the Canton point of the bend an eſcutcheon, otff | 
within the Scottiſh treſſure a Demilion rampant Gules exc. as Maiſtet 
Camden now Clarenceaulx from authoritie noteth. Neuer ſhall rimeF 
nor bitter cnuy be able to obſcure the brightnes of ſo great a viAtoryf 
as that for which this addition was obtained. The Hiſtorian of Scot-| 
land George Beuchanan reporteth,that the Earle of Surrey gaue for hi 
badge a ſeluer Lyon, (which from antiquitic belonged to that name) 
rearing in peeces A Lyon proStrate Gules, and withall that this which 
he termes inſolencie, was puniſhed in him & his poſterity, as if it = 
'F Jec 


tir 
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fatall to the conquerour to doe his ſouecraigne ſuch loyall ſeruice as a 
| thouſand ſuch ſeucre cenſurers were neuer able to performe. 
| Since Scottiſh bloed diſcoloured Floden field. 
| The battell was fought at Bramſtone neere to Flodden hill beeing 
le- | a part of the Cheuiot,a mountaine that exceedeth all the mountaines 
ra- | inthe North of England for bignes , in which the wiltull periurie of 
lid Þ Tames the fifth was puniſhed from heauen by the Eatle of Surrey, be- 
cſe | ing left by King Henry the eyght (then in Fraunce before Twrwin) 
| for the deſence of his Realme. 
Nor beautious Stanhope, whom all tongues report 
T's be the glory.evc. 
| Ofthe beautic of that Lady,he himſelfe teſtifiesin an Elegie which 
| he writ of herrefuſipg to daunce with him,which he ſeemeth to ale 
| .gorize vader a Lyonand a Wolfe. And of himſclfc he ſaith, 
| A Lyon ſaw I late, as white as any ſnow. 


tic | And of her. 


I might perceiue a Wolfe as white as Whalls bone, 
r of Þ A fairer bealt, of freſher hue, beheld I neuer none, 


Det) But that her lookes were coy, and froward was her grace; 
_ | . And famous Wyat who in numbers ſings 
tne 


Sir Thomas 3/yat the elder,a moſt excellent Poet,as his Poems ex- 
tant doe witnes, beſides certaine Encomions written by the Eatle of 
| Surrey vpon ſome of Dawids Plalmes, by him tranſlated, 
| What holy graue, what worthy Sepulcher, 
| To yats Plalmes ſhall Chriſtians purchaſe then, 

'» OUE And afterward vpon his death the ſaid Earle writeth thus. 


aiſter | What vertues rare were tempred 1a thy breſt 2 
cumey Honour that England ſuch a Iewell bred, 

__ And kiſle the ground whereas thy corps did reſts 
Scot- 


At Honſdon, where thoſe ſweet celeſtial eyne, 
It is manifeſt by a Sonnet written by this noble Earle, that the firſt 
a®)P time he beheld his Lady, was at Hunſdon. 
Honſdon did firs? preſent her to mine eyne, | 
Which Sonnet becing altogether a deſcription ofhis loue, I do als 
'F iedge in diuers places of ghis gloſle, as prootes of what I wie. _ 
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 Englands Heroicall Epiflles, 
Of Hampton Court and Wind ſore where abound, 
All pleaſares, exc. | 
That hee cnioyed the preſence of his faire and vertuous miſtris, in 
thoſe two places, by nal of Queene Katherimes vſuall aboad there, 
(on whom this Lady Geraldize was attending) I prouc by theſe ver- 
{cs of his. 
| Hampton me taught to wiſh her firſt for mine, 
Winſor alas doth chaſe me from her {ight. 
And in another Sonnet following. 
When Winſor walls ſaſtaind my wearted arrae, 
My band my chin, to caſe wy reſtles head. 


And that bis delight might draw him to compare Wioſor to Para- 
dice, an Elegy may prouc, where he remembrcth his paſlcd pleaſures 
18 that place. | h 

| With a Kings ſonne my childiſh yeeres IT pas'd, 
In greater teaſt then Priams ſonne of Troy. 

And againe in the ſame Elegie. 

Thoſe large greene Courts, where we were wont to rouc 
With cyes calt vp vnto the maydens Tower, 
With eafie ſighs, ſuch as men draw in loue. 

And againe in the ſame, 


The ſtatelie ſeats, the Ladies bright of hue, 
The dances ſhort, long tales of tweer delight. 

And forthe pleaſantnes of the place, thele verſes of lus may teſbifis 
m the ſame Elegic before recited. 

The ſecrei vroues which we hauc madercfound, 
With filucr drops the mcads yet ſpread for ruth, 
' As goodly flowers from Thamiſss doe vrow. ec. 

1 had thought in this place not te hauec ſpoken of Thames beeing 
ſo oft remembred by me before in ſundry other places on this occa- 
ſion; but thinking of that excellent Epigram, which as I iudge either 
to be done by the ſaid Earle or Sir Frauncis Brian: for the woorthi- 
neſle thereof I will heere inſert, which as i {eemes {9 Me was compli» 
Id ax (he Authors beeivg in Spayne, = 
= | Tagu 


. 


Enolands Heroicall Epiſtles. 92 


 Tagus farewell, which Weſtward with thy ireames, 
Turo'ft vp the graines of gold alrcady tride, 
For 1 with ſpur and ſayle goe ſeeke the Thames, 
Againſt the ſun that ſhewes ber wealthy pride ; 
And to the towne that Brutus ſought by dreames, 
Like bended Moone that leanes her luſtie fide, 
Tolecke my Country now, for whom I lue, 
O mighty Toxe, for this the winds mee giue. 


FINIS. 


Mi ht. 


- — re 2d 


{ Geraldine wo Henry Howard 
Earle of Surrey. 


The ſame to thee thy Gera/dinecommends; 

A maydens thoughts doe check my trembling hand, 
On other termes, or complements to ſtand, 

vvhich-(might my ſpeech be as my hart affords) d | 
| Should come attired in farre richer words; - Mt q 
Bat all is one, my faith as firme ſhall prove, Y 
Ag hersthat makes the greateſt ſhow of loue, 
In Capids Schoole I neuer read thoſe bookes, {| 
vyhoſe leftures oft we praiſe in ourlookes, $8 
Nor euer did ſuſpitions rivall eye, 1% 
Yet lie in waite my fauours to eſpie, i 
- | My virgine thoughts are innocent and meeke, 
"| 4s the chaſtbluſhes ſittingon wy cheeke ; 


Ly 


g Vch greeting as the noble Syrrey ſends, 


=  ®rnolanah Hevoxcall Epiiiles; 
As inaFeaver Idoeſhiuer yet, 

Since firſt my penne was to the paper ſet. 

If I doeerre, you know my {exe is weake, - 


Feare proves afault, where mayds are forc'd to ſpeake; 


DoeInotill © ah ſooth me not heerein, 

O, if I doe, reproue me of my ſinne, 

Chide me infaith, or ifmy fault you hide, 

My tongue will teach my ſelfe, my ſelfe to chide. 
Nay noble Surrey, blot it if thou wilt, 

Then too much boldnes ſhould returne my guilt; 
For that ſhould be even from our {clues conceal'd, 
vvhich is diſcloſd, if to our thoughts reueal'd, 
For the leaſt motion, more the ſmalleſt breath 
That may impeach our modeſtie, is death, 

The Pagethat broughtthy Letters to my hand, 


(Me thinks) ſhould meruaile at my ſtrange demaund, 


For till he bluſh'd, I didnot yet eſpie, 
Thenakednes of my immodeſtie, - 

Vyhich in my face he greater might haue ſeene, 
But that my fanne I quickly put betweene;, 
Yet ſcarcely that my inward guilt could hide, 
Feare ſeeing all, feares it ofall efpide. 

Liketo a Taperlately burning bright, 

Now wanting matter to maintaine his light, 
Theblaze aſcending forced by the ſmoke, 
Living by that which ſeekesthe iame to choke ; 
The flame {til] hanging inthe ayre doth burne, 
Vntill drawne downe, it back againe returne. 


Then cleere,then dim,thenſpreadeth,and then cloſeth; 
Now getteth ſtrength, and now his brightneslooſeth, 


As well the beſt diſcernivg eye may doubr, 


Enghatnds Herowall Epiitles,- 
| VVhether it yet be in, or whether out : red 
{| Thas in my checke my divers paſsions ſhow'd, 
Now aſhy pale, and now againe it glow'd ; 
+£-If in your verſe there be a power to moue; . 
{ It's you alone who are the cauſe Iloue, 
| 1's you bewitch my boſome by mine eare, 
| Vnto that end I did not place you there, 
Ayres toaſſwage the bloody Souldiors mind, i 
Poore women we are naturally kind, | qi}: 
Perhaps yow'll thinke that I theſe termesenforce, ; BY 
For that in Court this kindnes is of courſe, WS | P5jp 
Or that it is that honey-ſteeped gall, \ Py 
vve oft are ſaid to bayte our loves withal], ; BY 
That in one eye we carry ſtrong deſire, wh 
The other drops which quickly quench the fire, 
Ah what ſo falſe can Enuie ſpeake of vs, 
But ſhall finde ſome too vainly credulous? 
I doe not ſo, and to adde proofe thereto, 
Tlove in faith, in faith ſweetLord I doz 
Nor letthe enuie of enuenom'd tongues, \us 
vvhich ſtill is grounded on poore Ladies wrongs, 44; 
Thy noble breaſt diaſterly poſleſle, , | Tf 
By any doubtto make my loue the lefle: ETA mM 
My houſe from Flozence I doe not pretend, 8 
Nor from Giraldi claime Ito deſcend, . kk 
Nor hold thoſe honours inſufficientare, Me | 
That Ireceiue from Deſmond or Xyldare ;; _— 
Nor adde I greater worth vnto my blood, - | | 
Than Iriſh milke ra giue me Infantfood, 
Nor better gyrewill euer boaſt to breathe, . 


Then that of Levſter, Aountter, or of Meatbe, 
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Nor crane other forrainefarre alies, 

Then /Vinafor or Fitz-geralds families, 

Itis enough to leaue ynto my heires, 

If they will but acknowledge mefor theirs, 

To what place ever did the Court remove, 

But that the houſe giues matter to my loue, 

At VVindfor ill I ſee thee fit and walke, 

There mount thy courfer,there deviſe, there ralk: 
The roabes,the garter,and the ſtate of Kings, 
Into my thoughts thy hoped preatnes brings; 
Nonſuch,the name imports(me thinks)ſo much, 
None ſuch as thou,noras my Lord, none ſuch, 
In Hamyotors ercat magnificence Il finde, 

The linely image of thy Princely minde ; 

Faire Richmonds towers like goodly pillers ſtand 
Rear'd by the power of thy victorious band; 
VVhitehalls tryumphing, Galleries are yer, 
Adorr'd with rich deviſes of thy wit, 

In Greenewich yet as ina glatle I'view, 
vvhere laſt thou badſt thy Geraldine adiew, 
vvith everie little gentle breath that blowes, 


How are my thoughts confus'd with joyes and woes, 


As through a gate, ſo through my longing eares, 
Paſle to my hart whole multitudes of feares ; 

O ina map that I might ſcethee ſhow, 

The place where now indaunger thou doſt goe, 
In ſweet diſcourſs to travaile with our eye, -- 
Romana, Tuſcaine,and faire Lumbardy }.. 
Orwith thy penneexaCttly to ſet downe, - 

The model] of that Tempell or that Towne, 
And to relateat large where thou haſt beene.,. 
| MC And 
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And there, ﬆ there, & what thou there haſt ſeen, 

Oc to deſcribe by figure of thy hand, 

ThereN apleslies, and there doth Florence ſtand 

Or asthe Grecians finger dip'd in wine, 

Drawing a River ina little line, 

Andwith a drop, a gulfe to figure out, 

To modell Venice moted round about ; 

Then ading more, to counterfer a Sea, 

And draw the front of ſtately Genos. 

Theſe from thy lips were like harmonious tones, | 
yvhich now doe ſoundlike Aandrakes dreadfull grones. 
"Some trauell hence renrich their minds with skall, 
Leaue heere their good, and bring home others ill : 
vvhich ſeeme to likeall countries but their owne, 
Attetting moſt where they the leaſt areknowne, 

Their leg,their thigh, their backe,theirnecke, theirhead, 
There form'd; there fetch'd, there found, there borrowed. 
In their attire, their 1eſture, and their gate, 

Fond in each one, in all Italionate. 

Italian, French, Dutch,Spaniſh altogether, 

Yet not all theſe, nor one entirely neyther, 

So well in alldeformitiein faſhion, 

Borrowing alimme of cuery ſeuerall Nation, 
And nothing more then England hold inſcorne, 
So kue as ſtrangers where as they were borne. 
But thy returne in this I doe cot reed, 

Thou art a perfe& Gentleman indeed ; 

O God forbid that HoWards noble line, 

From auncient vertue ſhould fo farre decline; 
The Muſes traine (whereof your ſelfe are chicfe) 
Onely with me participate their gricke : we 
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To footh their humours, I doe lend them eares; 
He giuesa Poet, that his verſes heares. 

Till thy returne, by hope they onely live, 

Yet had they all, they allaway would piue ; 

The world and they, ſo ill according bee, 

That wealth and Poets neuer can agree. 

Few live in Court that of their good hane care, 
The Muſes friends are every where ſo rare ; 
Somepraile thy worth, thy worth that neuer know, 
Onely becauſe the better ſort doe ſo, 

vyhole indgement neuer further doth extend, 
Then it doth pleaſe the greateſt to commend, 
Sopgreatan illypon deſert doth chaunce, 

vyhen it doth paſſe by beaftly Ignorance, 
VVhy art thou ſlacke whilſt no man puts his kand 
Toraiſe the Mount where Surreys Towers muſt Rand? 
Or who the groundfill of thatworke doth lay: 
vyhilſt like a wandrer thou abroad dooſt ſtray ? 
Clip'd inthe armes of ſome laſciuious Dame, 
vvhen thou ſhouldſt reare an Ilion to thy name. 
VVhen ſhall the Muſes by faire Norwich dwell, 
Tobethe Citie of the learned VVell? | 
Or®?bebus Altars there with Incenſe heap*d 

As once inCyrrþa or inThebekeptr? . 
Or when ſhall that faire hoofe-plow'd ſpring diſtill 
From great Mount Surrey, out of Leonards hill 2 
Till thoureturne, the CourtI will exchaunge, 
For ſome poore cottage, orſome countrey Grange, 
vvhereto our diſtauesas we fit and ſpin, 
My mayde and I will tell of thingsbaue bin ; 
Qur Lutes vaſtrung ſballhang vpon the wall, 
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Our leſſons ſerve to wrap our Towe withall, yt 
And paſſe the night, whilſt winter tales we tcl, BUY 4 
Of many things that long agoe hetel] ; 

Or tune ſuch homely Carrolsas were ſong 

In Countrey ſports when we our fſejues were yong. i. » 
In prittie Riddles to bewray our loves, WE, 
In queſtions; purpoſe, or indrawing glones, 

The nobleſt ſpirits to vertue moſt inclind, | 

Theſe heere in Court thy greateſt want doe find ; 

Other there be, on which we feed our eye, 

Like Arras warke, or ſuch like Imagerie ; 

Many.of.vs .defire Queene { atherines ſtate, 

. But very few her vertues imitate. 

Then as7lifes wife write I to thee, 

Make to reply; but come thy lelfe to mee, 
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Then Windſcre; or Firzgeralds families. = 

HE coſt of many Kings; which-from time to time hane'adomed 
the Caſtle at Windſor with:their.prieicely magnificence,hath made 
It more noble then that it neede to be.ſpeken of now asthoiigh ob- 
ſcure, and I hold it more meet to refer you'to our vulgar nioniments WE 3 
for the -founders-and finiſhers thereof,then to meddle with matter no- 1-145 
thing neere to the purpoſe. As forthe. family of the Fitz-geralds, of 1} 

' Whencethis excellent Ladic was lincally deſcended, the origmall was i 
Engliſh, though the branches did ſpread themſclues into 'diſtant pla- | 

ces and names.nothing conſonant, as in former times it was viuall ro 
denominate themſclues of their manours or forenames: as may partly | 
appcare in that-which cnſueth, the ight whereof proceeded from my } 

learned and verie woorthy friend, Maiſter Francis T hynn . . Walter of BY 
Windſor , the ſonne of Oterus had ifluc #iliam, of whom Henry ut 
ROW Lord Wind(gr is deſcended, and Robert of Windſor, of whom 
OR Ms + | Robert 
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Efſex,and Gereld of Windfor his third ſonne; 


Y, Robert the now Earle of 


came Nefſta, patamour to Henry the firſt , Which Gerald had iflue 
M awrice Fit gerald, aunceſtor ro Thomas Fitzmawrice, Tuſtice of Ire- 
Jand buried at Trayly; leauine iffue Tobn his eldeſt ſonve, firſt Earle of 
K:1dare,anceftor to Geraldine,and Mawvrice his ſecond ſonne, firſt Earle 
of Deſmond. 
To rayſe tha mount where Surreys Towers muſt fland, 

Alladeth to the fumprtuous houſe which was afterward. builded by- 
him vpon Leonards kill right 2gainft Norwich, which in the rebellion. 
of Norfolke vnder Kerr, in King Edward the 6. time, was much defa- 
ced by that impure rable. Betwixt the hill and the Citie as Alexander 


South thereof a wood, and a little Village called Thotp ;'and' on the 
|= North, the paſtures of Mouſhol which containes about fixe-miles in 
| Jength and breadth , So that, beſides the ſtately greapnes. of Mount- 
Surrey, which was the houſes game, the profpeCt and {ite thejeof was 
paſling pleaſant and commodious; and no where elſe did that encrea- 
fing euilt of the Norfolke futic'enkennell it ſelfe bur then there, as it 
were for a manifcit token of their unitent , to debaſe all high things, 
and to prophanc all holy. 
Like Arras worke, or. other imagerie; ono 
Such yas be whom 7uvenall taxeth'in this manner, * * 
= tr @ncoque femilimus'Herme 3.9125, 
' Nollo quifpe alio vincis diſcrimine quamquod,' * * 
Ili marmoreum caput eft, tua viuit imago. h 
Beeing to be borne for nothing elſe but apparell and the outward 
appearance, intituled Complement; with whom the tieiculous fable 
of the Apc'in Eſope.ſorteth fitly,who comming into a Caruers houſe, 
and viewing many Marble works, tooke vp the head of a tman very 
cunningly wrought,who greatly in praiſing did ſeeme 30 pittie it,that 
hauing ſo comly an outfidegt had'nothing within,like emptie figurcs 
walke an& talks in cuery placeat whomthe noble Geral#se modeſt- 
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who married the daughter of Rees the great Prince of Wales, of whom 


Nzwell defcribes it, the Riner of Yarmouth runnes, haniog Weſt and ,, 
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To the vertuous Ladie, the Lady 


Frauncis Goodere, wite to Sir. Henry Good- 


ere, Knight, 


bare to your Father Whilſt hee linednoW after his de- 

A ceaſaſe is to your bereditarie ; to Whom by the bleſsing 

of your birth be left bis vertues. V/ho bequeathed you 

vhofe which Were bis,gaue you Whatſoeuer goodis mine,as dee 
ted to bis, be being zone, whom 1 bonoured ſs much Whilſt bee li- 
ned: Which you may iuſtly challenge by all Iawes of thankeful- 
nes. My ſelfe hauing beene a witnes of your excellent education, 
ant mild diſpoſaion(as I may ſay) ener from your Cradle, dedi- 
cate this Epiſtle of this vertuous and godly Ladie to your felfe ; 
fo like herin i ay Hr of wifedome and learning,Which 
I pray you atcept,til time ſhall enable me to leaue you ſome grea- 
fer monument of my lone, NIE 


IM Y verie gracious and good Miſtres, the loue (and dutie 1 


Mich: Drayton, 


The 
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'. TheLadie Fane Gray tothe Lord 
; Gilford Dadley. | 


-& The Argument, 


After the death of that vertuous young Prince Xing Edward 

. the faxt,the ſonne of that famous Xing Henry the eight, lane 
the daughter of Henry Gray, Duke of Suffolke by the con- 

ſent of Iohn Dudley Duke of Northumberland, Was proclai- 

' med QO ueene of England, being married to Gilford Dudley, 
© the fourth ſonne of the fore-ſaid Duke of N orthumberland:; 

Bbich match Was concluded by their ambitious Fathers,wbo 

"Went about by this meanes to bring the Crowne vnto their 

_ children, and to diſpoſſeſſe the Princeſje Mary, eldeſt daugh- 

- "ter of King Henry tbe cight,beire to K ing Edward her bro- 
ther. 0 ueene Mary riſmg in Armes to. claime ber rightfull 
crowne,taketh the ſaid Tane Gray,and the Lord Gilford bey 

* busband, beeing lodgedin the Tower for. their more ſafetic, 

"*»bich place being laſtly their Pallace,by this meanes became 
their priſon ; where being ſeuered in ſundry priſons, they T 
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Write theſe Epiſtles one to another. T 

Lk | Ine own deere Lord,ſith thou art lock'd from mee; : , 
IM In this diſguiſe my loue mult ſteale to thee, F 
Since torenue all loues, all kindnes paſt, I: 


| <5 Thisretuge ſcarcely left, yer this the laſt, [0 


Evnglands Heroicall EpiStles, 
My Keeper comming, I of thee enquire, 
yvho with thy greeting aunſwers my deſires 

vyhich my tongue willing to returne againe, 
Griefe ſtops my words, and I but ſtriuein yaine z 
vyhere-with amaz'd, away in haſt he goes, 

vvhen through my lips, my hartthruſts forth my woes 
vyhen as the doores that make a dolefull ſound, 
Drive backe my words, that in the noyſeare drownd, 
vyhich ſome-what huſh'd, the eccho doth record, 
And twice or thrice reiterates my word, 

vyhen like an adverſe winde in1/is courſe, 

Againſt the tyde bending his boyſtrous force ; 

But when the flood hath wrought it ſelfe about, 

He following on, doth headslong thruſt it our; 

Thus ſtrive my ſigheswith teareserethey begin, 

And breaking out, againe ſighes drive them in. 

A thouſand formes preſent my troubled thought, 

Yet proue abortive when they forthare brought, 
From ſtrongeſt woe, we hardly language wreſt, 

The depth of griefe, with words are ſounded leaſt, 

As teares doe fall and riſe, fighes come and goe, 

So doe theſe numbers ebb, ſo doe they flow. 

Theſe briny teares doe make my Incke looke pale, 
My Inck clothes teares in this ſad mourning yaile, 
The letters mourners, weepe with my dim eye, 

The paper pale, greeu'd at my miſery, 

Yet mibrable our ſelues, why ſhould we deeme 5 

Sith none is ſo, but in his owne elteeme; | 
V'Vhoin diſtreſſe, from reſolution flies, 

Isrightly faid to yeeld to mileries; 

They which begot ys, did beget thisſin, 
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They firſt begun, what did our griefe begin, 
vveetaſted not, Fwas they which did rebel}, 
Not our offence, bur in theyr fall we fell; 
They which a Crowne would to my Lord have linck'd, 
All hope, all life, all libertie extin&t ; _- 
A ſubicR borne, a Soueraigne to hane beene, 
Hath made me now, nor ſubieQ, nor a Queene. 
Ah vile ambition, how dooſt thou deceaue vs, . 
vvhich ſhew'ſt ys heauen, and yet in hell dooſtJeaue ys? 
Sildome yntouch'd doth innocence eſcape, -/_ 
vvhen error commeth in good counſailes ſhape, 
A lawtulltitle counterchecks proude might, 
The weakeſt things become ſtrong props to right; 
Then my deere Lord, although affliction grieuc ys, 
Yetlet our ſpotlefle innocence relicue vs. 
Death bur an atted paſsion doth appeare, 
vyhere truth giues courage, and the conſcience clecre, 
And let thy comfort thus conſiſt in mine, 
1 hat I beare part of vyhatſoere is thine ; 
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As when weliu'd vntouch'd with theſe diſpraces, A 

vyhen as our kingdome was our ſweet embraces; A 

At Durham Pallace, where (weet Hymen ſang, T 

vvhoſc buildings with onr nuptiall muſick rang ? It 

vvhen Prothalamions pray{d that happy day, _ 

f vyherein great Dud!ey match'd with noble Gray, 13, 
'b4 vvhen they deuiſd to linck by wedlocks band, N 
| The hon of Suffolke ro Northumberland; vy 
| Ou: fatall Dukedom to your Dukedome bound, N 
# To frame this building on ſo weake a ground, T] 
4 For what availes a lawleſle yſurpation © N 


[ yvhich giuesa ſcepter, butnotrules nation, js 
Onely' 
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Onely the ſurfeit of a vaine opinion, F 

vyhat gives content, gives what exceeds dominiott, 

VVhen firſt mine eares were perſed with the fame, 

Of lane proclaimed by a Princeſſe name, 

A ſuddaine fright my trembling hart appalls, 

The feare of conſcience entreth yron walls, 

Thrice happy for our Fathers had it beene, 

It what we fear'd, they wiſely had fore-ſeene, 

And kept a meane gate in an humble path, 

To haue eſcap'd theſe furious tempeſts wrath, 

The Cedar-building Eagle beares the wind, 

Andnot the Faulcon, though both Hawkes by kind; 

That kingly bird doth from the clowdes commaund, 

The fearefu]l foule that moues but neere the Land, 

Thongh Mary be from miphtie Kings deſcended, 

My blood not from Plantaginet pretended ; 

My Granfire Brandon did our houſe aduaunce, 

By princely Mary, Dowager of Fraunce ; 

The fruite of that faire ſtocke which did combine, 

And Yorks ſweet branch with Lancaſters entwine, 

And in one ſtalke did happily vnite, 

The pure vermilion Roſe, with purer white; 

Ithevntimely ſlip of thatrich ſtem, 

vv hoſe golden bud brings forth a Diadem, 

But oh forgive me Lord, it isnot1I, 

Nor doe I boaſt of this, but learne to die, 

vybillt we were as our ſelues conioyned theny 

Nature to nature, now an alien, 

The pureſt blood, polluted is inblood, 

Neerenes contemn'd, if ſouerajgnty withſtogd; 

A Diadem once dazeling the eye, 
pr 3 O 2 
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The day too darke to ſeeaffinitie; 

And where the armeis {tretch'd to reach a Crowne, 
Friendſhip is broke, the deereſt things throwne downe ; 
For what great Henry moſt ſtroue to auoyde, 

The heauens haue built,where earthwould haue deſtreyd, 
Andleating Edwardon his regall throne, 

He gives to Mary, all that was his owne, 

By death aſſuring what by life is theyrs, 

The lawful] claime of Zenries lawfull heyres. 

By mortal lawes, the bound may be diuorc'd, 

But heauens decree, by no meanes can be forc'd, 

1 hat rules the caſe, when men haue all decreed, 

vvho tooke him hence, foreſaw who ſhould ſucceede, 
In vaine be counſels, ſtatutes, humaine lawes, 

vehen chiefe of counſailes pleades the ivuſteſt cavſe; 

I bvsrulethe heavens in theyr continuall courſe, 
Tharyeeldsto fate. that doth not yeeld to force. 

Mans wit doth build for time but to deuppre, 

But vyertu's free from time and fortunes power; 

Then my kinde Lord, ſweet Gilford be not griev'd, 

The ſoule is heavenly, and from heauenrelieu'd ; 
Andaswe once haue plighted troth together, 

Now letvs make exchange of mindes toeyther 

To thy faire breaſt take my reſolned minde, 

Arm'd againſt blacke diſpayre,and all her kinde, 

And to my boſome breathe that ſovle of thine, 

There to be made asperfeCtas is mine; 

So ſhall our faith as firmely be approued, 

AsI of thee, or thou of me beloved. 

This lifeno life, wes thou not deere to mee, 

Nor this no death, were I notwoefor thee, | 
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[| Faith is thy tort, thy ſhield,thy ſtrongeſt ayde, 
| O3 
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Thou my deerc husband, and my Lord befo re; 


But truly learne to die, thou ſhalt be more. 


Now liue by prayer, on heauen fixe all thy thought, 


And ſurely finde, what ere by zeale is ſought ; 
For each good motion that the ſoule awakes, 
A heauenly.figure ſees, from whence it takes 


That ſweet reſemblance, which by power of kinde, 


Formes (like itſelfe) an Image inthe minde, 
And in our faith the operations bee, 

Of that divinenes, which by fayth we ſee ; 
vvhich neuer errs, but accidentally, 

By our fraile fleſhes imbecillitie ; 

By each temptation ouver-apt to ſlide, 

F xcept our ſpirit becomes our bodies guide; 
For as our bodies priſons, be thefe rowers, 
So to our ſoules,theſe bodies be of ours; 


 vvhole fleſhly walls hinder that heavenly light, 


Astheſe of tone deprine our wiſhed ſight, 
Death is the key which vnlocks milerie, 
Ard lets them out to bleſſed libertie, 

Then draw thy forces all vnto thy hart, 
The ſtrongeſt fortreſſe of this earthly part; 
And on theſe threelet thy aſſurance lie, 

On fayth, repentance, and humilitie z 
Humilitie to heauen,the itep, the ſtaire, 

Is for devotion, ſacrifice, and Prayer; 

The next place doth to true repentance fall, 
A ſalue, a comfort, and a cordiall; 

He that hath that, the keyes of heaven hath, 
Thar is the guide, that is the port, thepath; 
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Never controld,nere yeelded, nere diſmaid, 
vyhich doth dilate,vnfold, fore-tell, expreſſeth, 
vvhich gines, rewards, inueſteth, and poſleſleth. 
Thenthankethe heauen, preparing vs this roome, 
Crowning our heads with glorious martirdome, 
Before the blacke and diſmall dayes begin, 

The dayes of all Idolatry and fin, 

Not uttering vsto fee that wicked age, 

vyhen perſecution vehemently ſhail rage, 

vohen tyrannie new tortures ſhal! invent, 
Inflicting vengeance on the innocent. 

Yer heauen forbids, that aries wombe ſhall bring, 
Englands faire Scepterto a forraine King, 

But vnto faire Elizabetb ſhall leave it, 

vvhich broken, hurt, and wounded, ſhall receave it ; 
And on hertemples having plac'd the Crowne, 
Roote out the dregs Idolatry hath ſowne; 

And Syons glory ſhall againe reſtore, 

Layd ruine, waſt, and deſolate before; 

And from black ſinders, and rude heapes of ſtores;: 
Shall gather vp the Martyrs ſcattred bones, 

And ſhall extirpe the power of Rome againe, 

And caſt aſide, the heany yoke of Spayne, 
Farewell ſweet Gilford, know ourend isneere, 
Heauenis our home, weare but ſtrangers heere, 
Let vs make haſt togoe vnto the bleſt, 
vvhich from theſe weary worldly labours reſt, 

And with theſe lines my deereit Lord, I preete thee, 
Vatill in keanen thy lane againe ſhall mecte thee, 
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2 I ofes of the Chronicle Hiſtorie. 


T hey which begot v1, did beget this ſex, | 
G Hewiog the ambition ofthe two Dukes their Fathers, whole pride 
was the cauſe of the vtter ouerchrow of theyr chyldren. 
At Durham Palace where ſweet Hymen ſang, 
T he buildings, &xc« 

The Lord G:tford Dudley, fourth ſonne to Iohn Dudley, Duke of 
Northumberland, married the Lady 1ane Gray,daughter to the duke 
of Suffolke at Durham houſe in the Strand. 

When firſe mine eares were perſed with the fame, 
Of lane proclaimed by a Preaceſſe name. 
Prefently vpon the death of King Edward , the Lady Jane was ta- 


ken as Quecne,conucyed by water to the Tower of London for her 


ſafetie, and aftcr proclaimed in diuers parts of the Realme , as ſo or- 


dained by King Edward's Letters-pattents, and his will. 
My Grand/ire Brandon «id our houſe aduaunce, 
By princely Mary, dowager of Fraunce, 

Henry Gray, Duke of Suffolk,married Frawncis the eldeſt davghter 
of Charles Brandon Duke of Suffolk, by the French Queene,by which 
Frauncis he had this Lady Tane : this ſary the French Queene, vvas 
daughter to king Henry the ſeauenth,by Elizabeth his Queene, which 
happy mariage c6ioyned the two noble families of Lancaſter & York, 

For what gfeat Henrie mod? ſtroue to auoyde, 

Noting the diſtruſt that King Henry the eyght cuer had in the 
Princefle Mary his daughter, fearing ſheſþauld alter the ſtate of Re- 
bgionin the Land, by matching with a ſtranger, confeſzing the right 
that King Hepries ifſuc had to the Crowne. . | 

And vnto faire Elizabeth [hall leaue if, 

A prophecy of qneene Maries barrennes, & ofthe happy & gloni« 

ous raigne of Queene Elizabeth, her reſtoring of Religion, the aboe« 


liſhing of che Roauſh ſeruitude,& caſting afidezhe yoke of Spayne. 


The 
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The Lord Gilford Dudley, tothe 
Lady /ane Gray. \ 


| \ S Swan-like ſinging at thy dying howre, 


Such my reply, returniug from'this tower, 
- AQ ifthere were ſuch power but inmy verle, = 
As in theſe woes, my wounded hart doe pierce, 
Stones taking ſence, th'obdurate flint that heares, 
Should at my plaints diſlolue it ſelfe to teares, 
Lend mea teare, Ile pay thee with a teare, 
Andintereſt to, if thou the ſtocke forbeare; 
vvyoe, fora woe, and for thy intereſt lone, 
I will returne thee frankly two for one ; 
Andifthou thinke too ſoone one ſorrow ends, 
Another twice ſo lopg ſhall make amends, 
Perhapsthow'lt iudge, in ſuch extreames as theſe 
That words of comfort might far better pleaſe, 
But ſuch ſtrange power in thy perfeCtion liveth, 
As ſmiles in teares, and teares in gladnes giueth. F 
Yet thihke not lane, that cowardly I faint, 
As begging mercy by this fad complaint 
Or yet ſuppole my courage daunted fo, 
That thou ſhouldit Rand betwixt me, and my fo, 
T hat grim-aſpeGted death ſhould now controule, 
And ſeeme fo fearefull to my parting ſouls, 
For were onelife, a thouſand lifes to me, 
Yetwere allthoſe too few to die withthee ; 
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pyhen thou my woes ſo patiently doſt beare, 
As if in death, no cauſe of ſorrow were, 

Andno more dooſl lifes diſſolution ſhunne, 
Then if cold age his longeſt courſe had runne. 
Thou which didſt once giue comfort in my woe, 
| Now artalone, becom my comforts foe; 

Not that I leaue wherein I did delight, 

But that thou art debarr'd my wiſhed ſight , 
Forif I ſpeake, and would-complaine my wrong, 
Straight-waies thy name doth come into my tong ; 
And thou art preſent as thou ſtill didſtlye, 

Or in my hart, orin my lips, or eye, 

No euill plannet rajgned at thy birth, 

Nor was that houre prodigious heere onearth ; 
No fatall marke of froward deſtinie, | 

Could be diuin'd, in thy natiuitie ; 

Tis onely I, that did thy fall deuiſe, 

And thou by meart made aſacritice ; 

As in thoſe Countries, where the louing wiues, 
Doe with their husbands ever end their lives, 
And crown'd with garlands, intheir bridesattire, 
Goe with their husbands to that holy fire; 

And ſhe ynworthy thought to live, of all, 

vyhen feare of death, or danger doth appall. 

I boaſt not of Nortbumberlands great name, 
Nor of XKets conqueſt, which adornes the ſame ; 
yvhen heto Nortolke led his troupesfrom far, 
And yok'd the rebels inthe chaine of war, 

vvhen our white Beare, did furiouſly reſpire, 
The flames that ſing'd their Villages with fire, 
And brought lweet peace in ſafety to our doores, 


Yet 


Englands Heroicall Epiitles, 
Yetleft ourfame vypon the Eaſterne ſhores; 
Nor of my princely brothers which might grace; 
And planttrue honour inthe Dudleys race ; 
Nor of Grayes match,my ehildren borne by thee, 
Alied to great Plantaginet ſhould bee ; 
Bur of thy vertues proudly boaſt I dare, 
That ſhe is mine, whom all pereCtions are, 
I crav'd no Kingdome, though I thee did craue, 
And having thee, I wiſh'd no more to haue, 
Yet let me ſay, how euer it befell, 
Me thinks a Crowne ſhould haue becom'd thee well, 
Me thinks thy wiſedome was ordain'd alone, 
To bleſle a Scepter, beautifie a throme; 
Thy lips a ſacred Oracle retaine, 
vyherein all holy prophecies remaine; 
More highly priz'd thy vertues were to me, 
Then Crownes, then Kingdomes, or then Scepters be. 
So chalt thy loue, ſo innocent thy life, 
A wived virgine, anda mayded wife ; 
The greateſt gifts that heauen could giue meheere, 
Nothing on earth to me was balfe ſo deere, 
This was the toy wherin we liv'd of late, 
Ere worldly cares did vs excruciate, 
Before theſe troubles did our peace confound, 
By war, by weapon,maſlacre, orwound ; 
Ere dreadfull Armies did diſturbe our ſhores, 
Or walls were ſhaken, with the Cannonsroares. 
. Suſpect bewrayes our thonghts, bewrayes our words ; 
One Crowne is guarded with a thouſand {words ; 
- To meane eſtate but common woes are ſhowne, 
But Crownes haue cares that euer be ynknowne, 
| egg reread. And 
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Englands Heroicall Epiltles, 
And we by themareto thoſe dangers led, 
Ofwhich the leaſt we are experienced. 
VVhen Dudley led his Armies to the Eaſt, 
Ofall the boſome of the land polleſt, 

vyhat Earthly comfort was it that he lack'd, 
That with a Counſels warrantie was back'd 7 
That bad a Kingdome, and the power of lawes, 
Still to maintaine the iuſtnes of his cauſe ; 
And with the Clergies helpe, the Commons ayd, 
In every place the peopled Kingdome ſwayd. 
But what ( alas ) can Parliaments availe, 

vyhen Maries right, muſt Edwards atGts repeale* 


V Vhen Suffolks power,doth Suffolks hopes withſtand, 


Northumberland, doth leave N ortbaumberland. = 
And thoſe which ſhould our greatnes vnderprop, 
Raze our foundation, overthrow ourtop. 

Ere greatnes come,we wiſh it with our hart, 

But being come, deſire it would depart, 

And indiſcretly follow that ſo faſt, 

which when it comes, bringsperrill at the laſt, 

If any man doe pittie our offence, "= 
Let him be ſure to get him far from hence ; 

Heere isno place, no comfort heere at all, 

For any one that ſhall bewaile our fall, 2 
And we in vaine of mercy ſhould but thinke, * 
Our briny teares the ſuilen earth doth dripk. 

O that all tearesfor vs ſhould be forlorne, 

And all ſhould die ſo ſoone as they be borne ; 
Mothers that ſhould their childrens fortunes rue, 
Fathers in death too kindly bid adue ; 
Friends of their friends; a kind farwcllto take, 


- 


Englands Hevoicall Epitles; 


The faithful ſeruant mourning for our ſake ; 
Brothers and ſiſters waiting on our Beere, 
Mourners to tell what we were liuing heere; 
Thoſe cares are ſtopt which ſhould bewaile our fall, 
And wee the Mourners, and the dead and all ; 
And that which firſt our Pallace was ordain'd, 
The priſon, which our libertie reſtrain'd, 
And where our Court we beld in princely ſtate, 
There now alone; areleft diſconſolate 

Thus then reſolu'd, as thou, reſolu'd am T. 
Die thou for me, and I for thee will die ; 
And yet that heauen Elizabeth way bleſle, 
Be thou (ſweet lane) a faithfull Propheteſle, 
VVith that health gladly reſaluting thee, 
VVhich thy kind farwell wiſh'd before to mee. 


© N otes of the Chronicle Hiſtorie, 


Nov of Kets congueſ?, which adornes the ſame. 

Ohn Duke of Northumberland, when beforc he was Earle of War- 

wicke,in his expedition againſt Ket, ouerthrew the rebels of Nor » 
folk and Suffolk,cocamped at Mount-Surrey in Norfolke, 

Nor of my princely brothers which might grace, 

Gilford Dudley as remembring in this place the towardneſle of his 
brothers, which were all likely indeed to haue raiſed that houſe of the | 
Dudleyes, of which he was a fourth brother, if not ſuppreſſed by their 
Fathers oucrthrow- 

Nor of Grayes match, my children Lorne by thee, | 

Noting in this place the alliance of the Ladie I2ne Gray,by her mo- 
ther, which was Frauncis the daughter of Charlcs Brandon, by ary 
the French Queene , daughter to Henry the ſeuenth , and ſiſter to 
Henry the cight. | 

T0 bleſſe a Septer, beautifie a threne , iy 
Sildome 


Enolands Heroicall Epililes, 10 3 


Sildome hath it cuer been known of any woman endued with fuch 
wonderfall gifts, as was this Ladic, both for her wiſedome and lear- 
ning, of whole skill in the rongues one reporteth by this Epigram. 

Metrari; Iadam Grato, ſermone valere, 
Qus primum nata ef} tempere Graia Fuit, 
when Dudley led his armies to the Eaft. 

The Duke of Northumberland prepared his power at London for 
his expedition againſt the Rebels in Norfolke,and making haſt away, 
appointed the reſt of his forces to meete him at Newmarket Heath: 
of whom this ſaying is repotted, that paſsing through Shorditch, the 
Lord Gray in his company, ſeeing the people in great numbers,came 
to ſee him, hee ſaid, the people preſle to ſee vs, but none bid God 
ſpcede vs. . | 

That with the Counſels warranty was back 'd, 

Tobn Dudley Duke of Northumberland, when he went out againſt 
Queene MHary,had his Commilsion ſealed for the generalſhip of the 
Armie, by the conſent of the whole Counſlell of the Land; infomuch 
that paſsing through the Counſell chamber at his departure.the Earle 
of Arondell wiſhed that he might haue gone with him ia that cxpe- 
dicion, and to ſpend his blood 1n the quarrell. 

When Suffolks power doth Suffolks hopes withſtand, 
Northumberland doth leaue Northumberland. 

The Suffolke mcn were the figlt, that euer reſorted to Queene Me- 
ry in her deſtrefle, repairing to her ſuccours,whilit ſhe remained both 
at Xevingall and ar Fermingham Caſtle, fill increaſing her aydes, vn- 
tl che Duke of Northumberland, was left forſaken at Cambridge. 


FINIS. © VL DS 


HE worldsfaire Roſe, and Henries froſty fire, 
Tobnstyranny; and chaſt Matilda's wrong, 

Thiinraged Queene, and furious Mortimer, 

The ſcourge of Fraunce, and his chaſt loue I ſong ; 

Depoſed Richard, T/abell exil'd, 

The gallant Tudor, and faire X atherine, 

Duke Humfrey, and old Cobbams bapleſſe child, 

Couragious Pole, and that brave ſpiritfall Queene, 

Edward, and the delicious Londgn Dame, 

Brandon, and that rich dowagerof Fraunce, 

Surrey, with his faire-paragonof fame, 

Dudleys miſhap, and vertuqus Grazes miſchaunce « 

Their ſcucra}l loves ſince I before have ſhowne, 

Now give me leaue, at laſt to fing mine owne, 


v 


To the Reader of bis Poems, 
Sonnet, 2, 
Nto theſe Jones who but for paſsion lookes, 

+ At thisfirſt ſight, heere Jet them lay them by, 
And ſeckeelſe-where in turning other bookes, 

vyhich better may his labour fatisfie, 

No far-fetch'd ſigh ſhall ever wound my breft, 

Love from mine eye, a teare ſhall never wring, 

Nor in ah-mees my whining Sonnets dreſt, 

(A Libertine ) fantaſtickly I ſing ; 

My verſe is the true image of my mind, 

Euer in motion,ſtil] deſiring change, 

To choyce of all yarietic inclin'd, 

And in all hamorsſportively I range ; 
My attive Muſe is of the worlds right ſtraine, 
T hat cannot long one faſhion entertaine, 


Sonnet, 3. 

N A*® ny there be excelling in this kind, 

vyhoſe well-trick*d rimes with all inuention ſwell, 
Let each commend as beſt ſhall like his minde, 
Some Sidney, Conſtable, ſome Daniell, 
T hat thus their names familiarly I ſing, 
Let none thinke them diſparaged to be, 
Poore men with reuerence may ſpeake of a King, 
Ando may theſe be ſpoken of by me ; | 
My wanton verſe neere keepes one certaine ſtay, 
Butnow, athand ; then,ſeekes inuention far, 
Andwith each little motion runnes aſtray, 
vvilde, madding, iocond, and irreguler; 

Like me that luſt, my honeſt merry rimes, 

Nor care for Criticke, nor regard the times, 
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Sonnet. 4, 

'F ne eyes taught me the Alphahet of lone, 
Tocon my Croſrow erel learn'd toſpell, 

For Iwas apt, a Scholler like to prove, 

Gaue me ſweet lookes when asT learned well, 

Vowes were my vowels when I then begun 


| Army firſt leſſon in thy ſacred name, 


My conſonants the next when 1 had done, 

VVords conſonant, and ſounding to thy fame ; 

My liquids then, were liquid Chriſtallteares, 

My cares my mutes, ſo mute to crave releefe, 

My dolefull Dipthongs, were my lites diſpaires 

Redoubling ſighs, the accemts of my greefe ; 
My Loves Schoole-miſtres now hath taught me ſo, 
That I can read a ſtorie of my woe. | 


Sonet. F. 
MY hart was ſlaine, and none but you and I, 
vvho ſhould I thinke the murder ſhould commit 7 
Since but your ſelfe, there was no creature by 


 Butonely I, guiltleſſe of murth'ring it. 


It ſlew it ſelfe; the verdict on the view 

Doe quit the dead and me not acceſſary; 

VVell,well, I feare it will be prou'd by you, 

The cuidence ſo great a proofe doth carry. 

Burt 0, ſ{ee,ſee, we need enquire no further, 

Vpon your lipsthe ſcarlet drops are found, 

And in your eye, the boy that did the murther; 

Your cheekes yet pale ſince firſt they gauethe wound, 
By this, Iſce, how euer things be paſt, 
Yet heaven will Rill haye murther out at laſt, = 

Sonet 


_ Sonnet, 5, - 
Aking my pen, with words to caſt my woes, 
= Duly to count the ſum of all my cares 

I finde, my griefe innumerable growes, 

The reckonings riſe to millions of diſpaires ; 

And thus deuiding of my fatall houres, 

The payments of my loue I reade, and croſſe 

SubſtraCting, ſet my ſweets voto my ſowers, wil 

My ioyesarerage leades me to my loſle ; WH 

And thus mine eyes a debtour to thine eye, (fe 1 

vvhich by extortion gaineth alltheir lookes, 

My hart hath paid ſuch grieuous vſurie, 

That all his wealth lies in thy beauties bookes 5; 
Andallis thine which bath beene due to rmmeeg 
And la Bankrupr, quite vndone by thee, 


= 


/fn alluſion ts Narciſſus, 
= Sonnet, 7: | 
BEauty ſometime in all her glorie crowned; 
Paſsing by that cleere fountaine of thine eye; 
Her ſun-ſhine face there chauncing to eſpie, 
Forpot berſelfe, deeming ſhee had beene drowned; 
And thus whilſt Beautie, on her beautie gazed, 6 3 
vvho then (yet lining) though ſhe had been dying 3 vf 
Andyet in.death ſome hope of life eſpying, | | 
vvith her owne rare perfeRions ſo amazed; 
Twixt toy and griefe, yet with a (miling frownings 
The glorious ſfun-beamesof her eyes bright ſhiningy | 
And ſhe on herowne deſteny diuiving, Y |'&z 
Calt inherſelfe, to ſaue herſelfe by drowtiings | k 
Theyell df Nectar, pay'd with peatle and gold, ... 
vyhere ſhe remaines tor all eyesto behold, = 
2:10 0 P, Sonnet 
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| _ -Sonnet. 8. 
N Othing butno and I, and Iand no, 
How falls it out ſo ſtrangely you reply ? 
I tell ye (Faire) ile not be aunſwered ſo, 
vvith this affirming no, denying I, 
I fay Tlove, you {lightly aunſyereT, 
T ſay you loue, you pule me out a no z 
Ifay I die, you eccho me with I, | 
vaue mel cry, you ſigh me out ano: 
Muſt woe and I, havenaught but noandI 2 
No,IamJI, ifI no more can have, 
Aunſwere no more, with ſilence make reply,” 
And let me take my ſelfe what I doe crave 
Letnoand I, with Iand you be ſo, 
Thenaunſwere no, and 1, and 1, and no, 


To Harmonie, Sonnet. 9. 

J Ove once would daunce within my Miſtres eye; 

And wanting muſique fitting for the place, 
Swore that T ſhould the inſtrument ſupply, - 
And ſuddainly preſents me with her face; | 
Straightwayes my pulfe playe liuely in my vaines, 
My panting breath doth keepe a meaner time, | 
My quau'ring artiers be the Tenours ſtraines, 
My trembling ſinewes ſerue the Counterchime,” 
My hollow ſighs the deepeſt baſe doe beare, 
Truediapazon in diſtintted ſound 
My panting hart the treble makes the ayre, 
And deſcants finely on the mufiques ground; 

Thus like a Lute or Violl didT lie, 


vvhulſt he proud ſlauedaunc'd galliardsinhereye. 


Donnet his 
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: b- Sorinet, 10, _ 
Ovein an humor plaid the prodigall; - 
And bids my ſences toaſolemne feaſt; 
Yet more to grace the companie withall, 
TInuites my hart to be the chiefeſt gueſt ; 
No other drinke would ſerve this gluttons turns 
Bur precious teares diſtilling from mine cyne, 
vvhich with my ſighs this Epicure doth burne, 
Quaſfing carouſes in this coſtly vvine, 
vyhere, inhiscups or*come with fouleexceſſe; 
Begins to play a ſwaggering Ruffins part, -*- 
And atthe banquet, m his drunkennes 
Slew my deere friend, his kind-and trueſt hart; 
A gentle warning friends, thus may you ſee 
vvyhar'tisto keepe adrunkard company, 


Tothe Moone. Sonnet. 117. 
Hebe looke downe, and heere behold in mee; 
* Theelements within thy ſphere incloſed, 
How kindlyNature plac'd them vnder thee, _ | 
And in my world, ſee how they are diſpoſed'; © 
My hope is earth, the loweſt, cold and dry, 

The groſler mother of deepe melancholie, © - * 
yvater my teares, cooldwithhumiditie, ** * 
vvan, flegmatick, inclind by nature wholſie ;* 


My ſighs, the ayre, hote; moyft, aſcending kiet}* * 
Subtile dffansvine, dy'dein'my harts dolor, ' + 


My thoughts, they be the element of fire, | '*'-- 
Hote, dry,and percing, ſtil} mclind to choller, ' 
Thine eyethe Orbe-yntoall theſe, fro whencE 


Proceeds thi'eltetts of powerfull influence, © 


bd P 2, 


Sonnet 
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To Lunacie, Sonnet. 127 
A S other men, ſol my ſelfe doe mule, 
vvhy in this ſort I wreſt Invention ſo, 
And why theſe giddy metaphors I vie, 
Leaving the path the greater partdoe goez 
I will reſolve you ; I am lunaticke, 
Andeuer this in mad men you ſhall finde, 
yyhat they laſt thought on when the braine grew ſick, 
In molt diſtration keepe that Gill in minde, 
T bus talking idely in this bedlam fit, 
"Reaſon and1I, (you muſt conceive) are twaine, 
Tis nine yeees, now, ſince firſt I loſt my wit, 
Beare with me then, though troubled be my braine ; 
| vyith dier and correCtion, men diſtraught, 
(Not too farrepaſt) may to their wits be brought, 


Sonnet. 13, 
i þ O nothing fitter can I thee compare, 
Thento the ſonne of ſomerich penny-father, 
yvho hauing now brought on his end with care, . 
Leaves to hisſonne all he had heap'd together; 
This newe rich nouice, laviſh of his cheſt, - 
To one man giues, and on another ſpends, 
Then heere he ryots, yet amongſt the reſt, 
Haps to ſend ſome to one true honeſt friend, 
Thy gifts thou in obſcuritie dooſt waſt, | 
Falſe friends thy kindnes, borne but to deceiuethee; 
Thy love, that is on the vnworthy plac'd, 7 
Time hath thy beautie, which with age will leaue thes; 
Onely that little which to me was lent, 2. 


I giue thee back, whenall thereſt is ſpent, 


SOUS NUM, a 
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RT. : 

You not alone, when you are ſtilalone, 

O God from you that I could priuate be, 
Since you one were, Ineverfince was one, 

" Since you in me, my ſelfe {ſince out of me 
Tranſported from my ſelfe into your beeing 
Though either diſtant, preſent yet to eyther, « 

 Senceleſſe with too much ioy,cach other ſeeingg 
And onely abſent when we are together, 

Giue me my ſelfe, and take your ſelfeagaine, 
Deviſe ſome meanes but how I may forſake you, 

| 'So much is mine that doth with you remaine, 

That taking what is mine, with me take you, 

 Youdoe bewitch me, o that I could flie 

From my ſelfe you, or from your ownfelfe T, 


7 TotheSoule. Sonnet. 1y, 
'| '' Hatlearned Father which ſo firmly proues 
| © Theſovleof man immorrall & diuine, 
And doth the ſeverall offices define, 


Anima. Giues her thatname as ſhe the body moues, 
Amor, Then is ſhe Joue imbracing Charitie, © 
Animus, Moning a will in vs, itis the minde, 

Mens, Retaining knowledge, ſtill the ſame inkinde z 


Memoria, As intelle&tuall it is the memorie, 
Ratio, Inwmdging, Reaſon onely is her name, 
'Senſus. Inſpeedy apprehenſion it is ſence, 
| Conſcientia.Inrightor wrong, they call her conſcience. 
SpIrTtus, 
T heſe of the ſoule the ſeverall functions bee, 


yvhich my hart lightned by thy louedoth ſee, - 
P 3, 


The ſpirit, when it to Godward doth inflame; 


Ps 
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To theſhaddow,, Sonnet. 16; 
T, Etters and lines weſce are ſoone defaced, 


Mettles do waſte,& fretwith cankers ruſt, 
The Diamond ſhall once conſume to duſt, 


And freſheſt colours with foule ſtaines diſgraced; 


Paper and incke, can paint but naked words, 

To write with blood, of force offends the ſight, 
Andif with teares, I find themall too light, 

And ſighes and ſignes, afilly hope affords. 

O ſweeteſt Shadow, how thou ſeru'ſt my turne, 
vvhich {till ſhalt be, aslong as there is Sunne, 
Nor whilſt the world is, never ſhall be done, | 
yyhilſt Moone ſhal ſhine, or any fire ſhal burne. 


That euery thing whence ſhadow doth proceed, 


May in his ſhadow, my lones {tory reade. 


| Sonnet. 17, 

[| F hee from heaven that filch'd that lining fire, 

Cordemn'd by lone to endleſle torment be, 
I oreatly meruaile how you ſtill goe free 
TT hat farre beyond Promethius did aſpire © 
The fire he ſtole, although ofheauenly kinde, 
vvhich from aboue he craftily did take, 
Of liueles clodsvs1lining men to make, 
Againe beſtow'd in temper of the mind. 
Bur you broke into heauensimmortall ſtore, 
vyhere yertue, honour, wit, and beautie lay, 
vvhbich taking thence, you haueeſcap'd away, 
Yet ſtandasfree as ere you did before, 

But old Promethius puniſt'd for his rape, 


Thus poore theeyesſuffer, when the greater ſcape; 


Sonnet 


Sonnet. 18, IP 

Viewing theglaſſe of my youths miſeries,. 

I fee the face of my deformed cares, 4 
VV ich withered browes, all wrinckled with diſpayres, 
That for my youth the teares fall from mine eyes, 
Then in theſe teares, the mirrors of theſe eyes, 
Thy faireſt youth and beautie doe ſee, 
Imprinted there by looking ſtill on thee; » 
Thus midſt my woes, ten thouſand ioyes arife, 
Yet in theſe toyes the ſhadowes of my good, 
In this faire lIimmed ground as white as ſnow 
Painted the blackeſt image of my woe, 
| vvith murthering hands imbru'd in mine owne blood, | 
And ain this image his darke clowdy eyes, 4 
My life, and loue, I here anatomize, if 


To the Phenix, Sonnet, 19. | \[y 
. WW Ithin the compaſſe of this ſpacious round 11 
| Amongſt all birds the Phenix is alone, | | 
VVhich butby you could neuer haue beene knowne; 
None like to that, none :ike to you is found, 
Heape your owne vertues ſeaſoned by their ſunne, 
On heauenly top of your diuine deſire ; 
Then with your beautie ſet the ſame on fire, 
So by your death, your life ſhall be begunne, 
Your ſ{elfe thus burned in this ſacred flame, 
VVith your owne ſweetnesall the heauens perfuming, 
And ſtill encreating as you are conſuming, 
S ball ſpring againe from th'aſhes of your fame, 
And mounting vp, ſhall to the heauens aſcend, | 
So may you live, palt world, paſt fame, paſtend, : 


_ ToTime. Sonhiet, 26; 
S Tay,ftay,{weet Time, behold or ere thou paſſe 
From world to world, thou long haſt ſoughtxo ſee, 

That wonder now whereinall wonders be, 

vvhere heauen beholds her in a mortall glaſſe, 

Nay, looke thee Time inthisceleſtiallglaſle, 

And thy youth paſt, in this faire mirrour ſee, 

The firſt worlds beautieinthe infancie, 

vvhatit was then, what thou before it was. 

Now paſſe on Time, to after worlds tell this. 

(And yet ſhalt tel}) bar trulie what hath beene, 

That they may ſay, what former time hath ſeene, 

And heauen may ioy to think on paſt worlds blis. 
Heere make a Period Time,and ſay for me, 


She was, whoſe like againe ſhall never be. 
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To the Celeftiall numbers, 
Sonnet, 21, 
Nto the world,tolearning,and to heaven, 
Three nines there are, to euerie one anine, 
Onenumber of the earth,the other both diuine, 
One woman now makes three od numbers euen, 
Nine orders firſt of Angelsbe in heauen, 
Nine Muſes doe with learning till frequent, 
Theſe with the Gods are ever reſident ; 
Nine worthy ones vnto the world were given. 
My worthy one to theſe nine worthies, addeth, 
And my faire Muſe, one Muſe vnto the nine ; 
And my good Angellin my ſoule divine, 
with one more order, theſenine orders gladdeth, 
My Muſe,my worthy, & my Angell then, 
Makes euery one of theſe three ninesa ten. 
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Wo Humody. 
'n | Sonnet. 22, | 

You cantiot lone my prettie hart, and why 2 

There was a time you told methat you would, 

But now againe you willthe ſame deny, 

If it might peaſe you, would to God you could; 

VVhat will you hate? nay that you will not neither 

Nor loue, nor hate; how then © what will you doe, 

VV har will you keepe a meane then betwixteyther? 

Orwillyou lone me, and yet hatemeto? 

Yer ſerues not this, what next, what other ſhift 2 


| You will, and will not, what a coyle is heere © | | | 
I ſee your craft, now Iperceiue your drift, 41] 
Andall this while, I was miſtaken there, | | 


. Your love and hate isthis, Inow doe proue you; 
You love in hate, by hate to make me loue you, "Jj 


Sonnet. 23, 
N enillfpirit your beautie haunts me ſtill, 

*vyhere-with (alas) I bayve been long poſleſt; 
wyhich ceaſeth nor to tempt me ynto ill, TH 
Nor gives me once but one poore minutes reſt, l- 
In me it ſpeakes, whether I ſleepe or wake, | 
And whenby meanes todrive it outI try 
vvith greater torments then it me doth take, 
And tortures me in moſt extreamitie 
Before my face, it layes all my diſpaires, 
Andhaſts me on ynto a ſuddaine death ; 
Now tempting me, to drowne my ſelfe in teares, : 
.Andthenin fighing to give yp my breath ; 
Thus am I {till prouok*d to eueriecuill, 
By this good wickedfpirit, ſweet Angeldevill, 
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Tothe Spheares, Sonnet, 2.4, 
T Hou which dooſt guide this little world of lone; 
Thy planets manſions heere thou mayſt behold, 
My brow the ſpheare where Saturne ſtil] doth moue, 
vvrinkled with cares; and withered, dry, andcold ; 
Mine eyes the Orbe where Iupiter doth trace, 
vvhich gently ſmile becauſe they looke on thee, 
Mars in my ſwartie viſage takes his place,” . 
Made leane with loue, where furious conflits bee. 
Sol in my breaſt with his hote ſcorching flame, 
But in my hartalone doth Venus raigne ; 
Mercury my bands, the Organs of my fame, 
Luna my wauering and vnconſtant yaine; 
The ſtarry heauenthy praiſe by me expreſt, 
Thou the firſt moouer, guiding all the reſt. 


To Folly, Sonnet. 25, 

VV Ith fooles and children good diſcretion beares, 
Then honeſt people,beare with Loue and me, 

Nor older yet, nor wiſer made by yeeres, 
Amongſt the reſt of fooles and children be, 
L ones {till a Baby, playes with gaudes and toyes, 
And like a wanton ſports with cuery feather, 
And Idiots till are running after boyes, 
Then foolesand children firſt to goe together ; 
Heſtill as young as when he firſt was borne, 
No wiſer I, then when as young as he, | 
You thar behold vs, laugh vsnottoſcorne, _ 
Giue Nature thanks you are not ſuch as we; 


Yet fooles and children ſometimes tell in play; 
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Sonnet. 26... - | 
jo Ove baniſh'd -heanen,in earth washeld in ſcorne] 
| #vandring abroad inneede and beggery, 

And wanting friends, though ofa Goddeſleborne, 
| Yetcrav'd the almesof ſuch as paſled by, iN 
T like a man, deuout and charitable ; .. [ih 
Clothed the naked, lodg'd this wandring gueſt, | | | 
vvith ſighs and teares ſti} furniſhing his table, | 
vvith what mightmake the miſerable bleſt ; | af 
But this vngratefull for my gooddeſart, i 1 
| Entic'd my thoughts againſt me to conſpire, ; ht 
vyho gaue conſent to ſteale away my hart, | j | 
And ſet my breaſt his lodging on a fire: WT ul 

vvell, well, my friends, when beggers grow thus bold, 

No meruaile then though charity grow cold, 


© A 27... 
[| Heare ſome ſay, this man isnotin Joue, 
vvho, can he loue © a likely thing they fay : 
Reade but his verſe, and it will eaſly proue ; 
O iudgenot raſhly (gentle Sir) I pray, 
Becaulſel looſely tryfle in thisſort, | 
As one that faine his ſorrowes would beguile : } 
You now ſuppoſe me, all this timein ſport, þ 
And pleaſe your ſelfe with this conceit the while. 
You ſhallow cenſures; ſometime ſee you not 
In greateſt perills ſome men pleaſant be, 
vyhere fame by death is onely to be gor, 
They reſolute, ſo ſtands the caſe with me ; 
vyhere other men, in depth of paſsion cry, 
L lughat fortune, as inicſ to die. 


Sonnet, 


Sonnet, 28, - 

O VVhy ſhould nature nigardly reſtraine; 
TheSotherne Nations reliſh not our tongue; 

Elſe ſhould my lines glide on the vvaues of Rhene, 

And crowne the Pirenswith my liuing ſong; 

But bounded thusto Scotland get you forth; 

Thence take you wing vnto the Orcades, 

There let my verſe getglorie inthe North, 

Making my ſighsto thaw the frozen ſeas, 

And let the Bards within thar Iriſh lle, 


| Towhom my Muſe with fierie wings ſhall paſſe, 


Call backe the ſtiffe-neck?d rebells from exile, 
And molifie the ſlaughtering Galliglaſle ; 
And when my flowing numbers they rehearſe, 
Let VVoules and Beares be charmed with my yerfe, 


To Deſpaire. Sonnet, 29, 

Ever loue, where never hope appeares, 

Yet hope drawes on my neuer-hoping care, 
And my lifes hope would die but for diſpaire, 
My neuer-certaine ioy, breedes euer-certaine feares, 
Vncertaine-dread, giues wings vnto my hope, 
Yet my hopes wingsareloden ſo with feare, 
As they cannot aſcend to my hopes ſpheare, 
Yer feare gives them more then a heavenly ſcope ; 
Yetthis large roome is bounded with diſpaire, 
So my loue is ſtill fettered with vaine hope, 
Andlibertie depriveshim of his ſcope, 
And thus am Iimpriſon'd in the ayre ; 
 Thenſweet Diſpaire, a while hold vpthy head, 
Or all my hope forſorrow will be dead, 


ToFantaſie, Sonnet. 30? 

[| Gaue my faith to Love,Loue his tome, 
That he & 1, ſworne brothers ſhonld remaine, 

Thusfaith receau'd, faith giuen back againe, 

yyho would imagine bond more ſure conl}d be? 

Love flies to her, yet holds he my faith taken, 

As from my vertuerayſing my offence, 

Making me guiltie by mine innocence 

And onely bond by becing (o forfaken, 

He makes heraske whatl before had yow'd, 

Giuing her that, which he had ginenme, 

I bound by him, and he by her made free, 

vyhocuerlſo hard breach of faith alow'd 7 


Speake you that ſhould of right and wrong diſcuſſe, 


vyas rightere wrong'd, or wrons ere righted thus * 


| Sonnet. 31, 
TO ſuch asfay thy loue I ouer-prize, | 
And doe not ſticke to terme my praiſes folly, 
Againſt theſe folks thar think themſelues ſo wile, 
I thus appoſe my force of reaſon wholly, 
Though I give more, then well affords my ſtate, 
In which expenſe the moſt ſappoſe me vaine, 
yvould yecld them nothing at'the eaſieſt rate, 
Yetat this price, returnes me treble gaine, 
The value not, vnskilfull bow to vie, 
AndI give much, becauſe I gaine thereby; 
I thatthus take, or they that thus refuſe, 
yvhether are theſe deceaued then, or 17 
In every thing I hold this maximitill, 
The circumſtance doth make it good or ill 


fo Contrarietie. Sohtiet. '5 27 
'T Hoſe teares quench hope, doe kindle my deſire; 


Thoſe ſighs coole harts, are coales ynto:'my loue; 


Icie diſdaine, is to my ſoule a fire, 
And yet all theſe I contrary doe proue ; 
Deſire doth make hope burne, and dryeth teares, 
Loue heates my hart, which my ſighsinly warmeth 
vvith my ſoules gleed; dildaine is ſpent to ayres, 
It hurts and heales, ithelpeth, and it harmeth, 
My hope becomes afriend'to my defirez + 
My hart imbraceth love, and loue my bart. 
Diſdaine a Phenix isin my ſoules fire, '' 
And vow from other, nenerto depart ; 
Such peacefull conflicts ſtirring in my life, 
Foes liue in concord, and friends {till at rife; 


| To the Sences. Sonnet. 33, 
V Hen conquering lowe did firſtmy hart aſſaile; 
Vnto mine ayde Iſammond'd euery ſence, 
Doubting if that proud tyrant ſhould preuaile, 
| My hart ſhould ſufferfor mine eyes offence; 
But he with beauty, firſt corrupted ſizhr;”' 
My hearing brib'd with her tongues harmony, - 
My taſte, by her ſweet lips drawne with delight; -- 
My ſmelling wonne withher breaths fpicerie z - -+ 
But when my touching came toplay hispart;* - 
(The King of ſences, greater then thereſt  * 
Hee yeeldsloue yp the keyes vnto my hart, - 
And tells the other how they ſhould be bleſt, 
And thus by thoſe of whomT hop'dfor ayde; 
To crucll Lowe my ſoule was frlt betrayde, 


Sonnef 
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To the Veftalls. Sonnet. 34: 

T Hoſe Prieſts, which firſtthe Veſtall fire begun; 
vyhich might be borrowed fromno earthly flame, 

Deuisd a-veſicllto receaue the ſunne, 

Beeing ſtedfaſtly oppoſed ro the ſame ; 

yyhere, vyuith ſweet wood, Jayd curiouſly by Art, 

vvyhereon the ſurine might by reflection beate, 

Receauing ſtrength from every ſecret part, 

The fueli-kindled with celeſtiall heate. 


' | Thy bleſſed eyes, the ſunne which lights this fire,” 


My holy thoughts, they be the Veſtallflame, 

The precious odors be my chaſt deſire, 

My breaſt tbe fuel! which incladesthe ſame ; 
Thou art my YVefta, thou my Goddeſle art, 
Thy hollowed Temple, onely is my hart, 


yonnet. 3F. 

M E thinks I ſee ſome crooked Mimick ieers, : 

And raxe my Muſe with this fantaſtick grace, 
Turning my papers, askes what have we heere? | 
Making withall, ſome filthy anticke face z 7 
I feare no cenſure, nor what thou canſtſay, 
Nor ſhall my ſpirit one iote of yigor loſe, 119938 
Think'it thou my wit ſhall keepe the pack-horſe way; -- 
That every dudgen.low inuention-poes? A 
Since Sonnets thus in bundles are impreſt, : 
And every drudge doth dull our fatiate eare, 
Think'ſt thou my Loue, ſhall in thoſe rags be dreſt 
That every dowdy; every trull doth weare 7 : 

Vnto my pitch no common judgement flies, 


Licgrne all earthly dung-bred ſcarabies, - + - | 


Sonnet 
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To he Rinev Anker; 


Sonnet. 36, 


O”* floods Queene Thames, for ſhips 8& Swans is crov 


And ſtately Seuerne, for her ſhores is praiſed, 
The chriſtall Trent, for Foordsand fiſh reriowned, 
And Auons fatne, to Albyons Cliues is raiſed, 
Carlegion Cheſter, vaunts herholy Dee, 

Yorke many wonders of her Ouſe cah tell, 
The Peake her Doue; whoſe banks o fertile bee, 
And Kent will ſay, her Medway doth excell, 
Co:fwoold commendshetr Iſis and her Tame, 
Our Northerne borders boaſt of Tweeds faire flood, 
Our VVeſterne parts extollher VVilys fame, _ 
And old Legea brags of Daniſh blood ; 
Ardens ſweet Ankorlet thy glory bee; 
'T hat faire 14ea ſhe doth live by thee. 


| To Imagination. , Sonnet, 37; 
\ Hil yet mineeyes do furfet with delight; 
My wofull hart impriſon'd in my breſt, 
VVitſheth to be transformed in my ſight, 
Thar it like thoſe, by looking might be bleſt; 
Burt whilſt mine eyes thus greedily doe gezes 
Finding their obie&s over-ſoone depart, 
Theſe now the others happines doe praiſe, .. . 
vviſhing themſelues that they bad been my harty 
That eyes were hart, or that the hart were eyes, 
As cougtous the othersvie to have; + | 
But finding reaſon, their requeſt denies, 
This to each other mutually they crave, 
Thar ſince the one cannos the other bee: . ...: .. 


a 


Thax eyes could thinke, or that my hart could ſes? = 
> ", Sonnet 


(nee 


Pai od r.. had dh i ®@ wa a4 c.> «mm _ 


| To admirathon; Sonnet. 38. 
; Arnaile not Love, though I thy power admire; 
rol Rauiſh'd a world beyond the fartheſt thought, 
(ned Thatknowing more then ever hath been taught, 
That I am onely ſtarw'din my defire ; : 1: 
Marnuaile not Loue, though I thy power admre, 
| Aymingatthings exceeding all perfection, 
| Towiſedomsſelfe tominiſter direCtion, 
| ThatIam onely ſtarv'dinmydefire; _: = 
| Marvaile not Loue, though I thy poweradmire; . 
|| Though my congeit I further ſeeme to bend, 
| Then poſsibly invention can extend, 
| And yetamonely ſtaru'd in my deſire; 
If thou wilt wonder, heersthe wonder Lou; | 
'Thattbis to me doth-yet no wonder proue. ' \v 


138 ' To Miracle, © Sonnet. 39; 
& Ome misbelecuing, and prophane in loue, 

' | > VVhen Idoeſpeake of miracles by thee, 

May ſay that thou artflattered by mee, | 'F 

yvho onely write, my skill in verſe toproue., | 

See miracles, ye vnbelecuing ſee, 

A dumb-borne Mouſe, made to expreſſe the mitid; 

A cripple hand to write, yet lame by kind, | 

One by thy name, the other touching thee; i 

| Blinde were mine eyes, till they were ſeene ofthinsj 

And mine cares deafe, by thy fame healed be, | 

| My vices cur'd, by vertues ſprung from thee, 

' |My hopesreviu'd which long in grave had line; 
Allvncleane thoughts, foule ſpirits caſt our iri ies, 
Onely by vertue tharproceedesfromthee,.. ' + | 


(eF] Sonnet 


To Wonder, ' Sonnet; 40; 
R Eading ſometime, my ſorrowesto beguile; - 
* > 1 tndeold Pcets hills and floods admire, © 
One, te dath wonder monſter-breeding Nyleg” 
Another,maruailes Sulphure Xtnas fire. 
Now broad-brimd Indus, then of Pindus height, 
Pelion and Offa, froſty Caucaſe old, © 
The Delian Cynthus, then Olympus weight, 
Slow Arrer, frantick Gallus, Cydnus cold, . 
Some Ganges, Iſter, and of Tagus tell, 
Some whi:l-poole Po, andlicing Hypaſis, 
Some old pernaſlus, where the Muſe dwell, 
Some Helicon, and ſome faire Simois 
 AfoolesthinkeT, had you ldea ſeene, 
Poore brookes and banks, had no ſuch wonders beene, 


Sonnet. . 41. | 
PDEcre- why ſhould you commaund me to my reſt 
VVhennow,the nightdoth ſummon allto ſlepe® 
Me thinks this time becommeth Louers beſt, 
Night was ordaind together friends to keepe, 
How happy are all other living things, | 
VVkich thioughthe day difioyne by ſeveral flight, 
The quiet enening yettogether brings, | 
And eachreturnes vnto his love at night, 
O thou that art ſo curteous vnto all, 
V Vhy ſhoulcſt rhou Night abuſe me onely thus, 
T hat every creatureto his kinde dooſt call, - 
And yet tis thou dooſt onely ſeuer vs, 
 VVellcouldIwiſh it would be cuer day, 
It when night comes you bid me goe away. 


Queſtion 


| 


” wee 4” 7 
Itting alone, lonebids me goe and write, 
Reafon plucks backe, commaunding me to ſtay; 

Boaſting that ſhee doth ſtill dirett the way, 

Orelſe love werevnable to endite; 

Lone growing angry, vexed at the ſpleene, 

And ſ{corning Reaſons maimed argument, 

Straight taxcth'Reafon, wanting to inuent, 

vyhereſhee with Loue conuerſing hath not been; 

Reaſon reproched with this coy diſdaine, 

Diſpighteth Loue, and laugheth at hertfollie, 

And Love contemning Reaſons reaſon whollie, 

Thought it in weight too light by waniea graine, 

Reaſonput backe, doth out of ſight remoue, 
And loue alone, findes reaſon in my loue, 


Sonnet, 43. | 
Ome, when in rime they of their lonesdoe tell; 
vvith flames and lightning their exordiums paint 
Some call on heaven, r_ inuocate on hell, 
And Fates & Furies with their woes acquaint. 
Eliziumistoo high a ſeate for mee, 
I will not come in Stix or Phlegiton, 
The thrice three Muſes bur too wanton be, 
Like they that luſt, I care nor, Iwillnone, 
Spightfull Frrinis frights mee with her lookes, 
My manhood dares not with foule 4te mell, 
I quake to looke on Heccats charoung bookes, 
L fl feare bugheatys in Apollos Cell. 
I paſſe not tor Minerua nor Hires, * 
Onely I callypondmune lies. 


Q.2, Sonnet 


_ 


Sorinet: 44; 


Y hartthe Anuile where my thoughts doe beate; 
My words the hammers, faſhioning my deſire, 


My breaſtrhe forge, inciuding all the heate, 
Loueis the fuellwhich maintaines the fire. 


My ſighesthe bellowes which the flame increaſeth, 


Filling mine eares with noiſe and nightlie groning, 
Toyling with paine, my labour never ceaſeth, 
In greeuous palsions my woes ſtill bemoning. 
Mane eyes with teares againſt the fire ſtrining, 
yvhoſe ſcorching gleed my hart to cindersturneth; 
But with thoſe drops,the flame apaine reviving, 
Still more and more vnto my torment burneth. 
VVith Sifphus thus doel role the ſtone, 
And turne the wheele with damned Ixion. 


| Sonnet. 47. = 
\ ; 7 Hy doel ſpeake of ioy,or write of loue, 
vvhen my hartisthe very den of horror, 
And in my ſoule the paines of hell I proue, 
vvithall his torments, and infernall terror ? 
VVhat ſhould I fay,what yetremainesto doe © 
My braine is dry with weeping all too long, 
My ſighes be ſpent in vttring of my woe, 
And1I want words wher-with to tell my wrong. 
Bur (till diſtracted in lones Lunacie, 
And Bedlam like thus rauing in my greefe, 
Now raile ypon her haire, now on her eye, 
Now call her Goddeſle, then I call her theefe, 
Now Idenie ber, thenI doe confeſſe her, 
Now doe l curlc her, then againe I bleſſe her, 


4 


Sonnet. 


4 
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Yonnet. 46...” 

MM Y loue makes hote the fire whoſe heate is ſpent, 
The water,moiſture from my teares deriueth ; 

And my ſtrong ſighes, the ayres weake force reumerh; 

Thisloue, tears, {ighs,maintaine each one his element, 

The fire, vnto my loue, compare a painted fire, 

The water to my teares, as dropsto Qceans be, 

The ayre vnto my ſighs, as Eagle to the flie, 


| The paſsions of diſpaire, but ioyes to my deſire, 


Onely my loue 1s in the fire ingraued, 


Onely my teares by Oceans may be geſſed, 


Onely my ſighes are by the ayre expreſſed, 

Yer fire, water, ayre, of nature not deprined. 
VVhilſt fire, water,ayre,twixtheauen 8& earth ſhall be, 
My loue, my teares, my ſighes, extinguiſht cannot be, 


Sonnet, 47. 
g Ome men therebe, which like my methodwell, 
And doe commend the ſtrangenes of my vaine, 
Some ay, I hauea paſsing pleaſing ſtraine, 
Some lay, thatin my humor 1 excel|: 
Some, who not kindly reliſh my conceite, 
They ſay (as Poets doe) I vierofaine, 
And in bare words paint out my palsions paine. 


| Thus ſundry men, their ſundry minds repeate.. 
| IpaſſenotI, how menaffeRtedbe, 


Nor who commends, or diſcommendsmy yerſe, 
Ir pleaſeth me, if I my woes rehearſe, | 
And in my lines, it ſhe my loue may ſee, 
Onely my comfort ſtill conſiſts in this, 
VVritiog her praiſe, I cannot write amiſle, 
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JW Iſt thus my pen ftrines to eternize thee; 
Age rules my lines with wrincles in my faces 

VVhere in the Map ofall my miſerie 
Is modeld out the world of my diſgrace, 
vvhilſt in deſpight of tyrannizing times, 
Medealike I make thee young againe, 
Proudly thou ſcorn'ſt my world-outwearing rimes; 
And myrther'{t yertue with thy coy diſdaine; 
And though in youth, my youth vntimely perriſh, 
To keepe thee from obliuion and the graue, 
Enſuing ages yet my rimes ſhall cherriſh, 
VVhenlI entomb'd my better part ſhall ſave ; 

And though this earthly body fade and die, 

My name ſhall mount vpon eternitie. 


| Secenee.' * 406, _. 

M Vſes which fadlie fit about my chaire, 
12 Drownd in the teares extorted by my lines; 
vvith heauie ſighs whilſtthus T breake the ayre, 
Painting my paſsions i theſe {ad diſsignes, 
Since ſhe diſdaines'to bleſle my happie verſe, 
The ſtrong built Trophiestoher liaing fame, -- 
Ever hence-forth my boſorme be your hearlſe, 
vvherein the world ſhallnow entombe her name, 
Encloſe my muſicke you poore ſenceleſſe walls, 
Sith ſhee isdeafe and willnot heare my mones, 
Soften your ({eJues with evierie teare thatfalls, 
yvbilk Like Orpheds fingto trees and ſtones; © 
 vyhichwith myplaintsſeeme yer with pittie moued, 

Kunger then ſhe who Io long haue loued, . 


3 


Sonnet 


| 571. nf: 1 

(7 Vpid, dumb T1doll, peeviſh ſaintof love, 
No more ſhalt thou nor ſaintnor Idollbe, .. 

No God art thou, Loues Goddeſſe ſhe doth proueg. © 

Ofall thine honour ſhe hath robbed thee. | 

Thy bowe halfe broke, 1s peec'd with old defire, 

Her bow is beautie with ten thouſand ſtrings, .. 

And enery one of pureſt golden wyer, 

The leaſt of force to conquer hoaſts of Kings, + 

Thy ſhafts be ſpent, and ſhe (to war appoiried) . 

Hides in thoſe chriſtall quiuers of her eyes, 

More arrowes with hart-piercing mettle pointed, . 

' Thenthere be ſtarsat midninght in the skyes. 

{  vvirhtheſe, ſhe ſteales mens hartsfor her releeſe; 

Yet happie hee that's robd of ſach a theefe. 


Sonnet. Fr. 
| Hou leaden braine which cenſur ſt what I write] 
And ſay*{t my hnes be dull, and doe not moue, Li 

I meruaile not thou feePſt not my delight, | ; | 

yvyhich never felt{t my fierie tuch of love, '{ 

But thou whole pen hath like a Pack-horſe ſeru'd, 

yvhoſe ſtowack vnto gaule hath turn'd thy foode, 

vvhole ſences like poore priſoners hunger-ſtaru'd, 

vvhoſe griefe hath parch'd thy body, dry'd thy blood. 

Thou which haſt ſcorned life, and hated death, 

And in a moment mad, ſober, glad, ard ſorry, 

'Theu which haſt band thy thoughts & curſt thy birth, 

yv1ith thouſand plagues more then in purgatorie. 
Thou thug whole ſpirit Loue 1n his fire refines, 
Come thou andread; admire, applaud my lines, 


Songer, 


An alufion to Deddbus and Tearus; 
| ' Sonnet, F2, © 
M1 Y hart impriſoned ina hopeleſle Ile, . © 
Peopled with Armies of pale iealous eyes, 
The ſhores beſet with thouſand ſecrer ſpies, 
Muſt paſſe by ayre, orelſedie inexile, | 
He tram'd him wings with feathers of his thought, 
vvhich by theirnature learn'd ro mount the skie, 
And with the ſame he praiſed roflie, | 
Till be himſelfe this Eagles Art had taught, 
Thus ſoriog (till, not looking once below, 
So neere thine eyes celeſtiall ſunne aſpired, - 
T hat with the rayes his wafting pineons fired, 
T hus was the wanton cauſe of his owne woe, 
D ownefell hein thy-beauties Oceandrenched, 
Yetthere he burnes, in fire that's neuer quenched, 


Andther to the Riner Aukor, Sonnet. 53. 
C2 Leere'Ankor, on whoſe ſiluer-ſanded ſhore, 
— My ſoule ſhrin'd Saint, my faire 1dea lyes. 
O bleſſed Brooke, whoſe milk-white Swans adore 
That Chriſtall treame refined by her eyes. 
V Vhere (weer Mirrh-breathing Zepbire inthe ſpring, 
Gently diſtils his Ne&ar-dropping ſhowers, 
yvhere Nightingales in Arden fit and ftng, 
Amongſt thoſe daintie dew-empearled flowers; 
Say thus faire Brooke when thou ſhalt ſee thy Queene, 
Loeheere thy ſheepheard ſpent his wandring yeeres ; 
And in theſe ſhades deere Nimph he oft hath beene, 
And heere to thee he facrifiz'd his teares. 
' -Faire Arden, thou my Tempe art alone, 
Ang thou fweer Ankor art my Helicon, 
_— ; ognnet 


| \ - Sonnet, 4; 
YErt reade at laſt the ſtorie of my woe, 
The drery abſtratts of my endleſſe cares; 
yvith my lifes ſorrow enterlined ſo, 
Smok'd with my ſighes, and blotted with my teares. 
The ſad memorialls of my miſeries, 
Pend inthe griefe of mine afflicted ghoſt; 
My lifes complaint in dolefull Elegies, 
vvith ſo pure loue as time could neuer boaſt. 
Receaue the Incenſe which I offer heere, 
By my ſtrong faithaſcending to thy fame, 
My zeale, my hope, my vowes, my praiſe, my prayer, 
My ſoules oblationsto thy ſacred name, 
V'Vhichname my Muſe to higheſt heaven ſhallraile, 
By chaſt deſire, true loue, and vertues praile, 


Sonnet. FF. 
M Y Faire, if thou wiltregiſter my loue, 

More then worlds volumes ſhall thereof ariſe, 
Preſerue my teares, and thou thy ſelfe ſhalt proue 
A ſecond flood downe rayning from mine eyes. 
None but my ſighs, and thine eyes ſhall behold, 
The ſun-beames ſmothered with immortall ſmoke: . 
And if by thee my prayers may be enrold, | 
; They heauen and earth to pittie ſhall prouoke. 
Looke thou into my breaſt, and thou ſhalt ſee, 
Chaſt holy vowes for my ſoules ſacrifice ; 


That ſoule ({weete Maide) which fo hath honored thee, 


EreQing Trophies to thy facredeyes. 
Thoſe eyes to my bart ſhining ever bright, 
vyben darknes hath obſcur'd cach otherlight, 


Sonnex 


ffs aluſfon to the Eaglets 


Y thoughtsbred vp with Eagle-birdsof loue;. . 
And for their vertues I deſir'd ro know, 
Vpon the neſt I Het them, forth to proue, 
If they were of the Eagles kinde or no, 
But they no ſooner ſaw my ſunne appeare, - 
Bur on her rayes with gazing eyes they ſtood, 
vvhich proou'd my birds delightedinthe ayre, 
And that they came of this rare kingly brood, 
Butnow their plumes full famd with ſweer deſire, 
To ſhew their kind, began to clime the skyes: 
Doe what I could, my Eaglets would aſpire, 
Straight mounting vp to thy celeſtiall eyes. 
And thus (my Faire) my thoughts away be flowne; 
Andfrom my breaſt into thine eyes be gone. 


: Sonnet. 57. 
Y Faire, had Inoterſt adorn'd my Lute, ' 
vviththoſe ſweet ſtrings ſtolne from thy 
Vnto the world had all my ioyes beene mute, 
' Nor had Ilearn'd todeſcanton my Faire. 
Had not mine eye ſeene thy celeſtiall eye, 
Nor my hart knownethe power of th 
T had beene buried to polteritie, / 
Thy beauties yetvnregiſtred by fame, 
But thy diuine perfeCtions by their skill, 
This miracle (toc). on my Muſe have tried, 
And haue inſpir'da furie in my quill, 
That in my verſe thou liueſt deified, | 
That from thy ſelfethe.cauſe is thus derived, 
Thatby thy (elfe, thy ſelfe ſhall be ſuruiued, 


golden haire, | 
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 ToProuerbe. Sonnet, FB. 
A © Loue and Lilate harbour inone Inne, 
VVith Proverbs thus each other intertaine; 

In loue there # no lacke, thu I beginne ? 

Faire words makes fooles, replieth he againe ? 

That ſpares to ſpeake, doth ſpare to ſpeed (quoth 1) 

Ars well (ſaith he) too forward as too ſlow, 

Fortune aſsiFts the boldeft,1 replie ? 

Al haſty man (quoth he) nere wanted woe, 

Labour ts light, Where loue (quoth 1) doth pay, 

(Saith be) light burthens heauy, if farre borne 2 

(2u9th1) the maine loft, cat the by away : 

You baue ſpunne a faire thred, he replies in ſcorne, 
And having thus a while each other thwarted, 
Fooles as we met,fo fookes againe we parted, 


 Sonekt, Fg, 

TeEfne my love, and tell the joyes of heaven, 
Expreſſe my woes, and ſhew the paines ofhell, 

Declare what Fate vnluckie ſtarres hane giuen, 

And askea world ypor my life to dwell. | 

Make knowne that faith, vnkindnes could not mone, 


| Compare my worth with others baſe deſert, 


Let vertue be the tuch-ſtone of my lone, 


| So may the heauensreade wonders in my hart, 
| Beholdthe clouds which have eclips'd my ſunne, 
' Andview the croſſes which my courſe doth let, 


, 


Till me, it ever ſince the world begunne, 
So faire ariſing hadſo foule a ſet © 

And by ali meanes, let foule vnkindnes proue, 
And ſhew the ſecongto fo purea loue, 
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Jonnet. 60, _ 
Henfirſt I ended, then 1 firſt began, 

' The more I trauel}, further from my reſt, 
vyhere moſtT loſt, there moſt of all Iwan, 
Pined with hunger, riſing froma feaſt, 
Me thinks I flee, yet want I legs to goe, 
vvile in conceite, inattaveryſot, 
Raniſht with ioy, amidſt a hell ofwoe, 
vyhat moſt I ſeeme, that ſureſt am I nor, 
I build my hopesa world aboue the skie, 
Yetwith the Mole, I creepe into the earth, 
Inplenty, am I ffaru'd with penurie, 
And yet ſurfet io the greateſt dearth. 

T have, I want, diſpaire, and yet deſire, 

Burn'dina Sea of Ice, and drown'd amidſt a fire. 


Sonnet, G1, 

TJ Rvce gentle Love, a parley now I craue, 

Me thinks, tis long ſince firſt theſe wars begun, 
Nor thou nor1, the better yet can haue : 
Bad is the match where neither party wone, 
T, offer free conditions of faire peace, 
My hart for hoſtage, thatit ſhall remaine, 
Diſcharge our forces heere, let malice ceaſe, 
Sofor my pledge, thou giue mepledge againe. 
Orif nr þ 4p but death will ſeruethy turne, 
Stillthirſting for ſubuerſion of my ſtate ; 


Doe what thou canſt, raze, maſlacre, and burne, 


Let the world ſee the vemolt of thy hate : 
I ſend defiance ſince if ouer-throwne, 


Thou yanguiſhing, the conqueſt ismine owne, - 
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Sonnet 


$1 A Canſonef. Sonnet. 62} 
| þ Yes with your teares, blind if you bee, 

, *—yvby havetheſe tearesfuch eyes to ſee, 

| Poore eyes, if your teares cannot moue, 

| My teares, eyes, theri muſt mone my loue, 
| Then eyes, ſince you have loft your ſight, 


| vyeepeſtill, and teares ſhall lend you light, | ||| 
| Till both deſolu'd, and both wapt might, W 
| No,no, cleere eyes, you are not blind, | | 


| Tearesbe the language which you ſpeake, | al 
| which my hartwanting,yet muſt breake ; ill 
| My _ maſt ceaſe to tel] my wrongs, | 
And make my fſighsto get them tongs, 

| Yet morethen this to her belongs. - 


But in my teares diſcerne my mind :* Js Bþ | 
| 
| 


—_ — 


To the high and mighty Prince, Tames, Xing of Scots.” 
Sonnet. 63. - 
N Ot thy grave Counſells, nor thy SubieQsloue, Jo 
Nor all that famous Scottiſh royaltie, u; 
Or what thy ſoucraigne greatnes may approue, | 
Others invaine doe but hiſtorifie, 4 
vvhen thine owne glory from thy ſelfe doth fpring, 4s 
| As though thou did'ſt, all meaner prayſes ſcorne: I 
Of Kings a Poet,and the Pocts King, 
| They Princes, but thou Prophets do'ſt adorne; 
 V'Vhilſt others by their Empires are renown'd, 
| Thou do'ſt enrich thy Scotland withrenowne, 
And Kings can but with Diadems be crown'd, us 
But with thy Lavrell, thou doo'ſt crowne thy Crowne ; Wn 
That they whoſe pens, (euen) life to Kingsdoe giue, FE 


$ 


_ Jatheea King, ſhall ſeeke them ſelues toliue, 


© 9oLacie Coltntee of Bedford, © Sonnet, 64] 
(hhez Lady, efſence of my chiefeſt good, 
| WOfthe moſt pure and fineſt tempred ſpirit, 
Adorn'd with gifts, enobled by thy blood, 
vyhich by diſcent truevertue do'ſt inherit : 
That vertue which no fortune candepriue, 
pyhich thou by birth tak*ſt from thy gracious mother, 
vvyhoſe royall minds with equall motion ſtrive, 
vvhich moſt in honour ſhall excelltheother z 
' Ynto thy fame my Muſe her ſelfe ſhall taske, 
vvhich rain'lt vpon'me thy ſweet golden ſhowers, 
And but thy ſelfe, no ſubie&willI aske, 
Vpon whole praiſe my ſovle ſhall pend her powers; 
Sweet Lady yet, grace this poore.Mule of mine, 


vyhoſc faith, whole zeale, whoſe life, whoſe all is thine; - 


Tothe Lady Anne Harington, - 
Sonnet. 6F, 

MAdam my words cannot expreſſemy-mind, 

My zealous kindnes to make knowne1to you, 
vvhen your deſartsall ſcuerally Ifind,;....... 
In this attempt of me doecraue their due, ... . 
Your gracious kindnes firſt doth claime myhart z 
Your bounty bids my hand to make itknowne, 
Ofme your vertues each doe cballenge part, 
And leaue me thus the leaſt that is mine owne? 
vvhar ſhould commend your modeſtyandwity 
Isby your wit and modeſty commended, .. 
And ſtandeth dumbe, in:moſt admiring it, 
And where'it ſhould begin, is onely ended ;. 
' Rexurning this your. prayſesonely due, . : 
 Andtoyourſeltelayyou are ongly you, 


a 
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To the Lady L.S. Sonner, 66, 
PRight ſtarre of Beauty, on whoſe eye lids fit, 
A thouſand Nimph-like and eramoured Graces, 
The Goddeſſes of memory and wit, 
vyhich in due order take their ſenerall places, 
In whoſe deare boſome; ſweet delicious lone, 
Layes downe his quiuer, that he once did beare, 
Since he that bleſſed Paradice did proue, 
Forſooke his mothers lap toſport him there, 
Let others ſtrive to entertaine with words, 
My ſoule is of another temper made ; 
I hold it vile thatvulgar wit affords, 
Deuouring time my faith,ſhallnot inuade : 
Still let my praiſe be honoured thus by you, 
Be you moſt worthy, whilſt I|be moſt true, 


To Sir Anthonie Cooke, Sonnet, 67, 
yo uchſafe to grace theſe rude vnpoliſh'd rimes, 
vvhich but for you had ſlept in ſablenight, 

And come abroad now in theſe glorious times, 
Can hardly brooke the purenes of the light, 
But fith you ſee their deſtenie is ſuch, 

That in the world their fortune they muſt try, 
Perhaps they better ſhall abide the tuch, 
yvearing your name their gracious liverie, 

Yet theſe mine owne, I wrong not other men, 
Nor trafique further then this happy Clime, 
Nor filch from Portes nor from Petrarchs pen, 
A fault too common in this latter time. | 
Diuine Sir Phillip, Tavouch thy writ, 
TI amng Pick-purſe of anothers wit, 


FINIS, * 
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